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Libbey Cut Glass for its perfect cutting, exclusive 
design and brilliancy, It rivals the richness of gold 
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WINNING HIM BACK 


By Anita Vivanti Chartres 


+6 OTHING ever  happens,”’ 
N said Grace. “ Thing: 
happen in newspapers 
and in Paris and in Conan Doyle, but 
not to one’s self; not when one has a 
decent income.” And she looked re- 
proachfully at her husband, who was 
sipping his black coffee with a stolid 
and comfortable countenance. 

“That is because you are married,” 
chirped Fifine, rolling her French r’s 
in her throat in a soft, pigeon-like way, 
as she dangled a cherry by its stalk, 
just above her pretty lips, and made 
little snaps at it. “‘What can happen 
to one after that?—except in the mod- 
ern play and French novels. Why did 
you do it?”’ 

“Ah, why did I?’’ sighed Grace, still 
looking at her husband, with her head 
on one side and an expression of won- 
der and self-commiseration in her 
eyes; “why did I?” 

“* Because you were in love with me,” 
said Mr. Carrington, placidly. 

“T believe I was,” said Grace, with 
an air of great surprise. 

““So you are now,” said 
band, cracking a walnut; 
head in love with me.” 

In the silence of utter amazement 
which followed, Fifine’s laughter 
trilled out, youngly, and the Brat, too, 
laughed. The Brat—Grace’s sister- 
who was eight years old and wore her 
hair in two little, tight pigtails, which 
were stiff and funny to look at, laughed, 
shrilly and long, out of pure lightness of 
heart. 

Grace was very angry. 
to the Brat, and said: 


de 1902—1 


her hus- 
“heels over 


She turned 


‘* Leave the room, miss.”’ 

“But I haven’t done anything,” 
aid the Brat, with that quick transi- 
tion from wild laughter to whimpers 
so well known to the child soul. 

“IT told you to leave the room,” said 
Grace, irrelevantly. 

The Brat got up, pushing her chair 
back with a great deal of noise, and 
turning her pigtails sulkily to the table. 

“T think it is a shame,” she said, 
when she got to the door. “And all,” 
she added, with a loud sob, “ because 
I have no mother.” With this 
deadly parting shaft, she left the room, 
slamming the door behind her. 

A short silence followed. Then Mr. 
Carrington laughed, ioudly and heart- 
ily, and Fifine giggled; but Grace was 
very stern. 

“I do not see anything to laugh at. 
You made me treat the child cruelly. 
Now, if I go after her with some cake, 
she will be unmanageable for a week; 
and, if I leave her to cry her heart out, 
I shall feel like a murderess.” 

‘Let us compromise,”’ said Mr. Car- 
rington. ‘“‘J will take her the cake.”’ 
He rose, and, taking many sweets with 
him, left the room. 

“T hate him,” said Grace to Fifine. 

“Yes,” said Fifine, with quiet, down- 
cast lids; “of course.” 

“Why, ‘of course’?’”’ snapped Grace. 
‘*T don’t see any ‘ of course,’ except that 
he is my husband and that it is bad 
form to care about one’s husband.” 

“Yes,” said Fifine. 

“And,” continued Grace, aggres- 
sively, “for that matter, he is much 
nicer than the average husband— 
much nicer than any husband you are 
ever likely to get.” 
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“Yes,” said Fifine. 
‘ He has curly hair, and he is twenty- 
seven, and his eyes are beautiful.”’ 


They are,’ said Fifine. 
1 
r 


Grace shot a quick glance across at 


5S 
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her friend. Then she st 
smiled. And they 
sat on a low, soft 
with their arms 


waists 


iiled, and Fifine 
both got up and 
couch in a 
1 each 


around 


corner, 
other's 


‘You darling!’’ said Grace. 
“You sweet,’ said Fifine, kissing her. 
I am very unhappy,” said Grace. 

‘] know you are, poor love,” said 
Fifine. 

“You see how he con- 
tinued Grace; ‘‘how infamously he 
treats me! how he says just the things 
that make me miserable! Fancy his 
knowing that I am in love with him! 
Fancy his being so sure of it that he 
throws it into my very face!” 

“It is serious,”’ said the little French 
girl. ‘“‘What has made him so sure of 
you? Have you told him that you 
love him—actually told him?” 

““Occasionally,’’ admitted Grace. 

“Occasionally!” sneered her friend. 
“Do you mean often? Yes, you do 
mean often. Grand Dieu!’’—and she 
took Grace by the shoulders and peered 
into her face—‘‘I believe you are al- 
ways telling him so; always telling him 
that you love him, and not leaving 
him anything to guess at or to tremble 
about. Ah, fatal! fatal!” 

And Fifine’s little hands slipped, 
helpless and bejeweled, into her lap. 

Grace looked guilty and miserable. 
“T have tried to be a good wife—”’ she 
began, meekly. 

But Fifine interrupted her, starting 
up from her seat and walking about, 
with rustling skirts and foreign gestures. 

‘Good!’ ‘good!’ You always were 
‘good.’ In school, Gracie, we used to 
call you ‘Gracious Goodness,’ for 
short; well, not for short. But any- 
how,” she added, vaguely, “if you 
haven’t learned enough to know that 
men don’t want ‘good’ wives, you 
ought to go back to school again.” 

“How do you know so much about 
what men want? You're not mar- 
ried,” said Grace, crossly. 
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“That’s why I know all about it,” 
quoth Fifine, and Grace did not dare 
to argue. 

“What shall I do?” sh 

““My dear, you must win him back!’ 

“Win him back!” gasped 
“Why, that is dreadful.’ 

‘Not at all, not at all 
ing; it is great fun,” said 
ding. 

“But I mean,” 
dreadful that one 
it.” 

““One always has to win a man back 
after one has married him,”’ said Fifine 
‘““Men are built that way.” 

Grace sat pensive, raising troubled 
eyebrows. ‘“‘Win—him—back! It is 
not,’’ she mused, ‘“‘that I dislike the 
idea; it sounds interesting. But how 
does one do it?” 

““Gracie,”’ said Fifine, with glowing 
eyes and hand uplifted, “you must do 
it by keeping up the Houp-la.” 

“The what?” exclaimed Grace. 

“The Houwp-la,” whispered Fifine, 
mysteriously. 

“‘Hush!”’ she added, as Mr. Carring- 
ton’s voice was heard outside. “I will 
tell you later on.”’ 

Grace sat still, looking bewildered 
and sweet, as her husband came in, 
holding the Brat by the hand. The 
Brat immediately pretended to cry, 
and tried to look small and shrunken 
and pathetic. 

“Here is a good little girl,’’ began 
Mr. Carrington, at which touching 
description of herself the Brat set up 
a loud and sudden wail; “‘a good little 
girl, who is coming to be forgiven. 
Ask pardon, youngster,”’ he said to the 
forlorn little figure by his side, ‘and 
took his hand away from her. 

The Brat went up to Grace, slowly, 
with her toes turned in, sobbing a 
little and rubbing her eyes with a fist 
that held some candy. 

“Please forgive me,’’ she mumbled 

Grace took hold of the warm little 
wrist. 

“Will you never do it again?” 
asked, earnestly. 

“Do what again?” said the Brat. 

There was silence. Grace had for- 


: said 


, weakly 


Grace 


said Grace, 


should have to do 


‘ 


she 
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gotten what the Brat had done. Mr. 
Carrington coughed and looked out of 





the window, and Fifine turned her 
face away. 

“Do what again?’ repeated the 
Brat, scenting her advantage and 


making the most of it. 
‘I don’t know,” said Grace, guiltily 


‘But, whatever it was, don’t do it 
again.” 

At which the Brat giggled, because 
she had a sense of humor. And 


Grace laughed as she kissed the little, 
sticky face 


I] 


THE HOUP-LA 

At noon the following day, Fifine, 
pink and buoyant, looking like a rose 
slightly powdered with veloutine, en- 
tered Grace’s boudoir, with rustling 
skirts and trailing perfumes. 

‘* Bonjour, ma mie!” 

‘“Well,”’ said Grace, dejectedly, “| 
have been trying to keep up the 

Houp-la, but as I don’t know what it 
is, 1 do not suppose I have done it.”’ 

Fifine laughed. She kissed Grace 
lightly on the top of the head, and 

; sat down in an arm-chair, unpinning 
her little fly-away bonnet and opening 
the ruffles around her throat. 

““My dear Gracie,’ she said, “did 
it ever occur to you that no one at 
school ever spoke about my mother?’’ 

“Bong Dew!” exclaimed Grace, 
moved to Freneh by this exordium. 

Fifine continued: 

“No; everybody spoke about the 
Count de La Corderie, my father, but 
we always skipped or skimmed over 

: the countess, my mother. That is 
because she was a circus girl, a dear 
little circus girl, with fluffy skirts, who 
perched on the backs of fat, white 

horses, and leaped through paper rings, 
and jabbed the clown’s face with her 
jeweled riding-whip. She was very 
pretty and very clever and very 
funny; and, although she was the 
kind of mother people would 

‘undesirable,’ I wish, oh, I 

and there was a break in 





call 
wish” 
the 


little 
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pigeon-like voice—‘‘that she were not 
dead!”’ 
‘* Bong Dew,”’ 
deeply moved. 
“Grace, if you say that again, I 


said Grace once more, 


shall hit you,”’ said Fifine. “It is 
dreadful; it is not French.’ 
“Very well,’ said Grace. ‘Go on, 


dear.” 

‘The count, my father, fell in love 
with her because of the funny little 
way in which she used to cry, ‘Houp- 
a/’ just before turning a somersault 
on the galloping horse, or while she 
leaped through the paper rings. She 
had a treble voice like a child’s, and 
my father used to say that it went 
right through him and made his heart 
leap into his throat, every time he 
heard the little, shrill cry. After she 
was married, she never allowed him to 
fall out of love with her. And she 
told me she did it—by ‘keeping up 
the Houp-la.’” 

“But what did she mean?” 
Grace. 

‘““My dear, she meant a number of 
things, of vague and subtle things, 
difficult to name. ‘The Houp-la,’ she 
used to say to me, ‘is to married life 
what the sparkle is to champagne; 
nothing definite—empty air, indeed— 
but how essential! Always, Fifine, 
my child, when you have a husband, 
remember to keep up the Houp-la.’”’ 

‘| suppose it ts all very lucid to you,”’ 
sighed Grace; ‘‘but I donot see anything 
that applies to me, or to Tom. And 
Tom was perfectly heartless this morn- 
ing as he went out,’’ she continued. 
“When I looked out of the window 
after him, he only just turned around 
once to wave his hand—and not when 
he got to the corner!”’ 

‘Now, then,” said Fifine, folding her 
hands in a _ businesslike way, “to- 
morrow do not go to the window at 
all. If he mentions the fact, say, laugh- 
ing sweetly: ‘ Dear! dear! did I forget? 
How careless of me!’ And be light 
and sunny and nonchalant. And 
henceforward, ma chérie, keep a 
little shadow of mystery drawn over 
your soul, and let your eyes be dreamy 
under drooping lids. Trail about the 


began 
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rooms in clinging gowns and unde- 
fined perfumes. Adopt fads; insist 
upon having your rooms filled with 
gardenias, when they are out of season; 
faint away at the sight of a certain 
shade of mauve. Then spring sur- 
prises upon him. Be sudden; be ex 
traordinary; be unexpected Do 
things! Pack up a powder-puff and 
a silk petticoat, and let him find you 


with a cab at the door, going away 
forever! Take poison one day. Be 


shot at by a frenzied lover the next. 
Adore him with the passion of a 
Spanish tigress to-day; ignore his ex- 
istence to-morrow. All this, with a 
few other things, my dear Gracie, is 
what I call keeping up the Houp-/la.”’ 

“It sounds dreadfully wearing,” 
sighed Grace. 

**Oh, well, of course, if you are satis- 
fied to be like every other wretched 
wife, do it in your own way,”’ said 
Fifine, rising. 

“No, no! Don’t go away,” cried 
Grace. Then, clasping her hands, she 
said: ‘But are you sure?—sure that 
this is the right way to—to win him 
back? It sounds so agitating! I! 
thought that by being gentle and 
sweet-tempered and loving, that by 
being always the same to him——’”’ 

“You miserable!”’ cried Fifine, wild- 
ly, ‘don’t you know that a man never 
wants sameness? Why, you must 
be different every time he sees you!”’ 

“Are you sure?’ repeated Grace 

“Sure? Of course, I am _ sure. 
Have I not tried iton Reginald? Have 
I not tried everything on Reginald?”’ 

“Who is Reginald?” asked Grace, 
bewildered, sitting down again. 

“My dear, I have not told you,” 
said Fifine, dabbing her face care- 
fully with a little powder-puff taken 
from her pocket, “because things are 
still a little—uncertain. He is an 
Englishman, you know; and English 
men never know their own minds.” 

“Don’t they?” said Grace. 

“No, they don’t,” snapped Fifine. 
“And, if you are going to contradict 
“me, I might as well go home.” 

“Oh, Fifine, I did not contradict 
you. Kiss me! And I love you!” 
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Kiss! ‘‘And you are sweet!’’ Kiss, 
kiss, kiss! ‘‘And you are so exciting 
and interesting!”’ 

Fifine was mollified. ‘‘ Well, I was 
telling you about Reginald. My dear 
he is an angel! A tall, gentlemanly 
angel, with a tawny mustache and a 
drawl like a hero in one of ‘The Duch- 
He pronounces his r’s 
like w’s and is always ‘dweadfully 
bored,’ because he is so superior 
you know, and he writes things 
essays and things, on something!”’ 
she ended, hazily 

“How nice!’’ said Grace, propitiat- 
ingly. 

“Well, my dear, you should see me 
keeping up the Houp-la with Regi- 
nald! And that is nothing to what 
I shall do when I have married him. 
I shall not be one of those benighted 
Anglo-Saxon wives, who still believe 
in being good to their husbands, and | 
shall manage him in French, not in 
English. I shall be strange, I shall 
be unwholesome, I shall be unex- 
pected, I shall be impossible. And 
he will adore me.”’ 

“Oh, Fifine, to think that you 
are engaged, and that you have never 
told me!” exclaimed Grace. 

“Well, I am not exactly engaged. 
I—he is one of those slow, stolid 
Englishmen, who take a year or two 
to make up their minds about a 
thing——””’ 

“Perhaps, darling,’ Grace  ven- 
tured, tentatively, “with a man like 
that, a little less Houp-la——”’ 

Fifine cast a glance of withering 
scorn at her friend. “We will not 
speak about him any more,” she said. 

And no amount of coaxing, or 
luncheon, or delicate flattery, would 
move her. 

“T will help you with your affairs, 
Grace, if you wish me to, but I will 
manage mine in my own way.” 

So they returned to Mr. Carrington 
and his misdeeds. Fifine decided that 
the first thing to do was to look 
through all his pockets. This they 
did, methodically and _ thoroughly, 
Grace getting ‘a turn”’ every time her 
hand found a folded paper. 


ess’s’ novels 





















































fee Te eas 











‘I feel very mean,’’ she said, as 
she put back into a coat-pocket a 
bill for a diamond heart and chain 
that he had given her on her last 
birthday. ‘‘These clothes look so— 
so helpless, you know, poor things’’; 
and, when Fifine was not looking, 
she kissed an old brown coat as she 
hung it up. Fifine was sniffing at a 
silk handkerchief, and held it out to 
Grace. 

“Is this your perfume?”’ 

““Yes,”’ said Grace. 

“Oh, all right,” said Fifine, rather 
aggrieved. 

They were sitting on the hearth- 
rug, turning Tom’s_ evening-suit 
pockets inside out, when the door 
opened, stealthily, and the Brat put 
her head in. 

‘“‘Aha!”’ she cried, derisively, “ pry- 
ing, are you? I'll tell Tom that you 
are going through his pockets. Pry- 
ing!’’ 

“Brat, darling, come here,’ said 
Grace, with a bland smile. “I have 
something to show you.”’ 

The Brat stuck out a pink and 
rigid tongue. 

“Well, then, you shall not see it,” 
and Grace hid one closed hand be- 
hind her back. 

“What is it, anyhow?” asked the 
Brat, and came forward. 

“Bend down and you shall see,’’ 
said Grace, and the Brat bent down. 

Grace grasped one of the pigtails 
and pulledit hard. The Brat shrieked, 
loudly. 

“Promise you won't tell? Swear 
that you won't? Never? Honor 
bright?” 

“Honor bright!’’ squealed the 
child, and Grace released her. Mak- 
ing a horrible face at them both, the 
Brat left the room. 

“She will tell,’ whispered Grace. 
But Fifine, with many winks and 
nods, pointing to the open door, 
spoke in a loud voice as follows: 

“Have you noticed, Grace, how 
pretty that child is growing? She 
really has such beautiful, beautiful 
eyes!’’ Then she was convulsed with 
silent laughter. 
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‘“Yes,’’ Grace answered, as soon as 
she could control her voice, ‘‘ and she is 
such a dear, noble child, too.’’ Wild 
and soundless mirth on the part of 
Fifine. “You know,” continued 
Grace, at the top of her voice, “she 
has such a sense of honor! She will 
never tell; she has promised us 
that she won't, and she always, 
always keeps her word.” 

“I don’t think!” remarked the 
Brat, leering evilly around the open 
door. “And, if you have any more 
soft soap for me, why don’t you call 
me in and give it to me, instead of 
shouting it at me through the door?” 

The Brat had to be propitiated 
with candy and a promise to be 
shown anything interesting that might 
be found in Tom’s pockets. 

Something was found, but it was 
not shown to the Brat. It was a 
thing which Fifine, with her very 
throaty French r’s, called a “ prroof,” 
and Grace’s gentle head was bent 
over it with many tears. A bill 
of fare, a French bill of fare, full of 
naughty things to eat and drink— 
for two! 

“But might he not have been with 
another man?’’ Grace had ventured, 
hesitantly. 

““Nonsense, Gracie!’ said Fifine. 
“Don’t you know there is the greatest 
difference in the world between a 
man’s bill of fare and a woman’s? 
Look at this,’ and she ran over the 
incriminating list. “Would two men 
have ordered such a collection of 
dreadful things—Martini cocktails, 
caviare, huitres, bisque d’écrevisses, foie 
gras au truffes, homard au diable—my 
dear, my dear, this is a most immoral 
bill of fare. There was a woman 
here, I tell you—a woman! And,” 
she added, mysteriously, “probably a 
blonde.” 

There was a fresh burst of indigna- 
tion from Grace. 

“Come, come! We must face it,” 
said Fifine, with a comfortable sense 
of heroism. ‘‘Now, when was it? 
There is no date here—when was he* 
in Paris?”’ 


“We were there twice,’’ sobbed 
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Grace. ‘Once on our h-h-honeymoon 
and once—Fifine!’’ she cried, suddenly, 
‘** you don’t think that, while we were ac- 
tually on our h-honeymoon, he was 
taking creatures—blonde creatures— 
to dinner?’’ 

“No,” said Fifine, looking wise; “I 
don't think so. It must have been 
the other time.” 

“That was last Summer. Oh, Tom! 
Tom! Tom!” 

“Gracie, my poor darling,’ cooed 
Fifine, ‘‘I am desolated for you. Now, 
forget everything except that you have 
to win him back.”’ 

Grace would have preferred leaving 
him forever, but Fifine, who knew life 
and understood men, pointed out that 
he then would surely go back to the 
woman of the bill of fare. 

So Grace decided that she would 
stay with him and win him back 
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Litt_e did Mr. Carrington know what 
was going on in his household, in the 
days that followed. 

Grace had resolved that she would 
be a stranger to him, and adopted that 
attitude immediately on the day of the 
discovery of the bill of fare. But he 
came home in a very good humor, and 
did all the talking himself, and never 
even noticed that she was being a 
stranger to him. 

This was aggravated by the fact that 
he told two funny stories at table, and 
she laughed at them, because she could 
not help it. 


She left off being a stranger to him, 
and determined to be dreamy, mor- 
bid and unwholesome. So she filled 
the house with undefined perfume and 
tried to faint at certain shades of mauve. 

When Tom came into the atmos- 
phere redolent of pastilles, foin coupé, 
bergamot and ylang ylang, he said, 
lighting his cigar, hurriedly, “ Phew! 
You have had those wretched old 
maids, the Harrisons, up here again 
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for tea. I smell them.” And, befor: 
Grace could answer, “It is a sure sign 
of middle-aged hysteria, this soaking 
one’s self in odors. Open up, Gracie, 
and let us have some fresh air.” 


With Fifine, Grace practised fainting 
until she ached all over; and they de 
termined that she should be found al- 
ready “ fainted,”” when Tom came in. 

The certain shades of mauve were 
some dress samples of crépe de chine, 
which she had her tailor send to her 
on approval. They were lying loose 
on the table, and she arranged herself 
liimply on the floor when she heard 
Tom’s key in the door down-stairs. 

But the Brat, who had been peep- 
ing, came in and tickled her until she 
shrieked; so she had to get up and 
race around the table in order to catch 
and slap the Brat. 


“I don’t know what to do,” she 
said, dejectedly, to Fifine, who called 
next day to hear results. “I don’t 
seem to have done anything. He cer- 
tainly has not noticed anything, and | 
don’t seem to have won him back a 
bit:” 

“Will you try to poison yourself?’’ 
asked Fifine, cheerily. “You don’t 
really take anything, of course. You 
lie in a darkened room and are very 
pale, with an empty bottle of arsenic 
tossed on the floor beside you.”’ 

“TI cannot be pale when I want to,” 
said Grace, pettishly. 

“Oh, silly!’ said Fifine. ‘‘ Lanoline, 
and powder over it—that sticks and is 
beautiful.’’ 

Grace was unconvinced. “And 
then, oughtn’t I to show signs of sick- 
ness?’’ she said. 

So they set aside the poisoning. 


‘ 


“T have done all these things suc- 
cessfully with Reginald,’’ remarked 
Fifine, “because, you see, he does not 
live in the house. He just comes in 
and sees me; he is terribly moved and 
shaken; and then I wave my hand 
weakly, and say, ‘Go! go! go!’ as I 
fall back, unconscious. And he goes.”’ 
“I dare say he is very glad to go,” 
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said Grace, whose temper had been 
oured by recent failures. 

asioned a coolness, but they 
soon made friends again, and returned 
to their plans. 


‘You must be shot at by a frenzied 


f 


This o 


over,” said Fifine. ‘“‘That is infal- 
You will see.”’ 


Grace was skeptical and inclined to 


‘You first take an old bodice,’ ex- 
plained Fifine, “the bodice of a dress 
that you don’t care about. And you 
shoot it through the sleeve. See?’’ 

No, I don’t see,”’ said Grace. 

‘Then,”’ said Fifine, warming to her 
subject, ‘you take a piece of mustard- 
plaster or porous-plaster—which do 
you prefer, porous-plaster or mustard- 
plaster ?”’ 

‘I don’t care,’ sighed Grace. 

“Well, you put the piece of mus- 
tard-plaster, cut long, on your arm. 
When you take it off again the skin is 
sore and red, and that is where the 
bullet grazed past you! Do you un- 
derstand now? Oh, that is very 
French, very exciting.”’ 

Grace shrugged her shoulders. 

‘Of course,”’ continued Fifine; ‘‘ you 
refuse to divulge the man’s name. But 
you will see how excited and anxious 
and adoring your Tom will be. On 
his knees, he will implore you to tell 
the wretch’s name—that he may kill 
him!”’ 

Grace was touched. 

‘I will do it,”’ she said, reluctantly. 

But it is against my better jud 
ment.’’ 

They found an old black bodice, and 
they took Tom’s revolver from his 
writing-table, and went down into the 
yard to do the shooting. The house- 
maid was up-stairs, out of hearing, the 
laundry was empty, and Grace sent 
Kate, the cook, out on a _ hurried 
errand 

They were alone with the bodice and 
the revolver. Fifine proposed that 
Grace should hold the garment—well 
away from herself—while she, Fifine, 
shot at the sleeve. Grace refused, and 
suggested laying the bodice on the lawn 
and shooting down on it 
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‘I don’t quite know what a bullet will 
do,”’ said Fifine; “it might jump back 
at us, if we shoot on the ground.” 

Finally, they pinned the bodice to 
the wooden fence that separated their 
yard from the neighbor’s, and fastened 
the left sleeve straight out against the 
boards. 

“Now, Grace, you stand just a little 
away, and shoot at it,” said Fifine. 

“No, dear,” said Grace; “you do 
it—I know you want to.” 

‘I can’t shoot, unless I hold my 
ears,’’ said Fifine. ‘“‘I hate the noise 
so!” 

“Well, you shoot,” said Grace, ‘‘and 
I'll hold your ears.” 

And soit wasarranged. After a great 
deal of stepping nearer to and farther 
from the wall, with Grace holding her 
hands over Fifine’s ears, they decided 
on three paces away from the fence. 

‘Don’t hold my ears so tight,”” said 
Fifine. Grace loosened her hold. 

“Oh, now I can hear everything,” 
said Fifine, impatiently ; “‘hold tighter.’ 

“How pale you are!” said Grace, 
bending forward and looking at her. 

“So are you,” snapped Fifine. 

“Goodness! Here’s the cook com- 
ing back!” said Grace. “Hurry up 
and shoot.” 

Fifine hurried up and shot. Grace 
shrieked, and Fifine dropped the re- 
volver. They never knew how it 
happened that the yard was suddenly 
full of people, and that there were two 
policemen holding the cook, who was 
struggling and shouting and kicking. 
The negro servant from the other 
side of the fence had come in, and was 
accusing the cook of already having 
tried to murder her three or four times 
by throwing poison and carbolic acid 
over the fence at her, all of which the 
cook convulsively denied. 

Grace said she would explain to the 
policeman, and there was a profound 
silence while she explained. She said 
that it was not the cook, but Fifine, 
who had done the shooting, and that 
it was really on account of her (Grace's) 
husband that it had all occurred, be- 
cause in order to win him back—— 
At this point, the policeman took 
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hold of Grace with one hand and of 
Fifine with the other, and said to the 
policeman who was holding the cook 
“Bring them all along to the police 
station.” 

Only by Fifine’s great presence of 
mind were they saved. She was 
small and ingenuous, as she looked up 
at the officer who held her, and de- 
liberately winked at him. She said, 
softly: “Take us into the house, and 
I'll explain—satisfactorily.’’ With her 
free hand, she had dived into her 
pocket for a purse that she now held 
carelessly before her, and it was fat and 
full. 

They were taken inside, and the 
policemen got forty dollars and went 
away, after having told the fair cul- 
prits to behave themselves in the 
future. 

The two girls wept hysterically in 
each other’s arms, and the cook left 
without notice, after getting very 
drunk and abusive. 

Grace and Fifine went down, late in 
the afternoon, and unpinned the bodice 
from the fence. 


“Did you hit it?” said Grace, as 


Fifine examined the garment. 


“No,” said Fifine; “but the bullet 
did go through the fence, so it wasn't 
such a bad shot, after all.” 


LV 
IN QUARANTINE 


Dearest Firine: 

Do not come to the house. Poor, 
sweet Brat has the measles. We are 
very unhappy, and | am exceedingly 
anxious. She is so good and gentle 
that | am afraid she is going to die. 
Oh, if she were to die! And I have 
so often been unkind to her! She 
talks about her mother in a low, weak 
voice; and as poor, dear mama died 
when she was only four months old, 
she—the Brat, | mean—cannot really 
remember her, and I am dreadfully 
afraid that it may be a call, or a sign. 

I wept bitterly and begged her not 
to; and | was greatly comforted when 
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she asked me whether | would give 
her my diamond sunburst, because it 
showed that she was still taking an 
interest in earthly things. Of course, 
I shall not give her the sunburst. 

Tom is most unkind. When |! 
asked him to sit in the dark room 
and hold her hand while I had dinner, 
and to come down afterward and have 
dinner by himself, he said, “ Bosh!”’ 
and other cruel things. Besides, Fi 
fine, 1 have reason to believe that the 
Woman of the Bill of Fare is living in 
his office-building, down-town! What 
reason, you will ask? Listen. He 
said yesterday that he was going 
back to his office in the evening, to 
make up some arrears of work. It 
immediately flashed upon me that it 
was that creature, and that the office 
and the arrears were a blind. So | 
followed him, closely veiled, in a cab. 
He went down in a car, and, my dear, 
he did go to the office! Of course, 
she lives there and is near him all 
day. 1 am unspeakably miserable! 

What is good for mucilage in the 
hair? The poor, darling Brat has 
been arranging her scrap-book, and 
had the gum-bottle on her pillow 
When I came in, she sank back ex- 
hausted, and all the gum poured out 
on her head. She looks dreadful. We 
dare not have her shampooed. She 
is very sweet about it, and does not 
seem to care, poor little angel, but 
she frequently asks me to kiss her on 
her forehead, and, what with the 
measles and the mucilage, it is very 
unpleasant for me. 

My love to you, dearest, and my 
kind regards to your dear father. 

GRACE 


My Dar.inc GRACIE: 

I should say alcohol. 
ful about the creature 
I should go down and see her and 
speak to her. Make yourself very 
pretty. You might put on a little 
rouge, and the large, white hat 
If she is there, you can crush her. 
If your suspicions are unfounded, it 
will delight your husband to see you 
—men love a ray of sunshine in their 


How dread- 
in the office! 
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dingy, dreary offices, in the midst of a 
hard day’s work. When I| marry 
Reginald, | shall always go to his 
office, rustling in in airy toilettes 
and being a ray of sunshine to him 

Do not fret about the measles. | 
had diphtheria which is much 
worse. 


nce, 


Your loving 


“> 


FIFINE 


My DEAR FIPFINE: 

I wish you had not told me about 
the ray of sunshine, and 1 wish I had 
not put on the large, white hat. Be- 
sides, that rouge looked dreadful in 
the daylight. I saw myself m a 
glass on the elevated train, and | 
looked positively purple. 1 have 
been very much insulted down-town. 
When I told the clerk in the outer 
office that I wished to see Mr. Car- 
rington, he grinned, and said _ the 
gentleman was busy. When I told 
him I was his wife, he said something 
that sounded like “nit,’’ and a horrid 
little boy, sitting in a corner, laughed. 
He finally blew through a tube, and 
said: 

‘A lady wants to see you”; and 
in answer to something inaudible, 
said: “I don’t know.” 

Tom came out in his shirt-sleeves, 
and seemed quite startled when he 
saw me, and asked me what on earth 
had happened. I could have sworn 
he had the creature inside his private 
office, and I asked him who was with 
him. ‘Why, a couple of lawyers and 
another man,” he said, crossly. | 
did not believe him. I insisted upon 
seeing for myself. 1 pushed past 
him and quickly went into the inner 
room. Some horrid men that were 
there stared most impertinently, and 
when I went out again I heard them 
laugh. Tom was exceedingly rude, 
and I swept out of the place much 
ruffled. I did not feel as if I had 
been a ray of sunshine. Then a man 
in the elevator stepped on my dress 
and tore a large piece of the frilling 
off. I had to pin it up in the hall 
down-stairs, which was crowded with 
men, and two tough young fellows 


nade remarks about my petticoats 
and my shoes, and also about my hat. 
They said, “ Where did you get that 
hat?” to a tune of some kind. | 
reached home very sick and upset, 
and so far forgot myself as to speak 
rudely to the poor, sick child, when 
she asked for some marsh-mallows 
for her throat. She wept, and has 
spoken about mother again. I wish 
we were all dead. 
GRACE. 


DEAR FIPFINE: 

You might have written to me. 
As soon as the Brat is well, or rather 
is tired of pretending to be sick, for 
she is shamming most of the time, I 
shall leave Tom forever. All is 
over between us. 

To-day, Sunday, after he had been 
reading his vulgar newspapers all the 
morning, I said, bitterly: “I shall go 
out for a walk.”’ 

He said: “ All right, dear!”’ 

I went to the door, and 
‘‘Good-bye.”” Do you know 
he answered? He answered: 

“Good-bye.” Actually! 

I said: ‘“ You are very insulting.” 

He said: “Why?” and seemed 
quite astonished. 

I said: ““When a woman stands at 
the door and says good-bye, she does 
not mean you to answer good-bye. 
She means you to exclaim: ‘No, 
a Then | into 


said: 
what 


; 


don't 
tears. 

My dear, he took me in his arms and 
kissed me, but he was laughing! He 
laughed and laughed, long and loud, 
in his vulgar, horrid way; so I came 
up-stairs to write to you and tell you 
that all is over between Tom and my- 
self. He does not love me, and every- 
body knows that marriage without love 
is immoral. I shall go and lve with 
Aunt Eugenia—the one you see here 
sometimes, with those awful bonnets. 
Or, I could give lessons—young 
women alone in the world always give 
lessons. I hear Tom coming up- 
stairs. He will be sorry—very sorry 
—when he is left alone with the Brat, 
who has such horrid manners at 


burst 
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than is 


table and always eats more 
good for her 

Poor Tom! 
happy they will be 


Good-bye! good-bye! 


Pe OT 


Brat! How un 


Your miserable 


THE RUBY RING 

“THis is my last suggestion,” said 
Fifine, who had hurried around to see 
her friend. “I lay awake all night, 
thinking it out—it is perfect! What 
you want is to make him jealous, is it 
not?”’ 

‘I do not know what I want,”’ said 
Grace, “nor why I want it, nor how I 
am going to get it.” 

“Oh, that is only a frame of mind,” 
said Fifine, cheerfully. “Now listen 
to me. This is a great idea, and by 
carrying it out carefully you are, at 
last, sure to win him back.”’ 

“Any deaths, or policemen, or being 
rays of sunshine in it?’’ asked Grace. 

“No, dear,” replied Fifine. “It is 
simply this. In order to make Tom 
jealous, you must have another man 
who adores you. If he adores you, he 
sends you presents, flowers, letters, 
jewels. Well, you get a man to send 
you a priceless gem——"’ 

“Fifine,”’ said Grace, “I have not a 
man who will send me a priceless gem.”’ 

“Of course not,’’ said Fifine. “‘ But 
this is what you do. You go to a 
jeweler; you select a ring; you pay and 
take it on approval. Then you send 
it to yourself, with a bunch of flowers 
and a love-letter. Your husband finds 
all. He makes a scene of jealousy. 
You win him back. Then you return 
the ring to the jeweler, who refunds 
you the money. There you are!”’ 

Grace was thoughtful for a few mo- 
ments. Then she said: 

“I think this is the best thing you 
have hit on yet.”’ 

And Fifine replied, happily: 

“IT do not know what can have been 
the matter with me that I did not 
think of it before.”’ 
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Grace 
knew a 
They went out, 


They discussed the details. 
had sixty dollars, and Fifine 
jeweler, not far off 
hurriedly. 

“T should like to do it to-day,”’ 
Grace. “Tom was particularly hard 
and unconcerned this morning. He 
ate a huge breakfast. I think it is so 
heartless of a man to eat a great deal! 
And how he sleeps! He goes to sleep 
on the slightest provocation. I can- 
not leave him alone, or not speak to 
him for ten minutes, without being sure 
that he goes to sleep.”’ 

“That is horrid,” said Fifine; and 
they walked a little faster. 

At the jeweler’s, Fifine asked a pale 
young man for Mr. Rosenstein, and 
Mr. Rosenstein came from the back of 
the store, rubbing suave hands and 
smiling engaging smiles. 

To him, Fifine explained: 

“We wish to look at some rings— 
handsome rings—what one would call 
priceless gems.”’ 

“It must not cost more than sixty 
dollars,’ added Grace; but Rosen- 
stein’s benign head was turned away, 
and his obliging back was bent over 
the show-cases in the window. 

“You are inclined to be swayed by 
phrases, Fifine,’’ said Grace to her 
friend; “phrases one reads in novels, 
such as ‘a priceless gem,’ and ‘being a 
stranger’ toa person, and being ‘a ray 
of sunshine,’ and all that. It is really 
very misleading and never turns out 
right.”’ 

But Rosenstein had returned, and 
was showing them a diamond ring at 
two thousand dollars, an emerald ring 
at eighteen hundred dollars, and a 
pearl-and-diamond ring at only four 
hundred dollars. 

“We want something cheaper,’’ said 
Grace; ‘‘ much cheaper.” 

He looked at the two ladies a mo- 
ment, then went to the end of the store 
and brought back a ring—some small 
diamonds around a large ruby. 

“That's pretty,” said Fifine. 

“And what a wonderful ruby,” said 
Grace; “so dark and rich!” 

“Vahnderful! I should say,” agreed 
Rosenstein, with a smile that brought 
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his nose down over his teeth and made 
his beard stick out. 

“How much?”’ said Grace. 

“Only two hahndred and 
dahlars,’’ said Rosenstein. 

But Fifine turned to Grace: 

‘* Latsse-mot fatre.”’ Then, turning 
to Rosenstein: “‘ Nonsense, Mr. Rosen- 
stein. You ask two hundred and fifty, 
but you mean two, and you would take 
a hundred and fifty, and you are going 
to get a hundred. Of which we will 
give you sixty on account.” 

‘“ Ach! vaht a vahnderful calculator!’ 
exclaimed Rosenstein, clasping ecstatic 
hands. “Vaht a beesiness voman! 
Vaht I gif to haf such a beesiness 
voman in my beesiness!”’ 

But Fifine was unmoved by flat 
tery, and refused to give more than a 
hundred dollars for the ring. 

“Ach, mein Gott!’’ cried Rosen 
stein, shrilly; “‘dat ruby alone is vorth 
two hahndred dahlars!”’ 

However, when Fifine had walked 
twice to the door, and Grace had spoken 
in a stage-whisper about going back 
to see that other ring they showed in 
the other store, Rosenstein, with a 
chastened countenance, put the ring 
into a little blue-velvet box, and a 
cepted the sixty dollars on account. 

He took Grace’s address and her 
promise to pay the forty dollars, or re- 
turn the ring, the next morning. The 
two friends went home in a pleasant 
flutter of excitement, the ring reposing 
in Fifine’s little black-velvet reticule. 

“Oh, we forgot the flowers!’ ex 
claimed Fifine. 

“And we have barely time to writ« 
the letter before Tom gets home,” 
added Grace. 

“Tl run and order the flowers 
Hold my satchel,’’ said Fifine, hand 
ing her the little bag. “The ring is 
in it. You go up-stairs and write the 
letter yourself; and don’t be afraid of 
making it passionate,”’ she added. 

“Oh, Fifine! What shall I say? It 
seems so silly to write to one’s self.” 

“Say, ‘My adored Gracie, this little 
ruby ring is only a wretched token—’ 
and that kind of thing, you know. 
And mind you disguise your hand- 
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writing, and don’t use your own letter- 
paper. And you might sign it, ‘ Your 
Slave,’ which is appropriate and 
vague.” 


Fifine was gone, in a flutter of light 
skirts and buoyant curls. 

Grace entered her house, carrying 
the satchel with the ring in it, nervous- 
ly, and repeating to herself, “‘ My adored 
Gracie, this little ruby ring is only a 
wretched token—this wretched ruby 
ring is only a little token ; 

In her desk, she found some plain 
letter-paper, and used it all up in 
writing, ‘“My adored Gracie,’’ in dif- 
ferent handwritings on every sheet. 
Thoroughly disheartened, she deter- 
mined to wait for Fifine. Meanwhile, 
she opened the little bag, and took 
the ring out. In the bag, there were 
some other things, which she peeped 
at—a dainty, jeweled scent-bottle, 
two prescriptions for hair-washes, and 
a visiting-card, which she had not 
time to read, as she hurriedly stuffed 
the things back just before Fifine 
came in. 

**Now help me to write this letter,” 
she said, taking the large bunch of 
roses from Fifine and kissing her on 
the cheek. 

But Fifine was ‘‘desolated.”” “Ma 
toute chérie, | have an appointment 
with Reginald to take afternoon tea 
at Rector’s at four, and it is now nearly 
half-past five. He is certainly waiting 
for me—I have trained him well— 
but I never like to make him wait 
more than an hour and forty minutes!” 

With many parting recommenda- 
tions, on the landing, as to the wording 
of the letter and the attitude to adopt 
in regard to Tom’s scene of jealousy, 
Fifine left. 

Grace returned to the sitting-room, 
uneasy and excited. She saw a visit- 
ing-card lying on the floor, and picked 
itup. “Mr. R. B. Wilkins, 22 Madi- 
son Square,’’ she mused. “I wonder 
who he is. I must have stolen this 
from Fifine. Well,”’ and she tossed the 
card upon the table, “I don’t suppose 
she will miss it. And now for this 
horrible love-letter.”’ 

But she did not write it. 
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afternoon light shone in through the 
windows, warmed to pink and cooled 
again into light, gentle gray; and she 
still sat before the sheets of note-paper 
with, ‘““My adored Gracie,”’ scrawled 
on them, staring at the large bunch of 
roses and the little with the 
ring. 

“I cannot do it!’’ she exclaimed, at 
last, crumpling up the sheets. “It 
is an insane French notion of Fifine’s!”’ 
And, hearing Tom’s footsteps on the 
stairs, she hurriedly threw the papers 
away, and turned to face her husband, 
with a sweet, open smile. 

He kissed her, and glanced over her 
fair head at the table. 

“Whom are the flowers from?” he 
asked, patting her cheek. 

‘““From—from Fifine,’’ said Grace. 

“Why, what makes her send you 
flowers?” said Tom, lightly, taking the 
roses up and smelling them. ‘The little 
case lay blue and conspicuous on the 
table. Grace flushed scarlet. 

“She did not send them,” 
stammered; ‘‘she—she went out for 
them; I mean, she brought them— 
ended Grace, suddenly finding 
her husband’s eyes fixed inquiringly 
on her. 

“Why, Grace! 
ing about?”’ 


Case 


she 


yes, 


What are you blush- 
asked Tom. 

I'm not,”’ said Grace, with a stiff 
smile. 

“You look as if you were trying to 
tell a fib.” 

Grace laughed, nervously, and 
backed away, toward the table. She 
stood between it and Tom, looking up 
at her husband, with a petrified and 
propitiating smile. 

“What on earth are you doing?” he 
asked. ‘“‘What is the matter?” And, 
as she did not answer immediately, 
he forced her to one side, and looked 
at the table. 

Grace’s hand shot 
little blue box, but 
wrist, and held it. 

“Why, what——?” 

“Oh, don’t!” said 
clutching at the box; 
not ready yet—lI 
hurting my hand!” 


out toward the 
Tom caught her 


Grace, wildly, 
‘don’t. I am 
mean—oh, you're 


Tom let her hand go at once, and 
opened the jewel-case. 

“The deuce!” he said. 
this? Fifine’s?”’ 

“No,” said Grace, promptly. 

“Yours?” 

Grace nodded, carelessly. She was 
unprepared, and did not know what to 
say. 

[Indeed ?”’ 
“New, isn’t it?” 

‘“Yes,’’ said Grace. Then she added, 
precipitately: “Why, no; I have had 
it ever so long.”’ 

““Have you?” said Tom again, and 
he was rather pale about the nose and 
lips. 

“Gracie,” he 
moment, 
falsehoods 
thing?”’ 

“I!” exclaimed Grace, and 
lowed twice, with dry lips; 
Why, how silly! 
it?” 


“Whose is 


said her husband 


continued, after a 
“what are you telling me 
for? Did you buy the 


swal- 


“buy it! 
Why should I buy 


“I did not suppose you did,”’ said 
Tom. ‘Who gave it to you?” He 
asked the question very quietly, not 
looking at her. 

““Nobody; really, Tom—nobody at 
all. 1—I-——” 

She stopped, following Tom’s gaze, 
which was resting on a little card, 
lying face downward on the table. 
She saw him take the card and read it. 
Then he raised his eyes, dark with 
anger and astonishment, to hers. 

“Who is this?” he said. ‘Who is 
R. B. Wilkins?”’ 

“I don’t know,” said Grace. 

“You don’t know?” cried Tom, 
stepping close to her; “‘you don't 
know? Here is a man who sends you 
flowers and jewelry, with his card, and 
you say you don’t know him!”’ 

Like lightning, it flashed upon 
Grace that she was doing it! actually 
doing it! She was in the midst of 
it, before she had known that it had 
begun. She was winning him back; 
she was keeping up the Houp-la. 
Everything was as it should be; and 
this was the scene of jealousy. The 
faintest of smiles crept over her face. 

“Will you answer me?” said Tom. 
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Who is 


he dare 


What are you laughing at? 
this Wilkins, and how does 
to send you a ring?”’ 

He was very near to her, and his 
was harsh and hoarse. 

“Oh, don’t, Tom! don’t! 
frighten me,’ she said. 

* Will answer me?” he cried. 

Where have you met this man?”’ 

‘““Nowhere! nowhere! I don’t know 
him,’’ she said, weakly. 

Her husband put his 
his pockets. 

“Ah, you don’t know him!” he 
observed, sarcastically. “‘At least, 
you will admit having seen him?”’ 

She felt that she must admit this, 
if she was to keep up the fiction at all; 
so she said that she had seen him 
—just seen him 

“Ah, you have! How often?”’ 
quired her husband, blandly. 

She said, hesitatingly, 
twice.”’ 

‘Ah, once or twice! And will you 
tell me, madame,” roared Tom, “how 
you account for your conduct in allow- 
ing a man whom you have seen once 


——_ 


voice 


You 


you 


hands into 


in- 


™ ( Ince or 


or twice to make you presents of 
( welry - 


She could not account for it. 


She had to answer innumerable 
questions, and she had to answer them 
quickly, before she had made up her 
mind what to say. 

Had this man been to 
—to his, Tom’s, house, sneaking 
around when he was out? No, he 
had not. She swore it; she went on 
her knees and swore it, and began 
to feel very frightened. 

Where had she met him? When 
had spoken to him? Never! 
She had never spoken to him! She 
had just happened to—to—to—to see 
him. Where had she seen him? She 
did not know; she could not remember. 
Out—just in the street—she meant 
just by chance, looking out of the 
window. 

So Tom came to the conclusion 
that she had been conducting a vul- 
gar flirtation from the window, and, 
declaring that she ought to be 


ashamed of herself, went out to 


the house? 


she 


he 
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tell Mr. Wilkins, of 22 Madison Square, 
what he thought of him. 

When Grace heard the door close, 
she flew down-stairs, and called him 
back. 

‘Oh, Tom, don’t,’”’ she cried; “you 
must not. It is all nonsense!” And 
then, hysterically, between laughter 
and tears, she added: “ Why, the man 
does not know me; he does not even 
know who I am.” 

“Do you mean to say,”’ cried Tom, 
angrily, “that the fellow not 
know you are my wife?”’ 

“No, no!” cried Grace, wildly; “* 
has not the faintest idea of it.” 

“Well, the sooner he finds out, the 
better,”’ said Tom, he reéntered 
the house, slammed the door, and went 
up-stairs 

Grace sat down limply in the hall, 
and thought things over. She could 
imagine Fifine under the circum- 
stances, going up-stairs and putting 
on an appropriate gown—something 
snaky and sinuous; doing her hair 
mysteriously in heavy bandeaux a la 
Paul Verlaine, or Duse, or Maeter- 
linck, or something—Grace’s ideas 
were somewhat vague. 

So she went up-stairs to dress for 
the part of the wicked, but beautiful, 
deceiver. 

Meanwhile, her husband was in 
the sitting-room, packing up the ring 
and the flowers in a piece of news 
paper, to send back to Mr. Wilkins. 

“Damn Mr. Wilkins!”’ he was say- 
ing to himself, as he put one of his 
wife’s visiting-cards into the parcel. 
“Confound his cheek! I'll let him 
know that Mrs. Thomas Carrington 
does not accept presents from him 
I'll teach this damned Wilkins a 
lesson!” 

He gave the parcel to a servant, 
with instructions to take it to 22 
Madison Square, and leave it there— 
no answer. 

Then he went down to dinner, 
somewhat relieved. He was not cross 
to Grace. She looked very pretty 
in a startling gown and strange 
coiffure, with contrastingly timid be- 
havior. He was amazed by what 


does 


he 


as 
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had occurred, but he thought it best 
not to be cross to her. 


Meanwhile, at 22 Madison Square, 
Mr. R. B. Wilkins came in, and found 
a parcel waiting for him. It con- 
tained a lady’s visiting-card, some 
flowers and a ring. 

“By Jove!” said Mr. Wilkins, “an- 
other conquest! I wonder what she 
is like. I'll go and call on this 


evening 
, ‘> 


her 


Vi 


THE ROSE AND THE RING 

He went. Tall and impeccable, 
in lavender kid gloves, the dupli- 
cate crescent of his golden mustache 
divinely arcuated, he presented him- 
self and his visiting-card at Mr. Car- 
rington’s house that evening, at half- 
past eight o'clock. 

Mr. Carrington had gone out to his 
club, ‘‘for an hour.’’ Mrs. Carring- 
ton was in the Brat’s room, listening 
to the Brat’s prayers. The Brat 


was very particular about her prayers. 


She prayed for many things and 
people—for all the governesses she 
had ever had; for all the dogs and 
cats and canaries she had ever owned; 
for people she met in the street, and 
for people she heard other people 
talk about. And, when she was par- 
ticularly religious and aggravating, 
she prayed for every one of her 
school-teachers and schoolmates, call- 
ing them by name and making things 
last very long indeed 

She imsisted that Grace should 
remain on her knees during the entire 
function and say amen at the end of 
every prayer. 

‘“‘And please God bless Emily Jone 
and Katie Jones, and Mary Riker, and 
Madge Van Orden, and the other little 
Van Orden girl, whose name I have 
forgotten, but who has red hair, and 
Baby Griggs, and Cecily Martin, even 
though she did draw the man in the 
moon smoking a pipe on my copy- 
book, which I had to show to Miss 
Courtney, and she said that, if I ever 
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had the audacity to present such a 
copy-book again———”’ 

“Go on with your prayers,” said 
Grace, from her knees near the bed, 
raising a flushed face from her hands, 
“and don’t be irrelevant.”’ 

‘“Amen,”’ quickly said the Brat, who 
wanted to lie down and think out 
something horrible to do to Cecily 
Martin. 

‘““Amen,”’ said Grace, rising from 
her knees, and bending over to kiss 
the child. 

Collins, the house-maid, appeared at 
the door with a card in her hand. “A 
gentleman to see you, ma’am; Mr. 
Wilkins, if you please.”’ 

Grace stood aghast for a moment 
Then, with a little gasp of relief, she 
told Collins to let him wait in the 
drawing-room. She hastened to her 
room, and glanced at herself in the 
long mirror. She was sorry that she 
had the snaky dress and the symbol- 
istic coiffure; but, as she really did 
look very pretty and odd, she deter- 
mined not to make any change. She 
would glide into the presence of Mr. Wil- 
kins, and, pale but composed, get the 
ring back from him, telling him quietly 
that it had been sent by mistake. 

She got as far as the gliding in, but 
she was neither pale nor composed 
when the gentleman in the drawing- 
room, after staring at her with bated 
breath and an expression of ineffable 
tenderness and admiration, stepped 
forward with both hands outstretched, 
and uttered: 

“Ah, beauteous one!”’ 

Grace was thunderstruck. 
are—you Mr. Wilkins?” she 
mered, with a very red face. 

“Oh, will you not call me Weggie?”’ 
said the gentleman, moving close to 
her and grasping one of her hands. As 
he did so, Grace in the mirror caught 
sight of Collins, passing through the 
hail and glancing into the room. 

“Merciful heavens!”’ she faltered, as 
she dragged her hand from Mr. Wil- 
kins’s clasp. 

But he was undeterred. He took 
her hand again, and, bending down 
close to her face, asked her not to 


** Are— 
stam- 
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hwink”’ from 1 him, and 
- sitting down on the 
ing him how it all 

She a ‘Sir!’ repeatedly and in- 
dignantly, but he paid not the slightest 
ssiaation, and Ao. very gentle and 
firm, saying: ‘‘Nevah mind! I under- 
stand. I will not huwwy you,” until 
he felt that she was going to be hys- 
terical. 

So they Sat 
Wilkins held 


questions. 


insisted upon 
sofa and tell- 
came about. 


LiCl 


Mr. 


asked her 


sofa, and 


and 


on the 
her hand, 


‘Tell me all,”’ he said; ‘tell it to 
me in your own way.” 
But he did not give her a chance to 


say anything, for he continued: ‘Shall 
I help you to tell me? Was it not my 
last volume of poems, ‘The Laurel and 
the Wose,’ that cwept into your heart 
and made it thwob for me? Was it 
not?”’ 

Grace, speechless 
tried to wri; 
his. ‘Sir! 
“S-sh!’’ 


and 
gele her hand 
’ she began again 
he said, with maddening 
gentleness. ‘‘Don’t, dearwest! Not 
the you say? Then you were 
at my last lecture, ‘On the Fastidious- 
ness of Beauty and the Beauty of Fas- 
tidiousness!’ Ah,’ and he cast his 
handsome eyes up to the ceiling, “I 
felt that I was penetwating the sensi- 
tive soul of Woman that day! I felt 
it!”’ 

“Will you began Grace, 
swallowing a lump in her throat, “‘ will 
you please—lI shall ring the bell,”’ she 
ended, faintly. 

“What a shwinking sweet!” 
Wilkins, laying his disengaged hand 
over hers. And there, on his little 
finger, Rosenstein’s ruby ring. 


infuriated, 
away from 


poems, 


please,”’ 


said Mr 


shone 


“That ring!’ burst out Grace. “I 
want that ring back!”’ 

Mr. Wilkins raised deep, reproach- 
ful eyes to hers. 

“Nevah!”’ he exclaimed, in a low 
voice; “nevah! I  tweasure this 
token, this unmistakable token of 


your affection, as I tweasure my life. 
Your woses I cawwy here,” and he un- 
fastened his coat, showing two crum- 
pled roses, from the bunch that Fifine 
had bought, pinned to his waistcoat. 
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This little wuby wing I shall wear 
until bweath ceases! 

Grace looked at him with hatred 
growing large and bitter in her heart. 
This man, this horrible man, who sat 
near her, holding her hand, wearing her 
ring, not letting her speak, insisting 
that she loved him, was costing her 
sixty doll and to-morrow would 
cost her forty dollars more. She would 
have to pay Rosenstein those forty 
dollars, and she would have made a 
present of a ring to this insulting, this 
insufferable person! 


ars, 


She wrenched her hand away, and, 
in an agony of mortification, with the 
tears starting to her eyes, cried: 


‘You sha’n’t! 
[ don’t know 
know you! I 
ashamed!’ 

Here she burst into tears, and stood, 
small and pathetic, in her snaky dress 
and symbolistic coiffure, before him. 

He was touched. He stood up 
and put his hand around her shoulders, 
in a kindly and consoling manner 

‘You funny little girl,” he said, 
‘you mustn’t cwy. I understand 
you; I understand youso well! These 
things are always happening to me, 
always!’’ And he paused, gazing at her 
with benevolent compassion. “I 
know how you feel about it. You did 
it under the impulse of iwesistible emo- 
tion, and, now that I am here, you feel 
shy and unhappy. But you will get 
over that. Believe me, sweet one, 
that I am deeply appweciative, and 
that I would not wound your twem- 
bling heart for worlds—not for worlds!”’ 

Quivering and indignant, Grace drew 
herself up. 

‘My husband, sir,” she began, “I 
a husband who——’’ 

‘lL know, 1 know. You need not ex- 
plain,” interrupted Mr. Wilkins. ‘The 
old stowy! I have seen so much of it! 
Husband, howwid old bwute, I sup- 
pose, neglects charming wife. Charm- 
ing wife weads my poems, sees me, 
hears me speak to the tendewest 
fibres of her delicate soul, is im- 
pwessed, is penetwated, is thwilled!— 
sends me a and a wuby wing— 


I want the ring back 
you. I don’t want to 
am miserable and 


nave 


wose 
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what could be pwettier, what could be 
sweeter, what could be tendewer?”’ 

“Go away! go away!” cried Grace. 
“Don’t speak to me any more; go 
away!’’ And she rang the bell. 

“I will wespect your wishes,” said 
Mr. Wilkins, with gentle gravity; “I 
understand you.’’ And, taking his 
perfect cane and his irreproachable hat, 
he bowed over her hand, and kissed it. 

““I—I will write and explain,” said 
Grace, feeling suddenly in the wrong. 

“I know you will wite,” said the 
gentleman, as he went toward the door. 
“My shwinking little bird, farewell. 
Fear nothing; I shall see you to-mor- 
row.” 

Collins, rigid and correct, with 
proper, downcast eyelids, stood in the 
hall, and showed the gentleman out. 

“Collins! My cloak and hat— 
quick!"” gasped Grace. 

Collins did not answer. 

“Did you hear me?’’ cried Grace. 

“Yes, ma’am,” said Collins, with 
thin, compressed lips and acid looks, as 
she went up-stairs. 

Grace took a cab, and drove to 
Fifine’s house. Fifine came out of 
her bedroom, with loosened hair and 
many exclamations of surprise. 

“I was just going to bed, dear,”’ 
she said. “What has happened?”’ 

“ Fifine,”’ panted Grace, “ you know 
a man called Wilkins?’—a conceited, 
horrible, insolent puppy—an unspeak- 
ably impertinent and idiotic creature!” 

“You will kindly leave the house,” 
said Fifine, with flashing eyes. 

“What?” exclaimed Grace. 

“‘ Leave this house,’’ repeated Fifine. 
“Go away at once, and never speak 
to me again!”’ 

“Why, what have I done?” sobbed 
Grace, utterly broken. ‘ What is it? 
What have I said?”’ 

“You know what you have said,” 
cried Fifine, shrilly; “and am I to 
stand here and listen to you? and let 
you vituperate Reginald, my Regi- 
nald? Go away, and never come here 
again!” 


Drooping and dejected, Grace let 
herself into the house, and, as she was 


about to go up-stairs, she heard 
Collins talking to the cook and the 
scullery-maid in the hall below. 

“Yes,” said Collins; “he was a 
blarsted Englishman. And they sat 
in the drawing-room all night, holding 
hands.” 

“Nonsense,” said the cook. 

“You don’t say,” said the scullery- 
maid. 

“Then she cried and carried on 
awtul,”’ continued Collins, “until he 
promised that he’d come again to- 
morrow, and told her she might 
write to him every day.” 

“ Disgustin’!”’ said the cook. 

“Sickenin’!” said the scullery 
maid. 


Vil 


THE WOMAN OF THE BILL OF FARI 

GRACE arose next morning, a wreck. 
A rapid mental review of the situation 
made her groan and cover her face 
with her hands. Tom was frigid to 
her; the servants despised her; Fifine 
had quarreled with her; Wilkins had 
made love to her—Wilkins was Regi- 
nald; she owed forty dollars to Rosen- 
stein; and nobody would listen to 
any explanations. 

Even if they had listened, she would 
not have known how to begin to 
explain. 

She had to explain things to every- 
body. How could she tell Fifine that 
“her Reginald” had held her hands 
all the evening and called her “shwink- 
ing sweet,”” and “bird,” and things, 
without arousing Fifine’s horrid French 
temper, which—she remembered from 
their schooldays—always meant a great 
deal of clawing and scratching and 
screaming?—let alone having to ex- 
plain how she had rummaged through 
Fifine’s satchel, and used her friend's 
visiting-cards for her own purposes. 

How was she to explain to Tom 
that she had told any number of 
falsehoods, about seeing Wilkins from 
the window, and all that?—let alone 
the humiliation of having to confess 












cr 
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that nobody had sent her jewels, or 
flowers, or anything. 

How was she to explain to the ser- 
vants that it really did not mean any- 
thing, if she had sat in the drawing- 
room and wept, with a strange man’s 
arms around her shoulders? 

So she sat down and wished every- 
body was dead. 

Tom, who had had a hurried and 
uncomfortable breakfast, alone with 
the Brat—she had spilt everything 
over the tablecloth and had been 
generally unpleasant—found Grace 
sitting, dejectedly, in her dressing- 
room, and, being a large, comfortable 
man, his heart smote him. 

‘““What’s the matter, Gracie?” he 
asked, although he knew, or thought 
he knew, exactly what the matter 
was. She was penitent. She was 
longing to weep in his arms, to tell 
him that she had never in her heart 
wronged him, or cared for Wilkins. 

Grace raised a pale face, and said: 

[| want forty dollars.” 

“Oh,” said Tom, icily; and, with 
hardening countenance, he put the 
money on the table and left the room. 

‘‘ Brute!” sobbed Grace. “Why 
did he not ask me what I wanted it 
for? I should have told him every- 
thing.”’ 

Unable to bear the strain any longer, 
she ran down-stairs, to call him back 
But he had left the house; and, after 
weeping fifteen minutes at the win- 
dow, Grace went up to her room 
again. 

The money was gone. On the 
table lay a penciled note from the 
Brat. 


I have taken the money to take to school 
to show to Cecily Martin to make her sick 
She thinks her old pa has all the money in 
the world—she is so vulgar! I shall bring 
it home all right, except for some marsh- 
mallows 

Your affectionate sister 


Grace fell on her bed, and laughed 
the laugh of despair and of hysterics. 
Then she dressed and sat down to 
await events. 

The first event was Wilkins, who 
arrived with a large box of Maillard’s 
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bon-bons, and insisted on sitting 
down-stairs in the drawing-room and 
waiting for her. 

She said to herself: “I will tell 
him all, and get the ring back.”” So 
she was going down, when she heard 
Rosenstein’s voice in the hall below. 

“Mrs. Carrington? I must see her 
at vunce—on beesiness.”’ 

She heard Collins showing him into 
the drawing-room, and her heart 
beat faster as she faltered down the 
stairs. She was on the second landing, 
when she heard a key in the hall door, 
and, stopping, saw her husband come 
in. She thought he looked angry 
and suspicious. 

Collins was loitering about the hall. 
“Oh, sir, I was just going up-stairs 
to tell madame that the gentleman 
was here,’’ she said. 

“What gentleman?” inquired Mr. 
Carrington. 

“The gentleman what was here with 
madame all last evening,’’ remarked 
the maid, with prim, pinched lips; 
‘“‘a Mr. Wilkins, as I believe, sir.” 

Tom turned and went straight to 
the drawing-room. Grace leaned 
against the banisters, and felt faint. 

On entering the room, Tom was 
confronted with Rosenstein’s engaging 
bow and plausible beard. Wilkins 
remained seated on the sofa, holding 
the box of candy. 

“I vished to see Mrs. Carrington,” 
said Rosenstein, quickly; “I vished 
to see her, particularly.’’ 

“What for?’’ asked Tom. 

“Oh, a leetle private matter,” said 
Rosenstein. “She hat from me a 
ring yesterday, a ruby ring.” 

“Oh, you gave her the ring, did 
you?”’ said Tom, putting his hands 
in his pockets. 

“T tit,” said Rosenstein. 

Tom looked him up and down, with 
unutterable scorn. “Well, Mr. Wil- 
kins,”” he said—there was a slight 
perturbation on the sofa—‘you got 
your ring back—and I am the lady's 
husband!” 

Tom expected this declaration to 
produce a startling effect, but he was 
unprepared for the wild anger and 
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amazement that spread over his in- 
terlocutor’s countenance. 

“Vaht? vaht?’’ stuttered Rosen- 
stein. “I not whose huspant 
you are. I got dat ring back, vaht 
you say? And vaht is 
vaht? Gott im Himmel! 

“IT say, Mr. Wilkins, that you are a 
cad and a blackguard, and that I am 
going to break your head.” 

Mr. Wilkins arose from the sofa. ‘| 
beg your pardon,” he said. “I think 
there is mistake.”’ 

“Vaht mistake?” blustered Rosen- 
stein. “Dismantrytocheatme. He 
ant his wife are tiefs. He call me 
Vilkins, and try to cheat me. There 
is the voman! there!’’ And Rosen- 
stein pointed a bony and awful finger 
at the door, where Grace had appeared, 
and stood white and trembling. 

“Silence!’’ roared Tom, and turned 
to Grace. “Is this the man you got 
the ring from, madame?”’ 

“Does she deny, does she dare to 
deny it?’ questioned Rosenstein of 
his gods, wildly wringing his hands. 

“Is this Wilkins?” continued Tom. 
“Answer me.” 

“No,” faltered Grace; and Wilkins 
took another step forward. 

“Will you allow me?” he said, with 
raised hand. 

Rosenstein uttered a shrill cry, and 
pointed to Wilkins’s finger. ‘ Dere’s 
de ring! dere’s my ruby ring, vaht 
you owe me de balance on, and vaht 
you say you returned, you many 
tiefs!”’ 

A moment of dead silence followed, 
as Tom’s astonished eyes rested on 
Wilkins’s little finger. 

“Where did you get that from?”’ he 
asked; ‘‘and what are you doing here? 
Who are you?”’ 

“My name—er—is 
and I——”’ 

“Stop!” shouted Tom “ Then 
who is this’’’ and he pointed to 
Rosenstein, who was pulling quickly 
at his beard, in a frenzy of excite- 
ment. 

“Oh, 
Grace. 


plain. 


care 


Vilkins? eh, 


some 


Wilkins—er— 


Tom, dear! Tom!” cried 
“Wait a minute—let me ex- 
We are so mixed up!” 
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“You mix yourselfs up because you 
are tiefs, dat’s vaht!” exclaimed 
Rosenstein. “You vant to steal de 
ring.” 

“What is he talking about?” said 
Tom. “Who is he? What are all 
these men doing in my house? Who 
gave you that ring, sir?” he said, 
turning angrily on Wilkins 

“Well—er—”’ said Wilkins, “I— 
er—wegwet to say that—er—this lady 
pwesented it to me. If,” he added, 
with an increased drawl, and twirling 
his large mustache, “if this is a 
badgeah game you are playing on 
me, how much do you want, and let 
us have done with it!”’ 

Tom was dumfounded Rosen- 
stein, who had never left off talking, 
here raised his voice again: ‘“ You 
tiefs, dis is all a put-up jop to steal 
from me my ruby ring. I haf you all 
arrested.” 

The bell had rung, and Collins had 
shown in Fifine, who remained stand- 
ing just within the door, listen- 
ing, without any one of the ex- 
cited party in the drawing-room 
having noticed her. 

But Rosenstein’s eager eye 
lighted on Fifine, and he cried: 

““Dere is de oder voman, de 
crook, de oder tief!”’ 

At these words, Tom made a plunge 
forward, and seized Rosenstein by the 
collar. 

“What do you mean?” he said, 
shaking him; “what do you mean?”’ 

““] mean dat I haf you all arrested,” 
croaked Rosenstein, “for stealing my 
goots and detaining my person vile 
I miss a sale. Gott 1m Himmel, | miss 
a sale!”” he added, wildly, wringing 
his hands. 

“What do you want?” roared Tom. 

“I vahnt my ring back, or de bal- 
ance of de money, dat’s vaht I vahnt,”’ 
he replied. 

“Oh, Tom! pay him,” sobbed 
Grace; ‘‘it is only forty dollars.” 

“Tree hahndred and feeftv dahl- 
ars,’ shouted Rosenstein; “not one 
cent less, or I haf you all arrested. 
You, madame,” he said to Grace, “for 
gifing avay my goots, and you all for 


now 


oder 
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keeping stolen goots, and for violence 
to my person.,”’ 

“Is this your wing?” asked Wil- 
kins, slowly awakening to the faci 
‘Why, take it—and get out!” 

He threw the ring on the table. 
Rosenstein seized it, and held it up 
against the light. Then he placed it 
on the table again. 

‘I refuse,’’ he said. ‘‘I haf missed 
de sale. And, besides ’’—a wicked grin 
crept over his face, his eyes gleamed, 
and his nose curved down over his 
mouth—‘‘you haf changed de stone.”’ 

‘“What!”’ cried Grace and Wilkins 
together. 

“ Dat’s vaht I say; you haf changed 
de stone,’’ quoth Rosenstein, smil- 
ing complacently. “Dat’s no ruby; 
dat’s a piece of glass. Tree hahn- 
dred and feefty dahlars, or you all go 
to jail.” 

In vain did Grace mention the 
sixty dollars paid on account. Tom’s 
indignant demands for enlightenment 
were unheeded; and, while Fifine talked 
to everybody in excited French, Mr. 
Wilkins bought the ring for three 
hundred and fifty dollars. 

“You haf a bargain,’ said the 
jeweler, as he folded the cheque and 
put it away in a greasy pocket-book; 
‘a bargain, I say. De ruby alone— 
vaht?”’ 

“Get out,’ said Wilkins. 

Rosenstein hurried to the door. 
There he turned around, and, showing 
all his teeth, ‘“‘ De ruby alone,” he said, 
‘‘as a vahnderful imitation is vorth—”’ 
but Wilkins put him outside, and shut 
the door. 

When Wilkins turned around, Fifine 
was holding out to him his hat in one 
hand and the box of bon-bons in the 
other. Tom was speaking to Grace in 
a low voice, near the window. 

“Is this yours?” Fifine asked, hold- 
ing up the box of sweets. 

“No, deahwest, it is yours,” said 
Reginald. “And so is this, if you will 
do me the honor,” and he slipped the 
ruby ring on her finger. 

Fifine laughed. Then she tucked 
her arm under his, and walked him 
out of the room 
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“But we have not said good-bye,” 
Reginald suggested. 

“Never mind; we can say good-bye 
when we come back,”’ said she. 

“Well, my deah Fifine, [—er— 
should like to make a clean bweast of 
something,” said Reginald, when they 
were in the street. “I like making 
clean bweasts of things, don’t you 
know.” 

“You angel!” said Fifine; “ you nice, 
English angel. Go ahead!” 

And he went ahead. 

And she went with 
arm—for all time. 


him, arm in 





In Mr. Carrington’s house that after- 
noon, there were explanations. 

“I hope, dear,’ said Tom, “that 
you will not win me back any more. 
[t upsets things so!”’ 

“Oh, Tom! Tom! It was all the fault 
of the Woman of the Bill of Fare.’’ 

“Of the who?” said Tom, with his 
hand to his head. 

Grace went to her room, and fetched 
the piéce d’accusation. 

“This—this is an immoral bill of 
fare,”’ she sobbed. “ Fifine said so.” 

And, while Tom looked at it, she 
continued: 

“To think that, when you were in 
Paris last time, you should have been 
so bad, so—so—improper!”’ 

“It was not last time; it was the 
time before,’’ said Tom. 


“What!” cried Grace, “on our 
h-honeymoon trip?”’ 
“Yes, dear,” said her husband. 


“The second day, I believe.” 

“Oh, Tom!” said Grace. 

“A most immoral,” began ‘Tom, 
“a most improper—” but his wife’s 
hand was over his mouth, and he 
could do nothing but kiss it. 

She had laid her pretty, flushing 
face on his shoulder, and her arms 
were about his neck, when, raising her 
eyes, she saw the Brat standing in the 
doorway. The Brat was not jeering or 


making faces at her, so she knew that 
something must be wrong, even before 
she noticed that the Brat’s face was 
scratched and tear-stained. 

“What is it, 


Brat, “ 


darling?” she 
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asked, leaving her husband, and going 
to meet the child. 

‘“*Here’s the change,”’ said the Brat, 
drearily, holding out a two-dollar bill 
and four cents in a very dirty hand, 
“from the forty dollars.”’ 

“Gracious!” said her sister. 
have you done with the rest?” 


“What 
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She screamed very and 

would not be comforted. 
“Never mind, darling,’’ said Grace; 

“you shall have a lot more of every- 

thing. Don’t cry.” 


loudly, 


“No, don’t cry,” said Tom. 


They had a very happy dinner. 


The Brat bellowed. 

“Cecily Martin got it,’’ she howled; 
“and three dollars’ worth of marsh- 
mallows, and the two nigger dolls, and 
all the other things I bought, and all 
the money—and everything.”’ 


“I bet that Martin girl was sick, 
all the same,” said the Brat. “And 
I did pull out a lot of her hideous 
hair,”’ she added, taking a small paper 
parcel out of the front of her dress 
“Here it is!” 


wit 


TO A SINGER 


CARE not what she sang, 
And I care not what she said; 
But her voice was a bell that rang, that rang 
From the land of the great and dead. 


Should man’s first fathers sing, 
Then had they found a voice 
Traveling up from the deeps of Time, 
And bidding Death rejoice! 


Over the primal hills, 
And over the seas of Fate, 
Journeys the sweet, clear, level voice, 
And knocks at the Muse’s gate. 


I care not what she sang, 
And I care not what she said; 

But her voice was a bell that rang, that rang 
From the land of the dear and dead! 


Victor PLARR. 


* 
INNOCENT 


ARMER—Here, you little rascal, what are you doing in my apple-tree? 
Bov—Who, me? Just botanizin’, that’s all. 


«-0<> 
MANY YEARS 


OW did she come to marry an old bachelor?’ 
“She couldn’t get him any sooner.” 


AFTER 
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THE QUEEN’S SONG 


By Theodosia Garrison 


“HIS is the song the King Cophetua 
Heard ‘neath her casement, as the morning broke, 
And the white dawn came rolling in like smoke 
From altars where the priestly sun hath sway. 


These are the words the King Cophetua 
Heard all his lifetime sound through jest and song, 
Thrill through his dreaming when the nights were long, 
And make a mirthless melody of day; 


The song he held as some red wound that stirs 
Forever in the torn breast where it lies, 
That tortured life and made, at last, the eyes 
Of very death seem lovelier than hers. 


‘Soft is the king’s white hand as down, 
Feeble his arms as silken thong; 

Oh, but the gypsy’s face was brown, 
The gypsy’s arms were strong! 


‘His eyes were bluer than the day, 
Purple with shadows as the night; 

The open earth was ours to stray— 
The highways of delight. 


‘We were the comrades of the sun, 
Brother and sister of the rain; 

The high, white moon when day was done 
Claimed us as mates again. 


‘““My hair the wayside rose might bind, 
Its thorn my tattered gown could hold; 
We were the playmates of the wind, 
The comrades of the wold. 


“Fair feasts he gained from brook and tree— 
He fed my heart a food divine; 

The words of him were bread to me, 
His kisses were as wine. 


“In the gold garden of the sun 
All day our joy went singing thus, 
And night by night the witch moon spun 
Her white tent over us. 
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““A beggar lass and lover bold, 
Ragged our raiment, as was meet, 
But our Love walked in cloth of gold, 

And golden-shod his feet 


‘Why should a king’s eyes know me fair? 
Why should a king’s eyes find me good? 

Why should a king’s will bid me bear 
Weight of his kinglihood? 


“Across the crowd my eyes caught his, 
Across the crowd he came to me, 

Strange-colored as a great wave is, 
Resistless as the sea 


‘He raised my face to meet his gaze, 
His fingers lingered in my hair; 
His smile beat down my hot amaze, 

And left white terror there. 


‘The gypsy’s hand fell cold from mine 

What time the king’s hand touched my own; 
Slow-stepped along the shouting line, 

He drew me to his throne. 


“They brought me royal robes to wear, 
They gave me curious food and sweet; 

They bound red jewels in my hair, 
White samite on my feet. 


“Beggar and king we knelt to priest; 
The censor swung, the heralds cried; 
High-throned they served us at the feast— 
A queen at a king’s side! 


“Strange that a great queen needs must keep 
A beggar’s heart within her breast; 
Strange, when a queen lies down to sleep, 
A beggar’s dreams mock rest. 


“Strange that a great queen’s thought may creep 
Down dusty highways of old years; 

Strange that a queen’s cold eyes should weep 
A beggar’s burning tears. 


““I—only I—the truth may know, 
Beggar and bound, who once had been 
Free of the wind and sun and snow, 
Of very love the queen. 









THE QUEEN'S SONG 


“What though I go in cloth of gold, 
What though my bread is fine and sweet, 

When Love stands starving in the cold, 
With naked head and feet! 





“Soft the king’s eyes and dull of mien, 
Cold the king’s face as one long dead. 

Oh, but the gypsy’s eyes were keen, 
The gypsy's lips were red! 


‘We were the comrades of the air, 
Brother and sister to the wood. 

Why should a king’s eyes know me fair, 
A king’s eyes find me good?” 


This is the song the King Cophetua 
Heard ‘neath her casement, as the morning broke. 


we, 


THEIR FORTUNATE ESCAPE 


HEY had walked half-way through the Park at a smart pace, and she now 

sank on a shaded bench; he seated himself beside her. They were entirely 

alone, save for an old man at one end of their seat, immersed in a book. 
Their agitated conversation continued. 

‘Oh, it is too dreadful!” she shuddered, covering her face with her hands, 
as if to shut out some unbearable sight. 

“Fearful!” he agreed, deeply moved and mopping the profuse perspiration 
from his brow. 

“Horrible!” she added. ‘I cannot bear to think of it. The loss of hope, 
happiness, perhaps even life itself——”’ 

“Hush!” he interrupted, gently. ‘“‘Let us strive to think of it no more, 
or it may grow to prey upon our minds.”’ 

‘““Pardon me,”’ said the old man on the end of the bench, his watery eyes 
distended in lively apprehension; “has there been some awful disaster? 
Have you been forced to look upon some awful tragedy?” 

The young couple regarded each other in some confusion. Hesitatingly, 
the youth answered: 

“No, sir. You see, we have just become engaged, and we were talking of 
what a calamity it would have been had we never met.”’ 


@ 


PROVING HIS STATEMENT 


H. G. 





EWITT—Don’'t you remember me, old man? 
Jewett—Certainly not; if I had remembered you, I should have avoided 
you. 
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CROWNED 


IS love, his queen! Soam I blessed and crowned, 
So from the rest of mortals set apart, 
Enthroned upon the dais of his heart, 

Love’s golden fillet on my forehead bound; 

So rich with wealth, of which, the whole world round, 
Since time began, has been no counterpart— 
World-weary souls have nature searched, and art, 

For aught as good, and, weeping, have not found. 


I am as others to the heedless throng 
That sees me but a woman, loving, loved, 
And pauses not for word or wondering; 
Yet all the day I hear an endless song, 
And know an endless rapture, far removed, 
In my dear kingdom, with my lover-king! 
NANNIE Byrp TURNER. 


De 
THE WORM TURNED 


E loved her devotedly. He was also bow-legged. Both facts gave him 
pain at times 

He passed it by with a rueful smile, when she merrily said that his affliction 
gave him such an arch look, and that, after all, he was a pretty good sort 
when you got on to his curves. He bore it patiently, when she referred to his 
walk as his parenthetical progress. But he rebelled, and broke the engage- 
ment, when she called her pet dog through the wicket formed by his legs 

“TI may not be so overly ornamental,” said he, “but I emphatically 
object to being made useful, so unseasonably early in the game!” 
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MANY VARIETIES 


a TREE is known by its fruit,”’ said Hojack. 
“Especially a Christmas tree,’’ added Tomdik 


“Sr 


a 


TOO GREAT A SHOCK 


ATIENT—Doctor, I would like to have your bill. 
Puysic1an—You had better wait until you are a little stronger. 





THE EXPLORER 


By Mary Tracy Earle 


ORE times than the child 
M could remember, the family 
had said to her, “Stella, 
you must never go near Brook Pas- 
tures, for the people there are not 
nice;” and she had obeyed to the ex- 
tent of never going near the house. 
As for the pastures themselves, lying 
on either side of the brook and far below 
the house, she had not thought that 
they counted; for there were no bad 
people in the pastures, only cows, 
which, of all animals, are least likely 
to corrupt the manners of a child. 
But there came a morning when she 
heard the family talking together, and 
learned that the bad people’s house 
had been bought for Gertrude and 
Rossiter. Gertrude was the child’s 
sister, and Rossiter had suddenly 
become Gertrude’s husband—a cir- 
cumstance that gave the whole family 
a right to help him plan what next 
he wished to do. The family had 
decided to send him to the bad people’s 
house, with Gertrude; Stella fancied 
it was as a sort of punishment for hav- 
ing married without saying so before- 
hand, and she wondered if that was 
what the bad people had done, and if 
now they had said they were sorry, 
and could goaway. But nobody acted 
as if it were a punishment, unless it 
was the child’s grandmama, who drew 
a long face, and said that she disliked 
to see a young couple begin life in such 
a tainted atmosphere. The head of 
the house had frowned at that, and 
had said, “‘Nonsense! As soon as the 
premises are vacant, there'll be no 
atmosphere left in them.” And 
Stella, who could not have defimed at- 
mosphere, wondered if the bad people 
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were going to compress it and carry it 
away in their trunks; and, if so, how? 

Naturally, her mind ran on Brook 
Pastures all day long, and, where her 
mind ran, her feet were apt to follow 
soon. At first, they went only to the 
brook, and active feet could follow 
as far as that im a half-hour’s dash, all 
the way down hill from the big house 
where she lived. It was convenient 
for Stella to live on a hill; for, when 
she was leaving home on errands of 
her own, she had to do scarcely more 
than go to the brow of the hill and 
look off, and the force of gravity 
would draw her down. As for going 
back, considering the tone which the 
family usually took toward her when 
she arrived, she thought it was just 
as well to walk a trifle slow. 

She could remember the very day 
when she had discovered the country 
threaded by the brook. It had been 
a solemn morning. There were paint- 
ers in the big house, and outside fell 
a soft, Spring rain. The head of the 
family took a train for town. Ger- 
trude was driven over to a friend’s 
to spend the day. Mama shut herself 
into a room with a headache and a 
maid, and grandmama said, “Stella, 
you may play in my room, if you will 
be quiet,” and Stella had sat in 
grandmama’s room as quiet as a 
mouse, but she had not played; for 
her fancies were her playfellows, and, 
with grandmama in the room, they 
could do no more than peep out 
through Stella’s eyes, and scurry 
back. The gray moments dragged 
along, and somebody called grand- 
mama to give an opimion on kalsomine 
or varnish or paint. Stella thought 
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it would be refreshing to slip down- 
stairs and take a breath, and, just as 
she put her head out of doors, the 
clouds broke, and the sun shone 
through. The rain was done, and it 
was on account of the rain that she 
had been shut in. People with such 
clear reasoning powers must ever be 
a law unto themselves—particularly, 
when the sun shines after rain. 
Perhaps, she had left the hill before 
she knew; perhaps, she was aware that 
anywhere on the slopes commanded 
by the house her small figure would 
have been as visible as if her height 
had been seven feet; perhaps, it was the 
glint of sunshine on the brook, show- 
ing for the first time through a gap 
where a bit of hillside woodland had 
been cleared away. The child ran so 
swiftly that, when grandmama went 
up-stairs again, Stella had reached a 
new, low-lying country, where all the 
flowers were different from the flowers 
on the hill, and each step revealed 


something as strange and wonderful 
as grown-up people 
lands. 

She had always intended to complete 


find in foreign 


her survey by visiting the house, but, 
before her expeditions had reached so 
far, the edict went forth against 
Brook Pastures, and, in her scheme of 
things, the house became the inaccessi- 
ble fastness of an unknown tribe, 
around whose boundaries she ex- 
plored. The pastures, with their caches 
of sorrel and Spring-beauty bulbs— 
buried provision to be dug for in time 
of hunger—were full of the dim trails 
of her feet, and to-day, when her 
thoughts reached them, she merely 
planned to inspect all her routes, and 
get near enough to the house, perhaps, 
to see if its inhabitants were busy 
packing up their atmosphere. 

No one knew how virtuous it was of 
Stella never to have been quite up to 
the house, for, in her own mind, it 
would have been wise to take a survey 
of the bad people, and find out the 
differences between them and people 
who were “nice.’”” Now, as she fol- 
lowed her thoughts, she circled nearer 
and nearer, curious about the re- 
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moval of the breathing material, and 
aware that her chances of learning the 
earmarks of badness were growing slen- 
der; because, though she had looked 
in the mirror for them sometimes, 
after the family had reproved her, by 
the time she had grown interested in 
seeing them they had always disap- 
peared. But, with these people, they 
must be permanent. 

The whole place was so still that 
suddenly she decided she was too 
late, that the people had already 
moved away. In that case, the house 
was simply Gertrude’s house, and, of 
course, to go up close and look at it 
was the most natural thing in the 
world. 

It was low, with deep porches latticed 
in waist high. A mysterious, dusky 
coolness seemed to fill them, but the 
roof burned in the sunlight, except 
where vivid leaf-shadows played over 
it. She stole across the grassy lawn, 
as if, by going very softly, she could 
slip away from the sense of silence and 
strangeness which, now and then, 
caught at her feet. It was only when 
she reached the steps of the porch that 
she saw she had made a mistake. The 
place was not deserted. A man and 
a woman were sitting behind the 
lattice-work. The woman was lean- 
ing back in a lounging-chair; her eyes 
were closed, but they had not shut 
out an expression of despair from her 
face. Her hands clasped the chair- 
arms, tightly. The ruffles on her 
bosom rose and fell with her quick 
breathing, and, even while the child 
stood mute and confused, a _ tear 
escaped from under each closed eyelid 
and ran down the woman’s cheeks. 

The man was watching her, and 
drumming with noiseless fingers on 
the lattice. When he saw the tears, 
he leaned forward. He had a heavy 
face, but the sagged lines about his 
mouth twitched. 

“What do you want me to 
Millicent?”’ he asked. “Carson has 
put me in the devil of a hole. If I 
take you away from him and go off 
somewhere, my business will go to 
smash, and we'll have nothing to live 


do, 

















on—and we couldn't face it out here. 
You’ve got to make your peace with 
him, and throw me over—that’s all 
I see.” 

The woman’s hands tightened on 
the chair. For a while she said noth- 
ing; then she opened her eyes slowly 
to look at him, but, instead, gave a 
little cry and sat upright, seeing the 
child. 

The man turned, sharply. “ What 
are you here for? What do you 
want?” he asked. He got to his feet 
and stood over Stella. She shrank 
back and, by some instinct, turned 
her frightened face toward the woman. 

“I—I don’t want anything,’’ she 
said. 

“Then what are you here for?” the 
man repeated. 

The woman cried, “Hush!” and 
held out a hand to the child. 

“Come here and talk to me,” she 
said. “Aren't you the little girl I 
see down in the pasture sometimes, 
wandering about?” 

Stella nodded, but did not stir. 

“Come here,”’ the woman repeated, 
with a queer thrill in her voice. 

The man sat down again. Stella 
went timidly forward. She was fright- 
ened, for these were the bad people, 
and, now that she was really face to 
face with them, she began to wonder 
if people who were not nice might not 
do most disagreeable things to a child 
who intruded on them. She looked 
furtively from one to the other to see 
the earmarks of badness. Whatever 
they were, they were puzzling, for 
the two faces were not in the least 
alike. With her eyes open, the wo- 
man was pleasant to look at, although 
she was so thin—thinner than Stella 
herself. She had big, dark eyes, with 
a soul in them; Stella did not call it a 
soul, yet she felt it as she looked, and 
she knew that it was sad. It was the 
soul of a woman who had tried to think 
her life her own, to do as she pleased 
with, and had failed to convince herself. 
It was the soul of a woman who 
could neither resign herself to life’s 
sacrifices, nor blind herself to the slow 
decay that sets in with selfishness. 
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But the child could see only the long- 
ing and the sorrow in the face, and 
she concluded that this woman had 
been bad without knowing it, and so, 
perhaps, had missed having the ear- 
marks come to stay. 

As for the man, he was like Rossi- 
ter’s bulldog, and no one called the 
bulldog bad—indeed, he was becoming 
a great pet in the family, in spite of the 
disagreeable expression around his 
eyes and mouth. Evidently, it was a 
difficult business, looking for earmarks, 
and none the less difficult that the 
man’s face kept stirring nervously, as 
if, behind an exterior so altered from 
the human type, there was still some- 
thing in him that was quickly sympa- 
thetic, high-keyed and capable of 
pain. Stella had never seen Rossiter’s 
bulldog when he seemed unhappy. 
Yet, surely, unhappiness could not be 
the sign she wished. She would have 
liked to ask them if they had ever 
looked in the glass carefully enough 
to know what the marks were. 

The woman put one thin arm around 
the child, and drew her up close beside 
thechair. ‘“‘And what do you do down 
in the pasture?” she asked. 

Stella stood very straight, and a 
point of color glowed in each of her 
brown cheeks. She was not used to 
telling people what she did when she 
came out on these errands of her own. 

‘““I—play,” she answered; and her 
big, near-sighted eyes let their gaze 
slip to the floor. 

“All alone?” the woman went on. 
The question seemed to mean more to 
her than to the child, and she contin- 
ued, protestingly, ‘““‘How could you 
play alone?” 

Stella glanced from right to left. 
There was no deliverer in sight, and, 
after all, torture of some sort was what 
one must expect when one invaded an 
inaccessible fastness. ‘‘I make be- 
lieve there are people with me,’ she 
confessed, ‘‘sometimes.”’ 

‘“* How wise!’’ the woman commented, 
and bit her lips. She looked across 
at the man, but, as he failed to meet 
her eyes, she turned back to the child. 
‘“T’ve watched you down there,”’ she 
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said. “I wish you would tell me what 
it is you play.”’ 

If Stella had only dared to run, they 
would have seen that an explorer 
learns to be fleet of foot, but the 
woman’s arm held her, and so did the 
woman’s eyes. The child felt herself 
flushing hotly. 

‘I go to places I don’t know,” she 
murmured. “I try to find new coun- 
tries, like—like—"’ Her breath failed 
and her eyes fell. She knew that, if 
she likened her poor make-believe to 
the romance and the glory of discovery, 
as she read of it in books, her listeners 
would smile. 

It was then that the man, without 
looking up, said, ‘‘Here comes Car- 

— 
son: 

The woman seemed to straighten 
and stiffen in her chair, and the arm 
that held Stella drew her closer 
‘‘ Ah,” she said, softly; and they all lis- 
tened—the child with a sudden, blind- 
ing, inexplicable fear. 

The sound of hoof-beats on a gravel- 
path reached them. After a moment, 
a man rode into sight, jumped from 
his horse, and, leaving it to crunch the 
short grass, came rather slowly toward 
the porch. Though young, his face 
had been graven into many lines. 
Stella was too unreasoningly tremulous 
to look for earmarks in it, and, perhaps, 
if she had looked, she would not have 
recognized the signs of wilfulness, of 
extreme indulgence of a nature too 
crystalline, too completed and narrow 
and hard to be gross, of an overween- 
ing pride and a great disregard for any 
rights but his own. He was tall and 
slender, and, in spite of his slow step, 
his bearing might have been called 
reckless. Reckless it certainly was 
of other people. 

When he reached the porch, he sat 
down on one of the steps, and, with a 
deliberate gaze, took note, first of the 
woman’s face, then of the man’s. The 
child he no more seemed to see than if 
she had been her own small, invisible 
ghost. 

‘I seem to be in time to wish you a 
pleasant journey,” he said, including 
them both with a smile that lighted up 
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new vistas of unpleasantness in his 
thoughts. 

The woman’s eyes met his, and the 
child felt the arm that clasped her 
tremble. At first, not a word was 
said in reply, but, out of the woman’s 
face, her troubled soul looked and 
pleaded, without abasement, yet with 
a complete laying-by of pride— 
pleaded not for love, but for mercy, for 
protection, for mere shelter, perhaps. 

Then her words came, simply enough, 
but shaken: ‘“‘We have been talking 
over what you said to me. We had 
never dreamed you cared in this way. 
We thought you were glad to be left— 
more free to do as you pleased. We 
are willing to make any amends we 
can. Nothing has been what it seemed. 
At the worst, it has been—an experi- 
ment that failed.” 

The extreme bitterness in her voice, 
as she spoke the last sentence, left 
a hush behind it. The man with the 
bulldog face gave her a glance that 
encompassed her strangely, but re- 
treated. There was a defiant em- 
barrassment on him, which he threw 
off with difficulty. 

“Carson, you’re giving us a bad 
quarter of an hour,”’ he declared. “If 
you think | have trespassed on my 
privileges as your friend, | apologize, 
and, if that is not enough, I am will- 
ing to take my congé, and bear no 
malice.”’ 

The woman caught a sharp breath, 
and her free hand went up to her heart. 
“You hear him?” she asked. “He 
has meant nothing—nothing in the 
world.”’ 

There was a pause, and Stella, 
with her gaze fixed on the newcomer, 
collected herself enough to wonder 
if this were not the face she had been 
looking for, in which the signs of 
badness had been written large. Per- 
haps the hard traces, which led from 
the smile of the lips to the look that was 
like pleasure in the eyes, were among 
the marks she must remember. She 
trembled, and felt a new terror pass 
into her; she could not have told 
from what cause. 

The newcomer clasped his hands 
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around his knees, and leaned toward 
the heavier man. 

“There is an old adage to the effect 
that one cannot eat his cake—and 
have it,” he said, slowly; “but some 
people, it seems, do not want to have 
it. The case is different with one 
whose cake has been eaten by some 
one else. There is no choice as to 
what he shall do. He must sweep 
out the crumbs. The other can 
gather them up, or not, as he thinks 
best.” 

The heavy man got to his feet. 
“By heaven, Carson, you’re crazy, 
unless you’re working for your own 
ends,” he cried. “You take up a 
handful of mere nothings, and draw 
conclusions from them that would 
cost you your life in any other country 
than this. For the love of decency, 
if you have any such thing left in 
you-——"’ 

Hush!”’ the woman cried. Only 
she, out of all of them, realized that 
this was a strange discussion before 
so young an auditor. She glanced 
at Stella, and rose, still with her nerv- 
ous clasp around the child. “It’s 
needless for you to argue, or to quarrel,”’ 
she said to the two men. “It’s too 
late for either of you to meddle with 
my life any more. You needn't toss 
it back and forth between you, each 
feeling that the other must accept 
the burden of it. I—I have my own 
uses for it. You may be quite free 
from anxiety, both of you.”’ 

As she spoke, certain of the lines 
of tension in her face seemed to be 
eased, while other lines settled and 
took direction, bringing, out of the 
desolate hopelessness of her expres- 
sion, a look almost rapt. 

“T have been such a coward,” she 
went on, looking from one man to 
the other, as if a great space had 
suddenly been set between her and 
them. “All my life I have been just 
like both of you. I have been doing 
as I pleased, and trying to pass the 
consequences on to some one else; 
but now—oh, I have to thank you 
both for having taught me a great 
deal! I have begged first one of you 
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and then the other for help, for mercy 
and protection; and both of you, my 
husband and the man who claimed 
to love me, have turned away. I 
was desperate, ready to do things 
far worse than I have done, rather 
than face the world by myself; and 
neither of you was ready to take 
the trouble, or the risk, of helping 
me to be better—or be worse.”’ Her 
lips quivered, and she walked across 
the porch and down the steps, lead- 
ing the child. At the bottom, she 
turned, and the soul that Stella 
had seen in her eyes looked out of 
them, bidding the two men good-bye. 
Then Stella found herself hurried 
across the lawn, until a bank of shrub- 
bery hid the house. 

The child did not know what had 
happened. She was trying to see the 
wonders of the world, but with eyes 
too near-sighted to see far, and all 
her heart had gone out in champion- 
ship to the woman at her side. She 
wished to protect and comfort her 
—to say to her, “If they are not good 
to you, come home with me.” But 
there was an obstacle to such a 
speech. The family would never 
understand that the two men were 
the bad people, not the woman. 
They would still think she was “not 
nice.” They would wish to have 
all her clothes hung out on a line, 
perhaps, and beaten, to make sure 
that none of the old atmosphere 
clung to them; and the child flushed 
with shame for their denseness and 
their inhospitality. She gazed up 
into the woman’s face, and touched 
her. 

The woman looked down, blankly; 
then she smiled, with great tenderness. 
“You poor little child,” she mur- 
mured; “you poor little child!’’ She 
would have liked to tell Stella that she 
vas in no danger from hunger, or 
from cold, or from any of the things 
that to her mind made up a child’s 
idea of suffering. She would have 
liked to say that she was merely 
planning to travel to a place she did 
not know; that she had wakened, 
sharply, to the need of finding a new 
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country; that the way to it was 
strange and hard, and she must find 
it all alone. 

Puzzled anxiety filled the child’s 
face. A sense of surrounding difh- 
culties beset her—difficulties that pre- 
vented her from helping this woman, 
whose wordless champion she had 
become. 

Perhaps, around the woman, too, 
the obstacles, between her life as it 
had been and as she wished it to be, 
were beginning to grow active, and 
to menace; perhaps, it was the thought 
that she must part from this little 
comrade, who looked up at her with 
such faith, and go back to reproach 
and brutal words and sordid arranging 
of detail; perhaps, it was merely the 
knowledge of all the ‘ making-be- 
lieve’"’ that she must summon to 
bridge the broken spans of hope and 
faith; but, suddenly, she began to 
sob. It was pitiful to see her. She 
released the child, and stood with her 
hands clenched at her sides, her 
bosom rising and falling with harsh 
breaths. The look of uplift had gone, 
and the reaction of mere agony had 
followed. Spasms of trembling shook 
her, and her eyes met the upturned 
gaze of the child without seeming to 
see. 

“Where to go? What to 
do?” she said, half aloud. ‘Oh, 
my God, what to do?”’ 

She passed a hand across her fore- 
head, and stooped. Stella felt a kiss 
and the touch of a burning cheek. 
For a moment, she was clasped so close 
that the beating of the woman’s 
heart seemed to force its tumult upon 
hers. Then, she stood alone, behind 
the bank of shrubbery—alone, but 
frightened by contact with prob- 
lems she was blind to, shaken by the 
anguish of a wasted life not hers. 

A murmur of laughing voices 
reached her, from a path leading up 
through the pastures. She brushed the 
tears from her eyes, and ran toward the 
sound. Up the slope Rossiter and 
Gertrude were sauntering. The 
light of early love was in their faces. 
They held hands like children—un- 
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afraid and taking great joy in com- 
radeship. You would scarcely even 
have thought that they had reached 
the point of pledging each other, 
they took the world with so little 
care. 

The child lifted her hand, as if it 
held a danger signal. She felt ages 
old and sad beside these two. 

“Oh, you can’t come!” she cried. 
“You can’t look at your house to- 
day.”’ 

The two stopped, surprised and 
amused by her swift, tragic descent 
upon them. 

“Why, Stella,” Gertrude said, 
‘‘ what are you doing here, so far from 
home?”’ 

Stella ignored the question; she 
thought she had a right to ignore it 
when she felt so old. ‘You mustn't 
go there,’’ she repeated. ‘The people 
haven't moved away yet, and—”’ She 
hesitated, seeing that any statement 
of the facts that she felt free to make 
was likely to have small effect on 
heedless scatter-brains like these. 
Only the things which she must not 
tell might have had some weight. 
She had seen-——by no possibility could 
she have told what she had seen, but 
it was a vision into the deeps of life, 
into its passionate retributions if not 
its joys; and she knew that she would 
rather throw her little body under 
their feet than allow Gertrude and 
Rossiter, with their smiling faces, to 
follow the woman to the house, or 
come upon her half-way, creeping for- 
ward, slowly, under the burden of her 
grief. 

Stella drew herself up, subtly con- 
scious of the heritage of understand- 
ing, which she was still too young to 
hold in full. But impressive words 
were lacking. 

“The people haven't gone away 
yet,” she declared again, ‘ and—and 
I think their atmosphere is there, 
too.”’ 

Rossiter drew in a deep breath. 
“Well, on my word!” he said. He 
and Gertrude were happy, thoughtless 
people, who had never consciously set 
out to explore new countries, or to 
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study the earmarks of badness. He 
looked at her, and then he and Ger- 
trude broke into peals of laughter. 

There were tears near to Stella’s eyes, 
but she held her ground, as her re- 
sponsibilities demanded. When the 
pair had quieted a little, she told them 
where they might go. 

‘There are a great many nice places 
down in the pasture,’ she explained. 
‘‘There’s a rock that makes a shadow, 
and a log across the brook, like—like 
a way into another country—’’ She 
broke off, and a hot flush spread over 
her tace. 

‘Will you take us, and show us the 
safe places?’’ Rossiter asked, gravely. 

Stella was tempted, but the two 
were smiling, so she shook her head. 
Rossiter lifted Gertrude lightly from 
her feet, and swung her, face about, 
toward the pleasant, safe places to 
which the child directed them. 
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““Good-bye,”” he called, over his 
shoulder. ‘Better go home soon.”’ 

‘““Good-bye,”’ the child called, in 
answer, and watched them half-en- 
viously, for they were racing toward 
the brook, with laughter. 

When they had reached it, she fol- 
lowed, slowly, for, beyond the brook, 
the home hill loomed, commanding 
her. It was, indeed, time to be climb- 
ing it, and her feet, never too swift in 
that ascent, had less than usual to 
make them winged. Yet, as she 
loitered, pondering, through the pas- 
tures and up the slope on the other 
side, the spirit that was forever send- 
ing her forth on these errands looked 
out through her eyes. She was a 
traveler returning from new countries, 
and, by the very ache of her heart, by 
the weariness and dust that had 
settled on her, she was reminded that 
she had wandered far. 


“OC” 


BEYOND THE WALLS 


BUILT myself an Eden, girded round 
By walls through which no pain could find a way— 

Walls of thy love, within which reigned life’s May. 
And there we wandered, you and I, and found 
The world complete, the hours with roses crowned 

Ah, God! an angel led me to the gate, 

And, while I tried to stay the sword of Fate, 
The walls crashed in, and struck me to the ground. 


The dust and mist of tears cleared slowly; then 
I saw the wide, wide suffering world that lies 
Beyond the narrow bounds of Paradise— 

The world of toiling, struggling, stumbling men. 
I crave no Eden now, girt by a wall, 

Unless it be a garden built for all. 


VENITA SEIBERT. 


ES 


JUST TO PLEASE HIM 


BELLE—Did Jack steal a kiss? 





Maup—I made the dear fellow think he stole it. 
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THE HOUSE OF THE HEART 





HAVE made empty all my heart for you! 
I have shut out the mad noise of the world, 
Closed every window, made the doors fast, too, 
And from each chamber to the winds have hurled 
Old thoughts, old base desires, old sins, old stains; 
Yea, swept my heart as all the earth is swept by April rains 


Down the long corridors there is no sound! 
[ wait but for your entrance through the door, 
Your footfall in my heart’s great vacant ground, 
Your voice to sing and sing forevermore— 
Your voice alone to make the old house thrill 
With the vast knowledge that your love wakes all that was so still! 


There shall be gladness when you come to me! 
Your thoughts, not mine, shall enter in this place 

O Love! behold how white each room shall be, 
And you shall make all whiter of your grace! 

Come to this quiet house, this heart of mine— 

It is no longer part of me, but all is thine, is thine! 


CuarRLtes Hanson Town! 


a | 
HOW 


-“ HE galled me a demmed little fool!” 

“Why, how could he say such a thing to you?”’ 
‘“He’s six feet tall and has a forty-eight-inch chest measurement—that’s 
how!”’ 





a 


HURRAH FOR PA! 
| ITTLE WILLIE (proudly)—My pa knows a few things! 


LitTLE Bos (contemptuously)\—Hot My pa knows fewer things than 
your pa 


& 


k VERY married man is a hero to some bachelor. 











ROSE LEAVES AND ASPARAGUS TIPS 


OR, ROMANCE AND REALITY 
A Symbolic Poem, Treating of a Present-Day Problem 
By Fletcher Cowan 


HE 


AKE the roses from thy hair, 
Lady Alma Blanchard White! 
Tear those tickets up. Forswear 
Thou the opera to-night. 
Simplify thy garb of state, 
Doff that ermine shoulder-fleece; 
Throw those diamonds in the grate, 
Underneath the mantelpiece! 


They have risen from the dining-table. He is angry all the way through. 


Think’st because that thou art fair 
Man must rest a goodly thing, 

While thou slight’st his household care, 
Pampered child of brooch and ring? 


She casts the diamonds into the fire. They burn. She subsides into a chair. 
He continues: 


Look! the carbons’ glow 

Streams through the fire-screen’s mesh reticulate, 
Tingeing thy hair with glory richer than peroxydine 
By heaven, thou art fair! 

Come forth out o’ the nimbus and stand where I am, 
So thou may’st view thyself from here as I do. 
Thou art too fine, too orchidal a creature 

For man to look to for a meal cooked properly. 





He touches the dining-table, agitatedly, with his hand. The china dances in 
ympathy with his mood. 


SHE (demurely) 


Thou took’st me for thy betterment or worse. 


Thou know’st, my lord, when we were married, that 
Thou knew’st I could not cook. 
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HE 












































But thou did’st covenant to learn! 
‘Twas in the morning of our courtship days— 
Before I took thee from the dove-cote of thy mother’s house- 
I broached the subject, pertinent quite as love; 
And thou didst listen, Alma, with such sweet intent 
That, eftsoons, thou wert moved to, many times, 
Make chafing-dish experiments with my digestion, 
Chiefly at Sunday teas. 
These efforts, crude but earnest, pleased me much; 
For I divined in them a nearing day 
When thou would’st rise upon the stepping-stone 
Of my dead self, perhaps, to higher things. 
I had no fear. 
I looked with vision altruistic on it all, 
And reasoned that as Science, in its course, 
Demands at times its sacrificial gifts 
Of pigeon, rabbit, frog, that it may gauge 
The potency of toxics and convert 
A bane-juice sinister into a ministrant, 
So might I make a subject of myself at thy dear hands. 


She looks at him, witheringly. He fails to wither, and continues: 


Dost thou recall that Summer Sunday eve, 
When thou didst make me first a cheese soufflé? 
"Twas in thy mother’s house, up-country. 

The sun had dropped behind the distant hills, 
And malachite, with gold and peach-blow scud, 
Frescoed the western sky. 

The bells were ringing folks to evening church, 
And I was seated outside on the porch, 
Awaiting, tremulously, thy developments. 

At last, thy samite-aproned self appeared 

And called me in 


—— 


Ah, tell me, sweet, 
Did martyred Charles at Whitehall step, you think, 
With nobler resignation to his doom? ’ 


SHE (indignantly) 
You ate it and survived it! 
HE 4 


I took my travail gently, for J thought 

Things could not well be worse, and might improve. 
I did not know then thy designs were speculate; 
That thou wert leading me by girlish fakirment 

To bank my future store on thee as wife. 

It never struck me that it was a trap. 

I know now, Lady Alma, thou wert false! 





He again rests his hand on the dining-table. The glassware becomes musically f 
communicative and the candle-shades leap askew. 
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SHE 


Sir, my lord; 
When from the chancel, smilax-crowned, I came 
To rule the seventh heaven of this flat, 
I reckoned not ‘twas in the bond that I 
Should figure as the deity of thy cutsine. 
I thought my mission was to grace thy home; 
To keep thy lethal interest alive 
By deft surprises in my palliaments of person, 
So that my gowns would ever strike thee fresh; 
My gems and finery, all the this and that 
Of woman’s up-to-date accoutrement, 
Should make me seem to thee each day so new 
That thou should’st love me, always, with the zest 
Of fancied falseness to my former self. 
And ever have I sought to make the bills 
Thou would’st receive, as souvenirs of these charms, 
So great thou’dst never feel ashamed of me. 
My lord, I brought thee a patrician heart— 
Think’st thou a soul of silver-and-cerise 
Can coalesce with thoughts of things to eat! 


She cries, copiously. 
HE 
(Going toward her, solicitously, like a big, tender-hearted coward) 
Alma, my love, go soft. 
Thou dost mistake the letter of my cavil. 
I don’t expect thee, dear, to do the cooking, 
But I expect thou'lt see that it is done; 


And that dost argue knowledge on thy part 
To know how ‘t should be done. 


SHE 
(Pointing toward an embossed leathern door, with brass foot-guard) 
Think’st thou, my lord, thy wife will stoop 
To bandy words with the O’Shaughnessy? 
HE 


Art ‘fraid of Bridget? 
I'll speak with her! 


(Crossing, with booted swagger) 
SHE 


My lord! 
Throw not thyself upon the battlements to empty slaughter. 
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(Flinging open the leathern door and calling to precincts beyond) 


Come forth, thou kitchen mopsy! Tousled nymph, 
Nursed in the lap of regal scullionry: 
Peri of pots and pans, unfold thyself! 


*! 
has a general air of alcoholic insouctance. She suggests, in some respects, thi 
Declaration of Independence framed and hung on the bias 


BripGet O'SHAUGHNESSY appears. Her hands are rested on her hips. Sh 


THE O SHAUGHNESSY 


Phwat is it, sor? 


She sniffs trouble, and sets her jaw The man weakens, perceptibly. The wij 
retires behind the sheltering palms 


HE (apologetically) 


Bridget, I merely called thee, colleen, dear, 

To speak thee our enjoyment of yon chateaubriand steak. 
Thy sauce béarnaise is out of sight, 

Albeit still in evidence. 

What was its composition, my good girl? 

Was 't equine liniment such as veterinaries use, 

Or straw-hued mineral paint for steamship stacks? 


THE O SHAUGHNESSY 
ARIA (spirituoso) 


As down by Banna’s banks Oi sthrayed, 
Wan aivening, wan day, 

The little burruds, in bloithest notes, 
Made vowkal ivery shpray. 


(Improvissimo) 


But nawthin’ on the willy bough, 
That Oi cud hair or see, 

Could aqual, sor, the song and dance 
Yer afther givin’ me 


( Spoke ot) 


Now, d’ye moind, sor, me bouchal, and ye, me countess agra, if the sass 
barney that wint wid that shatter-brigand shtake was injyed so much by both 
o’ ye, thin ye'll plaze let me in on the ground flure by raisin’ me wages at onct. 
I’m toired of bein’ a pauper cook! 


VOICE 
(THe Lapy Atma’s, from the sheltering palms) 


My lord! Exclude her from the prandilica 
She hath the seizure of her old distemper 
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THE O'SHAUGHNESSY 





Is it timper yer talkin’ of? Can't Oi roise to a bizness ixciption widout losin’ 
me timper? Oj: niver felt more at payce with the wurruld in me life before. 


BALLADE (with jiganne Donegale) 
Then, it’s welt the flure, McCarthy; 
Biddy, dance ye to the bout; 
Yer the pride o’ Doolan’s party, 
And ye’ll knock the fiddlers out! 
She suddenly misses her equilibrium and disappears precipitously over herself, 
through the leathern door. Distant thud! . . . Tue Lapy ALMA emerges 
from the palms toward her husband. 


SHE 


My lord, thou hast offended her most mortally. 
We'll lose her, see if we don’t! 


HE 
Thank heaven, she is dead! 


Signs oj life are suddenly heard, as though Spring had come again. The 
renaissance 1s accompanied by the music of falling agate-ware. 


THE LADY ALMA (listening) 
She is putting on her hat. She is going to leave us! 

Fading footsteps reverberate, as of a spirit taking its departure for another 
world, and the voice of an erstwhile misappreciated soul sighs forth its threnody 
as tt goes 

THE O'SHAUGHNESSY 
And whin grim death appears, afther few but happy years, 
I’ll say, whin towld me hour-glass is drhawn— 
Begone, ye blaggard slave! for St. Patrick’s give me lave 
Just to fill another crooskeen lawn. 
Exit Tue O’SHauGunessy. . . . Pause. Then— 


HE 


Alma, thou poor lost chord of tumbled householdry— 
Thy mistress gone, come, while the moment’s pat! 


He seizes her. 






Where lead’st, my lord? 















oe ee 
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HE (entering the kitchen) 


Here, in the fane of Blot and Savarin, 

The whilom nest of culinary crime; 

l'll teach thee, doll-brain, how to cook a steak, 
And make thyself producer in emergency ! 


SHE 
My lord! 


Get together! 


She pins up the skirt of her mousseline de soie. He strides to the refrigerator and 
produces a double tenderloin. It is put on the fire. The holocaust is under the 
personal direction of Lorp BLANCHARD. During the broiling, the light from the 
fire illuminates Tue Lapy Atma’s hair—incidentally, the room. 


SHE 
ARIA 
When splendor falls on kitchen walls, 
And silver-siders old in story, 


The leaping flame hails with acclaim 
The ambrose-food of carnivori. 





Draw, chimney, draw, set the wild sputter flying 


HE (interrupting) 


Pardon me 


He throws in some wood on general principles. Both are much interested 
Already, one knows as much about the subject as the other. Lorp BLANCHARD 
stands off and watches his wife’s carefully-gauged study of humility, proudly 


Finally, he produces his kodak, and takes a flash-light of her 


HE 


Alma, my love, ‘tis, by my soul, a sight 

For invalid eyes to see thee cooking here, 
And I have ta’en of thee a snap-shot, which 
[’ll nail against my heart as token of the fact 
That thou art trump! 


SHE 


(Turning from her task, her eyes beaming with the old-time light of silly pleas- 
ire at the compliments he used to pay her) 


My lord! 


She dissolves upon his shoulder. He opens the window, with his disengaged 
hand, to give her air. When he turns his head again, he finds that she is closer to 


him than he ts to her 





ee 
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SHE 
Blanchard, your mustache is perfectly lovely! 
HE 
(Feeling that he is being courted again) 
So they tell me. 
She adjusts the filaments, as a woman arranges the valance tassels of a cozy- 
orner divan. 
SHE 
It’s softer than it used to be, isn’t it, sweet? 
HE 
(Pleased, but beginning to wonder why she is so pleasant) 
Not near so soft as thine obedience, my dear. 
SHE (suddenly) 
Look, Blanchard! look! 
(Pointing a diamondless finger out through the air made penetrative by the 
risen window) 
The moon! 


They look out at the night, with admiration. 


~ ee 


HE (losing ground, emotionally) 


Aye, see how yon Cynthian goddess rides the sky, 
Lithe as a horseless chariot, chauffeured 

By Phaéthon with soundless naphtha! 

So calm she glides, I'd almost stake my talisman 
She draws her grace from sources practical 

And works on ball-bearings. 

Look, Alma! for she teaches us, my dear, 

The lesson of our lives penultimate— 

The blend of heavenly grace and earthly business. 
So would I have thee shine within my home, 

To thrill my heart and keep my soul attuned; 
Yet, at the same time, lift the tides of fate, 

By knowing how, thyself, to cook my steak! 





SHE (cuddlingly) 
Then f'd be greater to thee than yon moon? 


¢ HE (losing ground, entirely) 





My love! My light! My moon! 
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sHe (burying herself in the foliage of his mustache) 


Ah! Tell me more! 


HE (passionately) 
Welsbach! 

ey suddenly sniff smoke, and, turning toward the steak, they find it burned 
i p. Tue Lapy Atma bursts into tears, which are very much like the real 
thing. Hungry, but a gentleman, LorD BLANCHARD Sententiously takes the steak and 
shies it out of the window, into the beautiful moonlight. It flutters gently down into 
the Val d’ Arno of the back court, upon the head of a star-gazing contemplative, seated 
in the parterre, while Lonp BLANCHARD /eads Tue Lapy Atma softly into the dining- 
room 


HE 


My wounded honor is most satisfied 

Thou had’st the disposition and, from what I’ve 
No sanely thinking man could look for more 
We go now to the opera 


My diamonds? 
HE 
g the point she has been leading up to and seeing everything one betier) 


To-night, without them; but to-morrow night 
Thou'lt wear a sunburst that will put to shame 
The hot reflectors Archimedes trained 
Upon the ships of Rome! 

SHE (taking his word for it) 


My lord—— 
I’m humbled 


They go to the opera, arriving at the fashionable hour for interfering with th 


comfort of other people ~ 
NEW IDEA 


LAYWRIGHT—My fortune is as good as made. I have the play of the 
century ! 
FrigEND—What will it be? 
‘“‘A howling melodrama. I’m going to dramatize my automobile.”’ 


cw 


HE men who become suddenly rich remind us of a whale. They no sooner 
get to the top than they begin blowing 





THE WHIMPERYS TRADITION 


By G. B. Burgin 


yellow drawing-room at Whim- 

perys. Yellow suited her ex- 
quisite beauty, made a becoming back- 
ground to her creamy complexion, her 
dark eyes, smoldering with smothered 
fire, her magnificent black hair and im- 
perial shoulders—shoulders, the curves 
of which infallibly conveyed to admir- 
ers, whose name was legion, the superi- 
ority of the real to the ideal. If the 
shoulders failed to impress this fact 
upon any one, Lady Whimperys kindly 
assisted the shoulders. She had mar- 
ried old Sir Gerald Whimperys, of 
Whimperys, and he had paid the cus- 
tomary price for a young wife. She 
would have preferred him for a father; 
but Sir Gerald explained that it would 
be so much simpler to marry her—it 
did away with unnecessary complica- 
tions. He could not pretend to offer 
love; ‘twas an idle superstition of a 
bygone age; but she was a monstrous 
fine woman, and his affection was 
wholly hers. Besides, if he might be 
permitted to mention so vulgar a theme 
in her hearing, he was rich, Whimperys 
made a pleasant residence for a couple 
of months in the year, there would be 
the customary presentation at Court, 
gewgaws—family heirlooms—and all 
that kind of thing, as opposed to the 
usual dreams of maiden nineteen— 
love in a cot with water and a crust, 
and a subaltern up to his eyes in debt. 
Those poet-fellows sometimes hit upon 
a truth. After a time love in a cot 
generally resulted in—what was the 
line? Qh, yes: 

Love in a cot, with water and a crust, 
Is, Love forgive us, cinders, ashes, dust 


ADY WHIMPERYS sat in the 


If he might so far presume as to advise 
her, there was the hereditary prestige of 
41 


the Whimperys family, and—but per- 
haps she would take a week to think 
the matter over. At a word, he would 
fly to her feet. Then he rose, some- 
what stiffly, bowed the far-famed Sir 
Peter Teazle-ish-cum-Whimperys bow 
over her slim, white fingers, and effaced 
himself with his wonted nonchalance. 

Three weeks later, there was a Lady 
Whimperys; six months after the mar- 
riage, Sir Gerald experienced a new 
sensation: he became insanely jealous 
of his beautiful wife. Once or twice, 
he was betrayed into outbursts unbe- 
coming the nonchalance of a Whim- 
perys. 

“You do not love me, madame,”’ he 
permitted himself to remark, on sur- 
prising young Champneys at her feet. 

“I cannot forget the respect due to 
age,”’ she retorted; and stiffened him 
into a sardonic, suffering guardian of 
her follies. 

“I shall have pleasure in sending 
my seconds to you, Mr. Champneys,” 
he observed, after Lady Whimperys 
had swept from the room, with an 
offended rustle of silken skirts. 

“What for?’ asked that amorous 
young gentleman. ‘Men don’t fight 
nowadays for a woman.” 

“Oh!” There was the slightest sus- 
picion of a sneer about the exclama- 
tion. “Inthe old days, we managed it 
thus; and Sir Gerald drew his glove 
lightly across the young fellow’s face, 
winged him very neatly on Boulogne 
Sands the following Monday, and 
earned the respect of men who had 
fancied him an old fogy. 

But Lady Whimperys broke his 
heart, for all that—broke it by reason 
of the fact of her beautiful youth as 
opposed to his frosty old age. Though 
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fond of admiration, she was jealous of 
his honor; yet he bored her. She made 
him suffer. If he had taken her to his 
heart instead of kissing her finger-tips, 
she would have melted. But no; he 
lived up to the Whimperys tradition, 
and was about to die for it. 

Lady Whimperys, clad in anticipa- 
tory black, sat within the yellow draw- 
ing-room at Whimperys, awaiting the 
final summons to Sir Gerald’s bed- 
side. It seemed to her the regulation 
thing to do. Once, in the sweet May 
mornings of two centuries ago—ordi- 
nary people counted the time as years— 
she had loved; had offered to share the 
fate of her penniless subaltern, and he, 
with a wisdom beyond his years, had 
declined to spoil his—career. “I 
should have been your career,’’ she de- 
clared, proudly, and left him—forever. 
Sir Gerald, somewhat inadequately, 


filled up the hole in her heart. 

Some one knocked at the door, and 
she was aware of the family butler im- 
passively remarking that Sir Gerald 
wished to have the honor of bidding 
farewell to her ladyship, at her lady- 
ship’s convenience. 


“I will come at once,”’ she said, and 
lingered in frowning revery. Now 
that he was going from her, she almost 
loved him. Would he kiss her finger- 
tips before setting forth upon his jour- 
ney of all days? Should she confess 
that she had visited her own sufferings 
on him? No; she dreaded the Whim- 
perys manner. Intuitively, she felt 
that he would preserve it to the last. 

As she went slowly up the grand 
staircase, an armored Whimperys 
frowned at her. At the top, Sir Ger- 
ald’s portrait regarded her with cyn- 
ical amusement. In the central cor- 
ridor, he bowed to her from the can- 
vas. How well she remembered that 
bow! Then some one opened the bed- 
room door, and she was left alone with 
him. 

She uttered a little exclamation of 
surprise. Sir Gerald, fully dressed, sat 
in an arm-chair. He rose and greeted 
her with the Whimperys bow, as he led 
her toaseat. She would have thought 
ita farce, had it not been for the beaded 
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drops upon his fine forehead, the icy 
touch of his fingers. 

“Be seated, I pray you,” he said, in 
a voice which he strove to render natu- 
ral. “I fear that this is the last time 
I shall have the honor of receiving you 
In half an hour’’—he gazed at the 
swinging Cupid nursing Time, scythe 
and all, on his knee—‘‘in half an hour 
I go upon a journey.”’ 

Lady Whimperys bit her lips, and sat 
down. 

There were some legal-looking papers 
onthe table. Her eyes fell upon them, 
then indifferently turned away. Now 
that she had everything money could 
give her, she fancied money was use- 
less, a lure of the devil to drag down a 
woman’s soul. 

Sir Gerald poured her out a glass of 
wine. “‘Permit me,”’ he said, courte- 
ously ; and, as her lips touched the glass, 
drank to her health. “I cannot im- 
agine a world without Burgundy.’’ He 
wiped his lips with a laced handker- 
chief, and leaned heavily against the 
table. 

She bowed in silence. 
about to torture her, in return for her 
indifference? She pictured him haunt- 
ing her in dusky corridors, coming with 
noiseless step to surprise her prayers; 
for she could still pray—sometimes with 
more fervor than at others, when the 
exercise became purely mechanical. 
She never prayed for the army or its 
junior officers. The chilly atmosphere 
enveloping the gallant figure oppo- 
site froze her heart. She wondered 
whether it beat at all. 

Sir Gerald was speaking: 

“Since you have done me the honor 
to become a Whimperys, madame, you 
will permit me to remark that, doubt- 
less owing to the absorbing nature of 
your other pursuits, you have scarcely 
assimilated the Whimperys tradition.” 

“I—I seem to have married a tra- 
dition,’’ she said, almost inaudibly. 

“Precisely. But the world of pleas- 
ure has drawn you away from it. It 
has claimed you, early and late. Now 
that I am unable to guide your foot- 
steps, it has seemed to me only becom- 
ing that I should appoint a successor.”’ 


Was the man 
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“Spare me this; I——”’ 

“One moment, and Iam done. You 
have already reaped a somewhat bitter 
experience of the army. What say 
you tothe church, madame? You need 
a ghostly adviser. I 

“Have you sent for me to torture 
me?’’ She breathed heavily, like a 
trapped creature. “If I have mis- 
under——”’ 

“The Reverend Cyril Gaunt,”’ softly 
announced Sir Gerald’s ancient servi- 
tor. He, too, had studied the Whim- 
perys manner. 

“ Ah, Gaunt ’’’—Sir Gerald turned to 
him with a smile—“ your visit is de- 
lightfully timed. I leave Lady Whim- 
perys to your care—your care, man. 
You—you hear me?”’ 

He staggered toward Gaunt, as Lady 
Whimperys tried to spring to him. 
Then he swayed heavily, and fell face 
forward on the floor. She drew his 
head to her breast, wiped the foam 
from his lips, held him to her. “‘Come 
back!” she moaned. ‘‘Come back!’’ 

He raised himself with difficulty on 
one elbow. “I grieve, madame, to re- 
fuse even so impossible a request. The 
church will care for “ 

She held a dead man in her arms. 

Gaunt gazed down upon her. Lady 
Whimperys looked like a hunted bird. 


[I 


Onty Lady Whimperys and the 
lawyers knew that, unless she married 
within a year after Sir Gerald's death, 
Whimperys passed away from her for- 
ever, traditions and all. As a matter 
of history, Gaunt had never shown 
that he admired her. He was a beau- 
tiful idealist, with the head of a saint 
and the seat of a fox-hunter. He was 
generally too busy in succoring the 
needy to have time to waste on fash- 
ionable frivolities. In addition, it was 
rumored that he was the only man who 
had ever succeeded in getting behind 
the Whimperys tradition with Sir 
Gerald. As the months went by, he 
found himself thrown in constant con- 
tact with Lady Whimperys, who 
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seemed more than ever afraid of the 
tradition, although he did his best to 
explain there was no need to fear it. 
In doing so, he became afraid of her, 
worshiped her, looked upon her as a 
saint, quite oblivious of any chance 
that she, in return, might reasona- 
bly expect him to regard her as a 
woman. 

Of course, the subaltern of bygone 
days—he was a captain now—ap- 
peared on the scene, when he heard 
that Lady Whimperys was a wealthy 
widow. Curiously enough, Gaunt was 
his cousin, and he made this forgotten 
cousinship a plea for spending all his 
time at the rectory. 

Handsome, heartless, a man of the 
world, Cranstoun more than ever con- 
gratulated himself that he had thrown 
over Lady Whimperys, when she was 
only Muriel Helmore. He flattered 
himself that he had never yet seen the 
woman whom he could not lure to his 
call. But the Whimperys tradition 
served her ladyship in good stead; it 
gave her a manner of ice—a manner 
which Cranstoun could not overcome. 
“Pique,” he said to himself; “and, 
with that rent-roll, I must take a little 
trouble to secure her. She’s hand- 
somer than ever. If I had married 
her then, we should both have starved. 
She told me she would rather starve 
with me—strange beings, women!— 
than revel in luxury with any one 
else; and then, because I threw her 
over, a couple of years afterward she 
married a rich old man. It shows I 
must have hit her hard. I'll try her 
again in a week.”’ 

“Why,” asked Lady Whimperys, 
one Summer evening, as Gaunt dined 
with her téte-a-téte, ““do you bring 
your cousin to Whimperys? Is there 
any special reason?”’ 

Gaunt hesitated, for his soul was 
lily-white, and Cranstoun had drawn 
a moving picture of his woes. 

“Why?” repeated her 
“Am I so—so monotonous?” 

Gaunt longed to tell her all that he 
felt; but he had promised Cranstoun 
his help. ‘‘Cranstoun loves you,” he 
said, with diffidence. There was a 


ladyship. 
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melodious music about the words as 


he breathed them. 
She smiled. ‘‘ Have you never heard 


of any youthful engagement of his?”’ 


‘““He told me there was an entangle- 
ment that he had to break through 

‘Why?’ 

“Oh, the girl was poor, romantic, 
ancied he could leave the army to 
narry her, and win bread for her by 
he sweat of his brow.”’ 

“ And——?”’ 

Gaunt’s eyes flashed. 
to do it—feared!"’ His voice rang out 
like a clarion. ‘‘He feared to work, 
to win bread for the woman he loved 
—the woman who loved him.”’ 

“Yes,” said her ladyship, thought- 
fully; “I always fancied he was that 
kind of man. Do you think he cares 
for me? He seems to have taken you 
into his confidence.” 

“He is genuinely wretched—dreads 
your coldness.” 

“IT should think, from what I 
heard of him, that he dreads 
more. Why do you trouble 
him ?”’ 

“He asked me to 

“Why should 
him?” 

“Because I— 
his throat. 

For the first time, her beautiful, dark 
eyes shone upon him, and the cold 
mask she habitually wore dropped 
from her features. ‘‘ Would you work 
for my sake?”’ 

‘But we were talking of Cranstoun 
He grew bewildered. 

“Oh, your cousin will keep. He—’’ 
she broke into a merry laugh, the 
laugh of a happy woman—‘‘he is al- 
ways so well-preserved. Now, Mr. 
Gaunt, answer my question. Would 
you work forme? But I forgot. You 
have a big income—your living is a 
sinecure. Curates work for you.”’ 

“I would die for you, if need be; 
but I would rather live for you.” 

“Ah, you evade my question. If 
we two were poor—absolutely poor— 
would you go into the street and earn 
bread for me with your own strong 
hands?’ I”—she paled—‘“I once 


“He feared 


have 
work 
about 


intercede for him.”’ 
you intercede for 


The words stuck in 
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asked a man that question, and he— 
he hadn’t the courage. He was a 
coward.” 

Gaunt knelt at her feet. ‘It is so 
easy to talk. Bid me do it, and I 
renounce my living to-morrow.”’ 

“Very well, I bid you. Come to 
me to-morrow, and tell me that it is 
done. You—you need not bring 
Captain Cranstoun with you.” 

He came to her on the morrow, 
after seeing Cranstoun, who sneered 
at him. “The wench is trying you— 
fancies you really careforher. Strip 
yourself for the caprice of a woman! 
Take care, Gaunt! You've played 
me false; she'll serve you in the way 
you have served me.”’ 

Gaunt walked to the door, and 
flung it open. “You know that | 
did the best I could for you, sacri- 
ficed my own heart. I loved her all 
the time, but I gave you your chance.’ 

‘““Gave me my chance, with a heart- 
less doll like that!”’ sneered Cran- 
stoun; “an idiot of a woman who is 
eaten up with her own——”’ 

Gaunt crashed him through the 
doorway, and rang the bell. “Throw 
Captain Cranstoun’s things after him,” 
he said to his own man, who answered 
the summons. “See that he leaves 
the place in five minutes.” Then 
he started to walk up to Whimperys. 

“The rectory has gone,” said Gaunt, 
cheerfully, when he was shown up 
into her ladyship’s little morning- 
room. “Now I’m off to London, to 
earn bread for you. By the way, I 
quarreled with Cranstoun just now.” 
He told her what had happened. 

“I think you really love me,” she 
said, doubtfully. “You are sure you 
did not do this, counting on any 
reward?” 

His fine face flushed. “I have no 
hope of winning you,” he said, simply. 
“What could you see in me?” 

“Sir Gerald saw everything in you.” 
She smiled. “Do you know that he 
stipulated in his will I am to marry 
within a year of his death, or forfeit 
Whimperys? Will you not help me 
to retain it?”’ 

Gaunt paled Ah! I 


had never 
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dared to hope that you would love 
me. I will marry you before the year 
is out, and leave you—to Whimperys.” 

“You do not reproach me for my 
whim in beggaring you?”’ 

“Reproach? No; I love you.”’ 

“But you are penniless!”’ 

‘What matter? Iam rich in pleas- 
ing you for a moment.” 

‘Even though I do not love you?”’ 

‘Even though you do not love me.”’ 

“And you can forgive?”’ 

“There can never be any question 
of forgiveness between us.”’ 

“Very well, then. If you will 
ome down to Whimperys early on 
the thirty-first—be particular about 
the date—the lawyers will arrange 
everything, and we can be married 
in the private chapel.”’ "s 

He bent over her hand. Decidedly, 
she had absorbed the Whimperys 
manner; but she did not seem alto- 
gether satisfied. ‘‘ You leave me after 
the ceremony?” 

“T leave you after the ceremony.”’ 

“Why?” 

His eyes shone. 
you.” 

“Ah, this—love—love! Does any 
man ever really love? Au revoir, 
until the thirty-first.” 

“Au revoir, until the thirty-first.’’ 

Though she smiled at him from the 
window as he went down the drive, 
he did not look back. A portrait 
of Sir Gerald in Hussar uniform re- 
buked -her levity. She bowed to it, 
and walked merrily away to prepare 
for the thirty-first. 


“Because I love 


It was an absurdly quiet wedding. 
The Rev. Cyril Gaunt traveled third- 
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class from London 
to Whimperys. One of the lawyers 
acted as his “best man.’”’ The bride 
wore a simple “going-away” gown, 
and the few servants invited to wit- 
ness the wedding were scandalized at 
its simplicity. 

When the ceremony was over, the 
bride stepped toward her husband, 
with beseeching lips. He hesitated 
for a moment, kissed her passionately, 
and moved toward the door. 

She stayed him with a peremptory 
gesture, her eyes dancing with de- 
light. “Will you be good enough 
to offer me your arm, Cyril? I—I 
believe it is customary on such occa- 
sions.”’ 

“ But—but I return alone,” he stam- 
mered. 

“TI think not,’’ she said, her fine 
eyes glowing into his. 

“I—I leave you to—Whimperys.”’ 

“I think not,” she said again. 
“If I remember, I told you the will 
stipulated that, unless I married 
within a year after Sir Gerald’s 
death, Whimperys went elsewhere.” 

“But you have done so.”’ 

“I think not,’”’ she said, for the 
third time. ‘‘ The year expired yester- 
day; that was why I fixed to-day for 
our wedding. You see? I could not 
wait any longer. Now, will you give 
me your arm? You are going to 
give me bread also, are you not? I 
am tired of shadows, and—and the 
Whimperys tradition.” 

They walked back to the station, 
and left the Whimperys tradition 
behind them as they traveled third- 
class to town. Looking into each 
other’s eyes, they were content. 


and walked up 
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THE LAMENT OF RESPECTABILITY 


F there’s one unsecluded spot, 
That I should like to own 
And fence about, ‘tis that small plot 
Where my wild oats were sown. 
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UST for the fun of experiment, 
Just to hear what she would say, 
Once in a moment of merriment, 
In a blue morning of May, 
From the red lips of a beautiful 
Rosebud of girlhood I stole 
One little kiss, like a dutiful, 
Worshipful soul. 


Robbery clear, on the face of it, 
There I stood, caught like a thief. 

Blush? Yes, I saw a faint trace of it, 
Pink and provokingly brief. 

But I was sure that she pitied me; 
Silent, she waited a while, 

Then turned around and acquitted me, 
Quick with a smile. 


How could I show her my gratitude? 

What could I say for my sin? 
Only repeat an old platitude, 

Trite and transparent and thin. 
Cupid I linked with cupidity; 

Told her I loved her; and then, 
With a fond lover’s avidity, 

Kissed her again! 
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HINTS FOR AN INSOMANIAC 


FRANK DeMPSTER SHERMAN. 


| hi you can’t get to sleep, count three billions, taking care to pronounce each 

number slowly and distinctly. If this does not prove effective, get out of 
bed and turn eighteen handsprings. Observe a proper regard for the uniformity 
of the thing, and see that they are of the same size and velocity. If youstill find 
you are unable to get into the Land of Nod, take a walk around the block, and 
then, if this means fails, go and find a big man and tell him he lies. He'll put you 
to sleep. 

W. A. E. Mover. 


co 


]% the days of the Old Testament, it was considered a miracle for an ass to 
speak; now, nothing short of a miracle will keep one quiet. 
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THE LIGHTHOUSE 


By Molly Elliot Seawell 


HE Sieur de Montigny had 
chosen well the eyrie on which 


to perch his great seigneurial 
mansion in New France—a mansion 
faithfully copied from that in Old 
France where so many generations of 
Montignys had lived and died. The 
seignior was a mountaineer. He had 
been born and bred in the thin, pure, 
crystalline air of the Vosges; and, when 
he found air of the same quality 
among the solemn mosses of the Lau- 
rentian mountains, with the mighty 
St. Lawrence curving into a great 
horseshoe of a bay, seven miles in cir- 
cumference, and lying at the foot of 
the fir-clad heights, the seignior stuck 
his sword into the ground, and cried: 

“Here shall be my habitation as 
long as I remain in this world, and 
here shall dwell my _ children’s 
children unto the latest generations!”’ 

The house he built was not called 
a chateau, but, more properly, the 
Manoir de Montigny, being copied 
after those ancient mansions of a 
former age, which were neither castles 
nor chateaux, but something of each. 
It was a fitting abode for a man who 
had a grant of land in New France 
as big as a whole province in Old 
France. 

The Manoir de Montigny was partly 
of stone and partly of wood. It had 
a great, high tower, from which the 
eye could sweep up and down and 
the St. Lawrence—twenty 
miles wide at that point. It had 
loopholes for musketry, and was sus- 
ceptible of defense from any attack- 
ing force unprovided with artillery. 
Within, it was spacious, with huge 
fireplaces wherein the fir and cedar 
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logs from the primeval forests burned 
through the long Winters, and in the 
evenings of the _ brief, enchanted 
northern Summers. The mirrors and 
furnishings and plate and porcelain 
were such as a man of splendid tastes 
would have, for such were the tastes 
the Sieur de Montigny had brought 
with him into the wilderness. Every 
Spring his vessels, loaded with furs 
and other merchandise with which 
New France abounded, sailed across 
the Atlantic, and every Autumn, when 
they returned, they brought luxu- 
ries for the Manoir de Montigny, 
books and pictures especially for the 
seignior, watches and guns and fine 
clothes for Fernand, the only son of 
the house, and laces, brocades and 
baubles for madame and Mademoi- 
Selle Isabelle, the only daughter of 
the house. Fortune had _ early 
adopted the Sieur de Montigny as her 
own child, and he continued to enjoy 
her favors by deserving them, for 
he was of the stuff of which the 
makers of a new country are fashioned 
—being far-seeing, bold, literate, full 
of resource, making money rapidly, 
and spending it generously and 
wisely. 

He had chosen a wife fit for him— 
a gentlewoman, with both sense and 
beauty—and their children were what 
might have been expected of such 
parents. Fernand, after completing his 
education in France, was making the 
campaign of 1730 with Marshal Saxe 
—the seignior, who had been a soldier 
in his youth, rightly thinking that 
roughing it for a while would be a 
good education for the young man. 
The seignior was willing—nay, anx- 
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ious—that Fernand should marry, 
and was nobly indifferent to the 
dowry his daughter-in-law might 
bring. He asked only that she should 
be of gentle condition and worthy to 
be loved. But Isabelle, the darling 
of her father’s heart and the treasure 
of his eyes—Isabelle, the seignior wrath- 
fully declared to be too young to 
marry, at the very age—eighteen 

that her mother had been when 
Isabelle was born. The seignior did 
not really intend that this precious 
jewel should remain without a set- 
ting, but his stout heart trembled at 
the thought of losing her. Isabelle 
herself, some years past the age when 
girls of her wealth and condition 
usually married, had come to adopt 
the same view in her own mind as her 
father. Some day she would marry, 
but it should be to some one so great, 
so charming, so loving!—in short, 
Isabelle had a dream of love. Out- 
wardly, she was the most demure, 
well-brought-up of girls, not lacking 
in beauty, but more charming than 
beautiful. Occasionally, however, 
she would show a fire, a resolution, a 
for herself, that 


disposition to think 
would seriously disturb madame, her 


mother, nearly frighten to death old 
Mademoiselle Cornélie, her governess 
and dame de compagnie, and throw 
her father into fits of laughter, who 
saw his own high spirit reproduced 
in this charming, slim, dark-eyed, 
milk-skinned girl. Isabelle, like her 
father, loved books, and when madame 
remonstrated, and Mademoiselle Cor- 
nélie raved and protested at some of 
the books the seignior gave Isabelle 
to read, he only grew testy, and said: 

“I know what my daughter shall 
read. If she did not love to read, she 
would not be my child.”’ 

In the Summer, the manoir would 
be full of guests. In the Winter, the 
seigmor would take his wife and 
daughter to Quebec, where he had a 
house, and there would be a month of 
balls and pastimes, in which Isabelle 
shone. After each of these visits to 
Quebec—since Isabelle was fifteen, 
and she was now eighteen—there 
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had been offers for her hand; the 
commandant of the garrison had 
been kept busy presenting offers to 
the Sieur de Montigny from young 
officers who wished to marry his 
daughter; but the seignior would not, 
so far, listen to any. Madame, how- 
ever, had quietly determined that 
another year should see Isabelle mar- 
ried—and sometimes madame had her 
way. 

September was always a time of 
excitement at the Manoir de Mon- 
tigny, for then it was that the seign- 
ior’s vessels returned from France, 
with news, letters, books, music, 
clothes, furniture—all that was needed 
for the whole year by the family and 
retainers of de Montigny. And ona 
joyous September morning, in 1730, 
the seignior spied from his tower- 
room the white sails of La Bell 
Isabelle, the first of his returning 
ships, and, shouting the news at the 
door of madame’s saloon, where sat 
madame and Isabelle and their dames 
de compagnie, the seignior strode down 
the winding road toward the vast 
blue river. 

The little dock was already crowded 
with people, chiefly women and chil- 
dren from the village which nestled 
under the wing of the manoir. Their 
husbands and brothers and sons were 
on the /sabelle, and the vessel, beating 
up the river against a head-wind, 
flew the signal that all were well on 
board, and none had died or been 
left behind. 

Meanwhile, the manoir was quickly 
emptied. Madame, a little too stout 
for walking, was being carried down 
to the dock in her sedan-chair. On 
one side of her trotted the fat little 
chaplain, Pére Bouneval, on the other 
her dame de compagnie, while behind 
her walked Isabelle and Mademoiselle 
Cornélie, and behind them all the at- 
tendants and hangers-on of a great 
house. By the time the vessel had 
cast her anchor, a boat put off from 
her, containing the captain and a 
stranger wrapped in a cloak. At the 
sight of the stranger, the seignior smote 
his hands for joy 
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‘Yonder is the man sent me by my 
agent to build the lighthouse!’ he 
cried; and the village women greeted 
this with shrill cries of delight. For 
the building of the lighthouse had been 
promised them many a year—a light- 
house on that rocky shoal, which often 
kept vessels for a long time down the 
river, as they feared to pass it ex- 
cept in daylight and clear weather. 
The seignior had sent to France 
for an engineer to do this work, and 
had also stipulated that the light- 
house - builder should be a lettered 
man, capable of acting as secretary 
and amanuensis; also, that he should 
not be young and handsome. The 
seignior had seen trouble come of 
young and handsome secretaries, domi- 
ciled in families; he had known one 
case, where the brother of a beautiful 
young girl had been compelled to take 
a secretary out into a lonely place by 
night, and despatch him with more 
than twenty stab wounds. The seign- 
ior’s keen eyes, though, in the brilliant 
light of a September morning, soon 
saw that his future secretary was 
every day of thirty-five, and might be 
forty; that his dark hair was sprinkled 
with gray, and crows’ feet were around 
his eyes; and that he was both lean 
and sallow. But he forgot that what 
men regard as blemishes in a man, 
some women regard as attractions— 
for example, a sword-cut across the 
face, if won in defense of a woman, or 
the absence of an arm, if lost in battle. 

The captain, however, had now 
scrambled up the dock, and the sec- 
retary followed him much more grace- 
fully. Madame already held in her 
hands, which trembled much, a thick 
packet from Fernand, and the seignior 
had another one of the same kind, when 
Pére Bouneval called upon all to give 
thanks to God for the /sabelle’s safe 
return, which they did, the seignior 
and madame kneeling in the midst; 
and then the captain presented the 
stranger. 

“This, seignior,is Monsieur Edmond 
Lenoir, sent to your agent by Monsieur 
Fernand, and by your agent sent to 
you, as secretary and civil engineer.”’ 
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Now, one would think that Monsieur 
Lenoir, coming out in such a capacity, 
would act as if honor were done him 
by so great a territorial lord as the 
Sieur de Montigny. But, instead, al- 
though Lenoir bowed, with the great- 
est respect, to the seignior and the 
ladies, there was that unmistakable 
look of the eye and poise of the head 
and planting of the feet which says, 
in spite of honeyed words, “I and 
thou are the same.’’ And there is 
something in this attitude of the mind 
which compels the world to accept this 
equality. So, although no fault could 
be found with Monsieur Lenoir, it was 
clear that he saw no difference be- 
tween a great seignioral lord and a 
landless fellow like himself. 

The seignior, however, being a man of 
liberal mind, rather liked this independ- 
ent air in his new secretary, and reflected 
that the company of such a man might 
be highly agreeable to him. And, be- 
sides, Monsieur Lenoir was known to 
Fernand, and had been a military as 
well as a civil engineer. Even then 
madame, with her eyes devouring Fer- 
nand’s letter, was asking Monsieur 
Lenoir a thousand questions about her 
son, all of which he answered with 
gentleness and intelligence. Then it 
suddenly occurred to the seignior that, 
in spite of Lenoir’s crows’ feet and lan- 
tern jaws, he was well built and had 
an agreeable voice, and might be too 
attractive for a secretary; but, after 
all, he was past his first youth, and 
looked the soberest creature in the 
world. At that very moment, Isa- 
belle was furtively examining Lenoir 
and privately resolving that he was a 
very personable man, and her innocent 
and eloquent eyes were telling this to 
Lenoir, who was a reader of women’s 
eyes. But it only made him turn his 
own glance away from her. 

That day was a day of delightful 
turmoil at the Manoir de Montigny, 
and so were many days thereafter. 
But there was work from the start for 
the new secretary. The /sabelle’s 
cargo had to be verified and re-stowed 
for Quebec; there were other vessels 
expected, letters to be replied to, all 
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the business of a busy season attended 
to. For several days, the seignior and 
Lenoir worked together in the tower- 
room. In the evenings, the seignior, 
tired but well content with his work, 
went to madame’s saloon, where the 
ladies and the fat little chaplain sat, 
and Isabelle played to her father on the 
harpsichord the new music sent her from 
Paris by Fernand’s order. The seignior 
was rather annoyed by Lenoir’s choos- 
ing to spend the evenings in his room 
rather than in the large hall, where all 
the retainers and poor relatives gath- 
ered around the huge fireplace. It 
looked as if he held himself above 
every one in the house—many of them 
relations of the seignior and madame— 
and actually thought himself upon a 
footing with the master of the man- 
sion. At table, the first day, he had 
been put close to madame, that he 
might talk to her about Fernand, and 
afterward he took the place quite nat- 
urally and unconsciously, and nobody, 
not even the seignior, had the courage 
to ask him to move lower down. But 


no one could say Lenoir was presum- 
ing; he was too quiet, too silent, too re- 


served forthat. As for his manners at 
table, one might have supposed that he 
dined with the King every day, he was 
so graceful and so easy. Isabelle, who 
never exchanged a word with him, be- 
yond, “Good day, mademoiselle,” 

Good day, monsieur,”’ yet found out, 
by keen listening and native wit, much 
about Lenoir. She discovered that he 
knew music, and suspected he could 
play the viola da gamba well. 

One night—it was November, and 
the weather was bitterly cold—ma- 
dame saw, through the open door of the 
saloon, Lenoir come down into the 
great hall from his room, whither he 
had been since supper, and warm him- 
self at the fire. Isabelle, who played 
the harpsichord skilfully, was playing 
at that moment, and Lenoir could not 
but listen to the music. When it 
stopped, he turned to go back to his 
chilly room up-stairs. Some pitying 
impulse made madame call out: 

“Monsieur Lenoir, will you not come 
into my saloon?”’ 
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Lenoir responded as if it were the 
most ordinary thing in the world for 
him to be entertained in the saloon of 
a great lady, and, after politely bow- 
ing to mademoiselle and the dames de 
compagnie, seated himself near the 
seignior. Now, the Sieur de Mon- 
tigny adored music, and it suddenly 
occurred to him that his accomplished 
secretary might also be a musician; so 
he cried out: 

“Monsieur Lenoir, I'll wager that 
you play some instrument—and play it 
well.”’ 

Lenoir smiled and made no reply. 

“Tis no use to play the old fox,” 
cried the seignior, good-naturedly; 
“now, deny it if you can!” 

“TI can play yonder viola da gam- 
ba,” replied Lenoir, indicating one 
standing in the corner beside Isabelle’s 
harpsichord. 

For answer, the seignior rose, and, 
seizing the viol, placed it in Lenoir’s 
hands. 

“With madame’s permission,” said 
Lenoir, bowing toward madame. 
The beating of Isabelle’s heart, when 
Lenoir began to draw the bow over 
the strings, was almost loud enough 
to hear. But, with the strange self- 
command of women, as soon as 
felt herself powerfully moved, 
suppressed every sign of it. Never 
had she heard one play so well as 
Lenoir—his playing was so full of 
masculinity, as her playing on the 
harpsichord was so delicately and 
appealingly feminine. And, when the 
rich chords and penetrating melodies 
of Rameau, Corelli and Tulli palpi- 
tated through the room, the sconces 
and mirrors on the walls, the polished 
and resonant floor, all seemed to ring 
and ring again with the music. And Le- 
noir was likewise the most graceful of 
players. The viol was an admirable 
instrument for a man of a certain size 
and lightness of build—and Lenoir 
was the figure for it. The sweep of 
his arm as he drew the bow with 
power and skill, was only equaled 
by the airy grace of his pizzicato 
playing. And the expression -of his 
dark eyes, somber, yet glowing, 











© 
i 











THE 





BUILDER 


seemed to add a deeper meaning to 
the music. Isabelle, sitting quite 
still, with her hands clasped in her 
lap and her eyes fixed on the floor, 
was moved in every nerve of her 
body with a new ecstasy, a prime 
delight. 

When Lenoir finished his first piece, 
there was a chorus of praise from all 
except Isabelle. The seignior was loud 
in his commendation, and madame 
scarcely less so. As for the dames de 
compagme and the little chaplain, who 
ever heard of such who were not 
pleased at their betters? Only Isabelle 
was perfectly silent; but a look flashed 
in Lenoir’s eyes, speaking a language 
which musicians and lovers understand. 

Presently Lenoir took up his bow 
again, and played a strain of the 
Cardinal de Rohan’s song, beginning: 


Ton souvenir est toujours la, 


Then he said, in that quiet way of 
his, which would have been the most 
presumptuous thing in the world if 
it had not been the most modest: 

‘The harpsichord accompaniment 
of that song is very beautiful. Per- 
haps mademoiselle would honor me 
by playing it with me.” 

Isabelle looked toward madame, 
who inclined her head; no one in the 
manoir had, so far, balked Lenoir in 
anything. 

“The honor will be mine, monsieur, 
to play with so fine a musician,” said 
Isabelle, and, stepping to the harpsi- 
chord, she struck the note for attun- 
ing. And then she and Lenoir 
played together the sweet air— 
played it with so much skill and ten- 
derness and feeling that it was en- 
chanting to themselves and to all who 
heard it. 

Isabelle kept. her gaze fixed on the 
music-book before her, and her touch 
upon the keys was a little tremulous. 
Lenoir played from memory, and his 
keen glance saw the graceful curve 
of Isabelle’s throat above her bodice 
of red silk, the whiteness of her arms 
as the lace fell away from her dimpled 
elbows, the silky blackness of her 
hair, unprofaned by powder. And 
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he saw more—the soul and mind and 

heart shining within her fair body. 
He was a strong man and had known 

great vicissitudes, but this sweet, 


girlish presence, this blending of 
souls, which music always means, 
thrilled him as he had never been 
thrilled. And they were in the wilder- 
ness! As in a beautiful, prophetic 
dream, Lenoir saw revealed to him, 
in an instant, a long procession of 
these enchanted evenings; and, wher 
he asked Isabelle if she played some 
of Glick’s music, then just begin- 
ning to be known, she said: 

“No, but I will learn it.” She, 
too, saw the vista of delights before 
her. 

The routine of life at the manoir 
went on as usual that Winter of 
1730-31, except that it was brightened 
by Lenoir. The seignior found him 
to be, like himself, of large and com- 
prehensive mind, capable of dealing 
with affairs, as well as building light- 
houses and playing the viola da gamba. 
Moreover, he was accomplished in 
reading. The seignior loved the 
works of that rascal Rabelais—like- 
wise of Moliére, who, too, was a 
great rogue, so the chaplain said— 
and he also liked the sonorous lines 
of Pierre Corneille. Lenoir was pro- 
ficient in all of these, and some others 
regarded with great affection by the 
seignior himself, but held in holy 
horror by the chaplain and the 
ladies. 

The seignior soon came to the con- 
clusion that some fault or misfortune 
had brought such a man as Lenoir 
into the wilderness; but he solaced 
himself with the good words about 
the secretary contained in Fernand’s 
letters, of which later ones had come 
than Lenoir had brought. And, mean- 
while, the seignior was the man to 
take the goods the gods provide. 
So, after spending his days working 
steadily with Lenoir, he looked for- 
ward with joy to the evenings, which 
now were given over to reading and 
music. And, insensibly, Lenoir be- 
came Isabelle’s instructor in music, 
giving her hints and little admoni- 
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tions in response to her requests. 
Every word they exchanged was in 
the presence of her parents and half a 
dozen other persons, but there was 
that language of music, which no one 
thoroughly understood except them- 
selves, which spoke to them with 
a thousand eloquent tongues. It con- 
veyed to Lenoir, for example, a 
subtle reproach, when, at Christmas- 
time, he used his holiday, manlike, 
to go on a hunting expedition, which 
lasted a whole week. And Lenoir, 
in the same unspoken language, subtly 
proved to Isabelle that he had not, 
during his absence, forgotten their 
evening hours together. 

In that interval had come a vis- 
itor to the manoir—the young Count 
Valmeny, just from France. He was 
exploring the new country, at his 
leisure and in state, being of great 
fortune and condition. He had let- 
ters to the seignior, which secured him 
a welcome. And, casting an eye of 
favor upon Isabelle, he quietly in- 
formed himself of the amount of her 
dowry, which was large. Without 


that, her dark eyes would have made 
but little impression on Charles Val- 
meny. 

For Isabelle, no man living could 
then blot out the impress made by 


Lenoir, but she positively disliked 
Valmeny. He was reckoned hand- 
some, and was certainly handsomer, 
as he was younger, than Lenoir. But 
Isabelle promptly informed Made- 
moiselle Cornélie that Valmeny’s eyes 
were too close together; that his 
mouth was cruel; that she had seen 
him, when he had thought himself 
unobserved, whip a dog  unmerci- 
fully for knocking his fowling-piece 
over. As for his great estates in 
France, his title and his military 
rank, she cared nothing—so she told 
mademoiselle, and told her truly. 
When Lenoir came back, all of the 
hangers-on of the manoir were full 
of Count Valmeny’s visit. At the 
mention of this name, a slight change 
came over Lenoir’s countenance; 
but his heart gave a great jump and 
stood still. However, being a man 
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tried in vicissitudes, he maintained his 
self-command, and no one dreamed 
that the lighthouse-builder, secretary 
and viol-player, had anything to do 
with a great gentleman like Count 
Valmeny. 

It was the first evening of Lenoir’s 
return that Isabelle’s eyes mutely 
reproached him for his absence; 
and he, who had sworn never to 
think twice of any woman, and who 
saw the danger, wickedness and folly 
of engaging the fancy of his seignior’s 
daughter, could not, for the life 
of him, forbear giving her a look 
that made amends for all. And 
then the viol and harpsichord con- 
versed together, and told all the 
secrets of their hearts. 

The very next day, when the seign- 
ior and Lenoir were at work, came a 
messenger with a letter, which caused 
the seignior to ask the honor of 
madame’s presence in the tower-room. 
Lenoir would have left, but the 
seignior detained him. 

“No,” he said; “‘I have need of your 
services in answering this letter.” 

Madame, having toiled up the many 
stairs, which were trying to her, en- 
tered, and was seated with much cere- 
mony in an arm-chair. And then the 
seignior proceeded to read the letter to 
her. It was from Count Valmeny, 
making a formal offer for Isabelle’s 
hand. It stated very explicitly what 
he could do in the way of settlements 
—and it was very splendid; and with 
equal explicitness he stated what he 
wished the Sieur de Montigny to do; 
and his expectations were not modest. 
But there could be no doubt about the 
desirability of the match. Isabelle 
must marry some one, and she could 
not, in reason, expect another such 
brilliant opportunity as Count Val- 
meny offered her. 

The seignior sighed at the thought of 
losing his little girl; madame shed a 
few tears. Lenoir, mending his pens, 
drove his penknife deep into his finger 
without knowing it, until he saw the 
blood dropping on the table before 
him. The letter which was to be sent 
to the count was debated and settled, 
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and madame departed to break the 
agreeable news to the future countess. 
The seignior dictated a letter of solemn 
acceptance to Count Valmeny, which 
Lenoir wrote in his usual steady hand, 
and sealed with the seignior’s great 
eal. 

“Ah, Lenoir, it is hard when the 
birdlings leave the nest!’’ said the 
seignior; ‘‘ but, as surely as Summer suc- 
ceeds Spring, they do. It wrings the 
heart of a parent to write such a letter 
as you have just written for me.”’ 

Lenoir might have added that such 
letters sometimes wring other than par- 
ents’ hearts. 

It was on a dark January afternoon 
that this happened, and, when the letter 
was written, it was supper-time. As 
Lenoir went out into the vast, cold 
corridor of the mansion, a distant cry 
smote his ears—a cry of anguish from 
Isabelle. He stood still, pierced to the 
soul by the sound. He heard another 
and another, each time louder and 
more full of grief. Lenoir stood rooted 
to the spot—it was a small, dark al- 
cove under the stairs, by which he 
passed to his own room. His hearing, 
preternaturally sharp, caught the 
sound of sobbing which succeeded the 
wild cries, and each sob was a knife- 
thrust through him, and yet filled him 
with ecstasy; for it is not with loud 
crying and sobbing that a young girl 
receives the addresses of a man who is 
agreeable to her. 

Presently, Mademoiselle Cornélie 
rushed past him and up the stair, and 
hammered on the door of the seignior’s 
room. Lenoir could not but hear the 
message. 

‘‘Madame begs that monsieur will 
come to mademoiselle;’’ and then, like 
the rest of her kind, delighting in a 
sensation, she began to pour out a 
tale. ‘‘As soon as madame mentioned 
the name of Count Valmeny, mademoi- 
selle burst into tears and screams, de- 
claring she would go in a convent be- 
fore she would——”’ 

“That is enough, mademoiselle,”’ 
was the seignior’s response, as his 
quick and heavy step resounded down 
the stairs. 
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Yes, it was true. Isabelle, cowering 
in her bed, vowed, with a violence 
quite foreign to her, that shé would not 
marry Count Valmeny, and she spoke 
of a convent so often, and so implored 
her parents to let her go to the one 
in Quebec, that the father and mother, 
exchanging anxious glances, soothed 
her and told her she need think no 
more of the count for the present. 

Lenoir sat in his room, until the great 
bell summoned him to supper. The 
more he thought of those pitiful cries, 
the greater the exultation of his heart. 
He went down and ate his supper with 
a good appetite. Afterward, the seign- 
ior sat, gloomy and abstracted, in the 
great hall. There was no talk of music 
for that night. But, presently, the 
sound of the harpsichord was heard; 
Isabelle was playing ‘‘ Ton souvenir est 
toujours 1a.” 

The red blood mounted to Lenoir’s 
dark face, but he did not move. The 
seignior, rousing himself, smiled. Isa- 
belle was becoming reasonable; no girl 
who was utterly miserable could play 
the harpsichord so. The seignior went 
in the saloon, motioning for Lenoir to 
follow. There sat madame and the 
usual company. Isabelle, a little pale, 
but by no means broken-hearted, sat 
at the harpsichord. Something in 
her eyes, as she looked at Lenoir, made 
his blood leap. He took his viol and 
they played the sweet, familiar airs 
together. Then some demon, or some 
angel, within Lenoir, acting without 
his volition, made him say: 

““Mademoiselle, I have remembered 
another air—an Italian one—I learned 
some years ago.’’ And he spoke the 
name in Italian, of which Isabelle had 
some knowledge, but no one else had 
except the chaplain, and he was not 
present that night. And the Italian 
words spoken by Lenoir meant: 

‘Dear heart,wherefore thy pain?’ 

Isabelle shot him a glance of under- 
standing, and he played the air—a 
pretty, sentimental thing. And the 
same demon or angel forced him to 
say, when he had finished: 

“There is a sequel to it, ‘I will be 
true.’” 
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Lenoir spoke quite unconcernedly, 
and the father and mother and the 
dames de compagnie understood nothing 
of what had passed when Isabelle 
replied, calmly: 

“I think I can play that if you will 
show me how.” 

Thus was their love first put into 
words. 

That night, when the ladies had re- 
tired, the seignior called Lenoir into 
the tower-room, and there commis- 
sioned him to write a letter that filled 
him with joy. It was to the Count 
Valmeny, expressing a high sense of 
the honor done the family of Montigny, 
but hinting at Isabelle’s obstinacy. 
Her behavior was softened as much as 
possible, and the convent idea was 
pooh-poohed as a thing not worth 
serious consideration, and the sugges- 
tion was made that the count should 
come to the manoir and try his hand 
at putting the convent idea out of Isa- 
belle’s head, where, in truth, it had 
never lodged. 

Lenoir spent that night pacing his 
room, and, there being odd acoustic 
qualities in the house, Isabelle heard 
him, although her room was far off in 
another wing. And, as her sobs and 
cries had filled Lenoir’s soul with ec- 
stasy, so the quiet but steady tramp he 
maintained all night told Isabelle a 
story she wished to hear, and would 
have ruined Count Valmeny’s chances, 
if he had ever had any. 

But Lenoir had problems to deal 
with quite unknown to Isabelle. 
There was his past. That made him 
wish to shoot himself. And how could 
he, with honor, say one word to Isa- 
belle in the way of love? Yet, the 
winged word had been spoken; it could 
not be recalled. And the Count Val- 
meny—how well he knew that man! 
And was it not his duty to warn the 
seignior against him? But would the 
warning be believed? One thing was 
certain—neither the seignior nor ma- 
dame would force their daughter into 
any marriage, however brilliant, if it 
were odious to her. And Lenoir knew 
that Isabelle would heed all his warn- 
ings. 
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Fate always provides lovers with op- 
portunities, and one came to Lenoir 
within a week. 

One night, when they were at their 
music in the saloon, the seignior and 
madame and her dames de compagnie 
and the chaplain listening, Isabelle 
came to a difficulty in her part—she 
often needed explanations from Lenoir 
—and he was standing over her, point- 
ing out the notes with his bow, when a 
loud crash was heard. It was nothing 
but a fierce wind blowing to a heavy 
door, but it sounded like the crack 
of doom. Everybody’s attention was 
distracted to it but Isabelle’s, whose 
glance into Lenoir’s eyes said, plainly, 
“* Now is a time for you to speak.” 

And this is what fate made Lenoir 
say, in a whisper, unheard by any but 
Isabelle: 

““Mademoiselle, I love you and 
would die for you; but, knowing my 
unworthiness, I would not prevent 
you, if I could, from being happy with 
a worthier man than I. Count Val- 
meny, though, is a very unworthy 
man. I know him well, and he is a 
scoundrel.” 

And Isabelle, who had never spoken 
a secret word to a man before in her 
life, replied, in the same quick whisper: 

“IT shall never marry Count Val- 
meny, or any other man—but you.” 

So it is that all customs, habits, 
training, beliefs and injunctions are 
mere sport to the great master passion. 

In a fortnight came a letter from 
Count Valmeny, saying he would do 
himself the honor to come to the ma- 
noir, which he did, and stayed four 
days. 

In that time, he saw Lenoir every 
day, and more than once heard him 
play the viol to Isabelle’s harpsichord; 
but neither of the two men gave a sign 
of ever having seen the other before. 
Isabelle’s behavior to the count was 
undeniably hostile; so much so that he 
told the seignior he should wish to 
wait six months, during which he 
would make a necessary voyage to 
France, and at the end of that time he 
would return and see if mademoiselle 
had become more amiable. 
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The seignior assented to this, with 
the greatest good humor; he had no 
notion of forcing Isabelle into a mar- 
riage with any one against her will. 
So the Count Valmeny left, and, shortly 
after, sailed for France. His brains 
were busily at work contriving against 
Lenoir. 
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THE Spring came, and work began 
on the lighthouse. It had been so 
well planned and prepared for that 
the progress made seemed magical. 
Lenoir spent his whole day out in the 
river, directing, overseeing and, some- 
times, even toiling with his own hands. 
He became as brown as a blacka- 
moor, and, when he came ashore in 
his working clothes, wet and out-at- 
elbows, even Isabelle laughed when 
she saw him. Yet no man is at his 
worst when engaged in the business 
for which he is best fitted, and Lenoir 
was easily a master of the science 
which he professed. 

Of course, every principle of honor 
and propriety required that Lenoir 
should not make love in any form to 
the only daughter of the house of 
Montigny. But what is a man to 
do, when the woman he loves makes 
love to him, through a medium known 
only to themselves, and is encouraged 
thereto by the persons who might be 
supposed the most interested in pre- 
venting it? For the seignior would as 
soon, and sooner, have foregone his 
supper as his evening concert. And 
so poor Lenoir was in a way forced to 
take part in that sweet converse, 
through which Isabelle could say the 
most captivating and intoxicating 
things to him; and he, being but a 
man, could not but reply to her in 
kind. Thus it went on through the 
soft Spring evenings into the long 
twilight of Summer, when the moon 
streamed in at the open window, and 
made the two candles on the harpsi- 
chord appear like fireflies, and the deep 
shadows made it possible for Lenoir 
and Isabelle to exchange glances 


which told even more than the music. 
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The posts from Quebec were tolera- 
bly regular during the Summer, and 
the seignior received many communica- 
tions; but Lenoir had not had a letter 
since he had been at the Manoir de 
Montigny. One day in June, however, 
he had a letter from France. In it was 
a printed notice, such as was common 
in that day, saying that if one 
Edmond Lenoir, a civil engineer, about 
thirty-five years of age, of good build, 
dark complexion and well versed in 
literature and music, would make his 
whereabouts known, the sum of forty 
thousand livres was at his disposal at 
a certain banker’s in Paris. 

The Seignior de Montigny received 
one of the same notices, and, calling 
Lenoir, who, with a pale face and his 
open letter in his hand, was going out 
of the tower-room, said: 


“Here is great fortune for you, 


Lenoir. You are the man meant by 
this.” 
For answer, Lenoir said, coolly: 


“It is an enemy who has done this. 
I shall not claim the money, seignior. 
I tell you now, boldly and frankly, 
that it is my wish and intention to 
remain unknown. I will add that you 
may dismiss me to-day. But I should 
like to remain until the lighthouse is 
finished.”’ 

The Sieur de Montigny was an 
acute man, and this bold avowal made 
him think Lenoir had met with a 
misfortune, rather than a fault. So, 
fixing his deep-set eyes on Lenoir, the 
Sieur de Montigny said: 

“T will keep you until the light- 
house is done. Then by what you 
may choose to tell me will it be 
whether you remain with me or not.” 

Lenoir bowed and went out. He 
did not express any thanks, which 
made favor for him with the seignior, 
who reasoned thus: ‘‘He acts as a man 
who has received a simple act of jus- 
tice and not a considerable favor. 
Had he poured forth gratitude, I 
should have suspected him.” 

Lenoir went about his work as if 
nothing had happened. The seignior 
said not a word further on the subject. 

On the first of September, the light- 
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house was finished. On that day, 
it had been blessed by the chaplain, and 
a newly married couple, Jean and 
Marie Tessier, who had been brought 
up at the manoir, were installed as 
light-keepers. They had two rooms 
in the lower part of the lighthouse, and 
everything in them was new and neat, 
though plain, as became humble per- 
sons. 

The ceremony of blessing took place 
on the bright September morning. 
In the afternoon, Lenoir, meaning to 
see to the first lighting of the lamps 
himself, took a boat and rowed out 
to the lighthouse, and Jean and 
Marie, wishing to do some last errands 
in the village, went ashore in their 
own boat, to return at dark. 

Lenoir, alone in the lighthouse, gave 
a last inspection to everything in the 
light-room, and then, going down into 
Jean and Marie’s rooms, looked about 
the simple home of two poor peasants. 
And his vagrant fancy began to weave 
a vision Of Isabelle and himself liv- 
ing there, instead of Jean and Marie. 
He was a dreamer as well as a man of 
action, and the thought of Isabelle 
and himself in a little home of their 
own was so beautiful, though wild 
and extravagant beyond words, that 
it possessed him wholly. Wrapt in 
this enchanting reverie, baseless and 
lovely as a dream, he stood still, with 
folded arms, before the window, look- 
ing toward the sunset. And then, like 
an echo from his own soul, he heard 
Isabelle’s sweet voice speaking. 

Through the open window, flooded 
with the September sunshine, he saw 
a boat, in which sat Isabelle and 
Mademoiselle Cornélie, her dame de 
compagnie, and they were rowed by 
Jacques, the deaf old boatman, who 
had had charge of all the boats at the 
manoir for many years. Lenoir at once 
went down the narrow stairs, and 
assisted the ladies to ascend. Isabelle’s 
cheeks were a flame of fire. She had 
not hoped to see Lenoir—their visit 
was to Jean and Marie. Lenoir was 
so kind and courteous in showing and 
explaining all things to them that, as 
Mademoiselle Cornélie said, they could 
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not have been better entertained if 
Jean and Marie had been at home. 

They had meant to stay only a 
half-hour, but an hour slipped by 
before they knew it, and they were 
still in the light-room at five o’clock. 
Suddenly, the sun seemed to go out 
of the heavens, and a vast white 
fog began to creep in from the gulf. 

Lenoir was the first to see it, and, at 
once, he hurried Isabelle and made- 
moiselle down the stairs to the boat. 
The fog was then galloping in, but 
Lenoir had no doubt that Jacques 
could get his passengers ashore. He 
had just placed Mademoiselle Cor- 
nélie in the boat, and had turned to 
assist Isabelle, when he heard a splash 
of oars, and saw three yards of green 
vater between the boat and the stairs. 
Jacques, as deaf as a post, and with 
his back to his passenger, thought 
Isabelle also was in the boat. 

Lenoir shouted, Mademoiselle Cor- 
nélie screamed, but Jacques pulled 
away, until mademoiselle, catching 
him by the collar, forced him to turn 
around. They were then twenty yards 
from the lighthouse, and, as Jacques 
began to paddle furiously in turning 
the boat, the fog came down like a white 
wall between boat and lighthouse. 
Everything was lost in the ghostly 
mist. Lenoir continued to shout, and, 
at first, they heard faint cries of re- 
sponse from Mademoiselle Cornélie; 
but, presently, all was still—lIsabelle 
and Lenoir on the lighthouse stairs 
were alone, as if they had a great, white, 
cold, silent world to themselves. 

‘“Pray make yourself easy, made- 
moiselle,’’ said Lenoir, readily, while 
assisting Isabelle up the stairs; “there 
is no danger. It is not the first time, 
by a hundred, that Jacques has been 
caught in a fog. It may lift at any 
moment, and neither mademoiselle 
nor yourself will suffer more than a 
slight inconvenience.” 

Lenoir was not quite so sure as he 
professed about mademoiselle’s safety, 
and Isabelle knew, as well as he, 
what the fog might mean at that 
season. Nevertheless, she was thrilled 
with joy, at the thought of that one 
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hour alone with Lenoir. She had 
never seen nor spoken to him alone be- 
lore. 

He left her for a few minutes in the 
sitting-room, while he went up into the 
light-room and lighted the lamps. 
His hand was steady, but his heart, 
like Isabelle’s, was beating furi- 
ously. 

When he returned to the little room 
below, it was already dark enough to 
light candles. If Lenoir had thought 
Isabelle would be frightened or em- 
barrassed at finding herself alone with 
him, he was soon enlightened; for 
never was a creature more at ease. 
Yet she had never before, in all her 
life, been alone with a man for a mo- 
ment untilthen. The subtle flattery of 
this was not lost on poor Lenoir. She 
had found candles, which Lenoir 
lighted with his flint and steel. And 
then the same demon or angel, which 
had made him speak those words to 
her about Count Valmeny,on that June 
evening, inspired him to say: 

“It would be the supper-time of Jean 
and Marie—so I will do as Jean would 
do, and make the kettle boil.’’ 

“And I,”’ replied Isabelle, her quick 
wit catching Lenoir’s hidden meaning, 
‘will lay the cloth and cut the bread, 
as Marie would do.”’ 

Isabelle went into the bedroom, and, 
rummaging there, reappeared with a 
white apron and a cap, such as Marie 
wore; and Lenoir, seeing a new fustian 
jacket of Jean’s hanging on a nail in 
the narrow passage, went out, shut 
the door, and came back with Jean’s 
jacket on. And then their eyes met, 
bright with meaning—they were Jean 
and Marie for the time. 

Lenoir was so filled with fear, rapture, 
remorse, horror and delight, that he 
could scarcely speak. Not so, Isa- 
belle; hers was all unthinking joy. 
She laid the cloth, fluttering around 
the table like a happy bird, and, when 
Lenoir protested, ‘‘Mademoiselle— 
pray do not—I cannot permit you,”’ 
she burst out laughing, and mimicked 
him, asking: 

“Do you think Jean would say that 
to Marie? Instead, he would say, 
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‘Hurry up, girl; I am hungry and must 
have my supper.’”’ 

Lenoir’s dark, expressive eyes fixed 
themselves on Isabelle, and she studied 
them gaily, her own brimming over 
with a daring delight which took no 
thought for the morrow. Lenoir's 
gaze was full of somber passion and 
longing. Isabelle, knowing little, 
feared less. 

She cut the bread found in the cup- 
board, and boiled the eggs, Lenoir look- 
ing on in silent chagrin and amazement, 
which brought smiles to Isabelle’s 
face; but, when it came to boiling the 
rasher of bacon, Lenoir asserted his 
knowledge as an old campaigner, and 
managed it with skill. And, presently, 
they were seated opposite each other 
at the little table, on which was spread 
a coarse, white cloth, with iron forks 
and spoons, and a couple of sputtering 
candles; and Isabelle, whose spirits 
seemed to rise every moment, whether 
inadvertently or not called Lenoir, 
Jean; and Lenoir, being but a man, 
after all, could not refuse the challenge, 
and called Isabelle, Marie; and so it was 
clearly established between them that 
they loved each other—and they supped 
together. 

And the fog lay still and white upon 
the river, shutting them out from all 
the world, as if they were dwellers upon 
another planet. No sound came to 
them from the shore. Every half- 
hour Lenoir went up into the light- 
house, and trimmed the lamps, and 
shouted out of the window, and lis- 
tened for a reply; but all around him 
was closed the impenetrable white wall. 

Isabelle had found a great stocking 
of Jean’s on which Marie had been en- 
gaged, and, sitting before the fire, the 
light shining upon her white apron and 
cap, her delicate, radiant face and 
melting eyes, she puzzled poor Lenoir 
as the needles flew between her fingers. 
Every time he came down the stairs, 
after these periodic absences, she 
raised her eyes to his, with a welcome 
in them that no man, not wholly an 
idiot, could misunderstand. 

They did not speak much; they were 
too happy. They sat on either side 
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of the rude table, the candles flaring 
between them: and, if, at that moment, 
they had heard a cry from a boat 
coming after them, it would have 
chilled their hearts. True, Isabelle 
had some fears about Mademoiselle 
Cornélie, but she was only too ready 
to believe Lenoir’s assurances that she 
was safe—an assurance of which he 
professed more confidence than he felt. 

The night wore on. Lenoir re- 
newed the fire and candles, and kept 
the lamps going in the lighthouse. 
Isabelle’s eyes were wide and bright; 
she meant not to sleep, or to lose one 
moment of Lenoir’s company. 

As midnight struck, Lenoir started. 
There is always something solemn at 
the midnight hour, and a deep silence 
fell between them. 

““Mademoiselle,’’ said Lenoir, after 
a while, “there is something I wish to 
tell you; it is about my past life.” 

“If it be that you were born to a 
higher station than the one you occupy 
in my father’s house, I can believe you, 
for I see it with my own eyes,” was 
Isabelle’s reply. 

“And, if I said that the place I hold 
in the Sieur de Montigny’s house is 
a higher one than I could hope to 
occupy 7 

His tone sobered Isabelle. She laid 
aside the huge stocking, and fixed 
her eyes, now serious enough, on his. 
Lenoir, looking her steadily in the 
eye, spoke in a quiet voice. 

“Yes, that is true, for I am a forger, 
mademoiselle. I forged my father’s 
name to a bill for a thousand livres, 
when I was twenty years old. Before 
then, I was the Vicomte de Roucourt. 
Since then, I have been Edmond 
Lenoir, civil engineer—when I could 
get work. When I could not get work, 
I have starved.”’ 

Isabelle’s hands, which were lying in 
her lap, slowly slid to her side. Her 
head fell over on the table. Lenoir 
ran to her, and, lifting her head, tried 
to say some words to her, but they 
died in his throat, and, a few scanty and 
burning tears, such as men shed, fell 
on her cheeks, grown suddenly pale. 
But the sight of Lenoir’s agitation 
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calmed Isabelle. She sat up, her voice 
returned to her, and she said, quietly, 
laying her soft, white hand on his lean, 
brown one: 

“Tell me all—all—all!’’ 

“The money was not for myself. 
My father kept us—my brother Reg- 
nard and me—on a pittance, unfit for 
peasants, much less gentlemen’s sons; 
and most of his fortune came from 
our mother, too. Regnard was a year 
younger than I, and a consumptive. 
He was beguiled into play by the 
Count Valmeny, and lost to him a 
thousand livres. The shock of it 
brought on Regnard a bleeding at 
the lungs, that the doctors said must 
kill him. He lived only a week after- 
ward, and he had but one cry—his 
eyes said it—he spelled it with his 
fingers when he could no longer speak. 
It was to pay the thousand livres. I 
tried to borrow it. I was young, in- 
experienced and distracted with grief. 
No one would lend it to me. The 
Count Valmeny was demanding pay- 
ment. I went to our father at last, 
and told him all. He cursed me, and 
refused to give me the money. I then 
went away, drew a bill for a thousand 
livres, signed my father’s name to it, 
got the money, and paid it. I re- 
turned to my father, and told him 
what I had done, and that I was will- 
ing to go to the galleys for it—but it 
had enabled Regnard to die in peace. 
My father said to me, ‘ You shall go to 
the galleys for what you have done;’ 
and he is a vindictive man and one 
who keeps his word. The first thing 
I did, after this interview with my 
father, was to go to the Count Val- 
meny, and give him a good beating. 
I would not fight him—I only beat 
him within an inch of his life. Then 
I fought my way to the king at Fon- 
tainebleau, and told him, on my knees, 
the whole story. He gave me his 
pardon, which I always carry in my 
breast, and prohibited any advocate 
in France from undertaking the cause 
against me. Likewise, he forbade 
Count Valmeny the court. I took my 
mother’s name of Lenoir, went to the 
Low Countries, and studied to be an 
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engineer. It was there I met your 
brother. And I asked nothing of any 
man but work. I came out to this 
new country, thinking I could be more 
at peace here. I was, until Count Val- 
meny found me out. It was he who 
hypocritically urged my father to 
offer forty thousand livres, if I would 
disclose myself; but I would not.” 
Lenoir paused. His dark skin had 
grown pallid with agitation, and there 
were drops upon his forehead. 

‘Perhaps Count Valmeny saw that 
I—that you—” Isabelle stopped, her 
face burning with blushes. 

There was a pause, eloquent with 
meaning. 

“But do not think me capable of 
accepting this sacrifice,’ said Lenoir, 
answering her unspoken words. ‘‘ You 
—with your youth, your beauty, your 
charm—it is enough that I should 
have given you a moment’s pain; I 
should indeed be base, if I took ad- 
vantage of your generosity. I will 
leave this place; I am no longer 
needed here——”’ 

For answer, Isabelle laid her palm 
again on his brown and sinewy hand. 
It was enough. He had withstood all 
he or any other true man could with- 
tand. 


At the Manoir de Montigny, there 
was anxiety, but no great unhappi- 
ness. Mademoiselle Cornélie and Isa- 
belle had been seen going into the 
lighthouse—Jean and Marie had left 
Lenoir there; no doubt Jacques and 
his boat were safe. It was an adven- 
ture, probably not unpleasant to Isa- 
belle, who yearned so after adventures, 
as her parents knew. At night had 
come a visitor—Count Valmeny. The 
seignior’s countenance beamed when 
the count’s retinue was recognized. 
He had always hankered after the 
match. 

The count was shown into the saloon 
of madame, and inquired, with pointed 
ceremony, after mademoiselle; and 
then it came out that she was im- 
prisoned in the lighthouse by the fog. 
But there was no danger, so the 
seignior hastened to assure him. 
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Mademoiselle Cornélie was with her, 
and old Jacques, and Monsieur Lenoir, 
the coolest and steadiest man alive; 
it merely meant a night’s adventure, 
unusual, but perfectly safe. 

Count Valmeny’s eyes were, as Isa- 
belle had said, too close to his nose, 
and somewhat marred his beauty, 
which was considerable. He brought 
them still closer to his nose, and they 
had an unpleasant expression, when he 
said, slowly: 

“Lenoir is a forger of his father’s 
name to a note for a thousand livres. 
The note was due to me—so I know 
the story. I recognized him when I 
was your guest, during the Winter.” 

It was as if a thunderbolt had fallen 
in the quiet little saloon, with the 
candles making a soft light that did 
not wholly reveal the malice in Val- 
meny’s face. And then he told /is 
story of the thousand livres. It was 
short, but at the end the seignior rose, 
and stamping his feet in his rage, cried: 

“And it is that man who is at this 
moment in my daughter’s company!” 

Then there was a great commotion 
outside. Madame ran into the hall; 
Mademoiselle Cornélie, dazed,  be- 
draggled and wretched, was entering, 
with Jacques, equally dazed, be- 
draggled and wretched, behind her. 
She began to tell the story of their 
adventures, of Jacques putting off 
before Isabelle could get into the boat, 
of their rowing and drifting hope- 
lessly in the fog, and, at last, making 
the shore, many miles away, and 
walking home in rain and mist; and 
then Jacques was interrupting her at 
every moment, by protesting, loudly 
and stupidly: 

“IT thought mademoiselle was in the 
boat. I am deaf—I can’t hear—but 
I thought mademoiselle was in the 
boat!” 

However, only one thing was clear— 
Isabelle and Lenoir were alone in the 
lighthouse and likely to remain there 
until morning. 

In the wildness of his misery, the 
seignior would have sent every boat 
on the place out in the fog at mid- 
night to search for his child; but the 
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uselessness of it was apparent even to 
him. He ran down to the shore, the 
count with him, and, jumping into a 
boat, waited—waited through the 
ghostly cold hours of the night—for the 
fog to lift, so he could go in search of 
his child. At the manoir, madame 
spent the hours on her knees, praying 
for Isabelle. 

Daylight came, gray and wet, but 
the white pall still shut out the shore 
from the river. Suddenly, the great 
cloud of mist parted, a flood of glory 
from the rising sun turned the world 
to gold and silver, and out of the 
splendor came a boat, pulling toward 
the shore—a boat with Lenoir and 
Isabelle in it. 

The seignior, full of wrath and 
anguish, yet had a father’s heart in 
him. He waded out into the water 
up to his knees, picked Isabelle up in 
his arms, and carried her ashore 
bodily, covering her face with kisses, 
meanwhile calling out to Lenoir, in a 
menacing voice: 

“Oh, viper that you are! you would 
have stolen my child, my one lamb! 
But vengeance is at hand for you!”’ 

Lenoir, after pulling the boat ashore 
and carefully fastening it, stepped 
upon the dock. Crowds were run- 
ning toward the group on the shore, 
and madame, in her sedan-chair, was 
being brought quickly down the hill- 
side, the bearers running, and Made- 
moiselle Cornélie and all the women at 
the manoir fluttering after them. The 
seignior had put his daughter on the 
ground by that time, and had begun 
to pour, as was his wont, a volley of 
imprecations on Lenoir. The Count 
Valmeny was pointing with his finger, 
and shouting: 

“Behold a forger, a thief, a fugitive 
from justice!” 

“Wait,”’ said Lenoir, quietly; “ yon- 
der is madame; let her be present 
when I tell how I cared for her daugh- 
ter.” 

Madame was even then getting out 
of the sedan-chair, and Isabelle was 
already in her mother’s arms, weep- 
ing and smiling. A silence fell—all 
wished to hear what Lenoir had to say. 
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“Mademoiselle,” said he to Isa- 
belle, taking off his hat, so that his 
handsome, dark head, sprinkled with 
gray, could be seen, “‘have you any 
complaint to make of the manner in 
which you were treated while in my 
company since yesterday afternoon?” 

“Not the slightest,” replied Isa- 
belle, in a clear voice. ‘“‘I was not 
at all alarmed, when I found myself 
alone in Monsieur Lenoir’s care, ex- 
cept for the anxiety I knew my 
parents would suffer. I knew him to 
be a gentleman.”’ 

‘“‘And a_ forger!” added Count 
Valmeny. 

Madame uttered a little cry, and 
the seignior, with a threatening ges- 
ture, advanced toward Lenoir, who 
did not move an inch. He _ took, 
however, from his bosom a little 
flat bag, and out of it produced a 
letter, written in a curious, cramped 
hand. 

“This,” he said, “was written by 
the king himself—not by one of his 
secretaries; and it has the king’s 
own private seal. Will the Sieur de 
Montigny follow me while I read?” 

The seignior read over Lenoir’s 
shoulder: 


VicomMTE DE Rovcovrt: I know the facts 
concerning the note for a thousand livres 
made in your father’s name. It was a great 
folly—but the circumstances and your youth 
and inexperience excuse it. You have a full 

vardon. The part played by the Count 
Valoneg was most dishonorable, and I have 
forbidden him my presence. 

Louis. 


Then Lenoir also took out of the 
bag a parchment with seals. But 
the seignior was not looking at it; 
he was looking at Lenoir and the 
Count Valmeny. Lenoir had quite 
lost the calmly contemptuous glance 
with which he had first surveyed his 
enemy, and his black eyes were 
sultry with rage. Valmeny had 
grown suddenly ugly and beastlike, 
as men do under the influence of 
the baser passions. They glared at 
each other, as men do who wish an 
excuse to be at each other’s throats. 
Then Lenoir, recovering his cool- 
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ness, said, in a tone of gentlemanlike 
banter: 

‘I am afraid, Valmeny, that you 
have made a fool of yourself. Since 
you have, no doubt, published my 
identity in Quebec, I shall claim the 
forty thousand livres my father has 
offered me. He owes me many times 
more out of my mother’s fortune.”’ 

“Monsieur,” said the seignior to 
the count, “will it please you to 
have your horses ordered?” 

‘“Perfectly,”’ replied the count, and 
strode off, his followers behind him. 
When he was out of sight, climbing 
the hillside toward the stables, Lenoir 
spoke: 

“‘Seignior,”” said he, “I will not 
trespass upon you. It is better that 
I should go—but I ask to tell my 


story.’’ And he told it in a few simple 
words. 

When he finished, madame was 
weeping, and so was Isabelle. The 


seignior shuffled his feet, uneasily; 
he was sorry for Lenoir and believed 
in him, but was glad he was going. 
It would have been awkward if he 
had remained, and the seignior’s 
opinion of Lenoir’s judgment was in- 
creased by his quietly leaving— 
which he did within an hour. 

But he had respectful and even 
kind farewells; and one person—lIsa- 
belle—shed some tears, to the amaze- 
ment of her parents and all who saw 





her. And, strange to say, she made 
no effort to conceal her weeping, 
even from Lenoir, who carried away 


with him a heart that had suddenly 

become twenty years younger. 
About three months after Lenoir’s 

departure, the first news of him came 


we 


OF 
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to the Manoir de Montigny, in the shape 
of a letter to the seignior, asking for 


Isabelle’s hand. The letter was 
signed Edmond de Roucourt. In it, 


he said his father was dead, and gave 
other particulars concerning himself 
—such as coming into a considerable 
fortune. The only mention he made 
of Isabelle’s dowry was that it was 
of no consequence to him, and, if 
the seignior would entertain the pro- 
posal, everything would be arranged 
to his satisfaction. 

The seignior sought madame in her 
saloon, and handed her the letter. 
She read it, and laid it down, say- 
ing: 


“He is too old for her. He is 
thirty-five, at least.”’ 

“He has crows’ feet around his 
eyes, and is as lean as my hand,”’ 


said the seignior. 

“Our daughter has had better op- 
portunities.” 

“Far better. His fortune is noth- 
ing to what we can give our child.” 

Just then, Isabelle came into the 
saloon, and, being wont to take lib- 
erties with her father, picked up the 
letter and read it, her parents watch- 
ing her. 


A beautiful smile broke over her 
face as she read. Then she said, 
with sparkling eyes, to the seign- 
ior: 

“If you will let me marry the 


Vicomte de Roucourt, I shall be the 
happiest creature in the world.”’ 

She had never been denied any- 
thing she seriously asked of the seign- 
ior, and it was then too late to 
begin. So with the Spring came 
Lenoir, and the wedding bells rang 
out for him and Isabelle. 


HE WANTED TO KNOW 


E—Let me kiss you. 
SHe—lI couldn’t think of it. 


Mother is in the next room. 
“Well, you don’t require a witness, do you?” 
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HANGING THE HOLLY 


\ TITH Polly I chanced to be hanging the holly, 
With Polly, the roguish, with Polly, the sly, 
With Polly, who’s brimming with frolic and folly, 
A quip on her lip and a jest in her eye. 


The wind, it was grieving, and shadows were weaving 
Their dark web without o’er the face of the sky; 
Within it was merry with green leaf and berry, 
And Polly, close by, with a gleam in her eye. 


“This holly, I know, sir, you wish mistletoe, sir!”’ 
Cried Polly, as o'er us a wreath we hung high; 

I looked at her, laughing, to see were she chaffing, 
And oh, what a glint there shone out from her eye! 


How like the rose-petals on which the bee settles 
Her cheeks were! Her lips were the holly fruit’s dye; 
“ Be it mistletoe, dear, a minute or so, dear!”’ 
“A minute!’ breathed Polly, with mirth in her eye. 


So it’s oh, to be hanging the holly with Polly! 
With Polly, the mischievous, Polly, the sly, 


With Polly, the genius of all that is jolly— 
A lure on her lip, and with love in her eye! 


‘. 


TRUSTED 


CLINTON SCOLLARD. 


YHYSICIAN—I can’t diagnose your wife’s case at all. She seems to have a 
sprained neck, lumbago in the back, rheumatic knees and gout in both feet. 
WaccLes—I know what it is. She was reading in the cozy corner and hap- 


pened to fall asleep. 


H, there used to be a lady in Quebec, 
Who'd a wonderfully statues-que neck; 
All the dances she attended, 
Till a cold her folly ended, 
And her larynx was a pictures-que wreck. | 





CLARET AND CREAM 


By Edgar Saltus 


HE British Academy of Letters 
has, we learn, become a fact. 
We learn, also, that its object 
is uncertain. To others, perhaps; yet 
not tous. In the cannibal South Seas 
old people are knocked on the head. 
That is quite as it should be. Old 
people are tenacious of their ideas. 
In killing them off progress is facili- 
tated. England is eminently con- 
ervative. Instead of filling ceme- 
teries with the decrepit, she furnishes 
an Academy for them. So are the 
just rewarded; so, too, is conservatism 
maintained. 


In the circumstances there is no 


good and valid reason why we should 
n 


ot have an Academy in the States— 
but on different lines; for that matter, 
on lines so ample that the clothes-line 
would not be omitted from them. 

What we require are not the arriére- 
pensées of age but the frank enthusi- 
asms of beauty. It is only from the 
young that one really learns, and one 
learns best from those who are 
gracious. Highways are trodden and 
sterile. It is in the pampas, the 
savannahs, the forest primeval, in 
lands that are virgin and minds fresh 
as they, that Nature gives utterance 
to her thoughts. 

We cannot listen to her too often 
She has always something new to say, 
or, if not new, then something so old 
that it seems quite novel. But it is 
only to the young that she says it. In 
default of her, let us listen to them, and, 
with that object, form an Academy of 
those who have done nothing. 

There are plenty of them. From 
the tons of manuscript—unsolicited 
and with stamps inclosed—which we 
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see daily dumped on editorial desks, 
we think it safe to assume that out of 
the wilderness light shall come. In 
any event, it is clear that there are 
enough amateurs in our midst to stock 
Academies by the cityful. 

They have indeed done nothing yet. 
But therein is their charm. An Acad- 
emy composed of young people who 
have done nothing yet would be more 
alluring than one made up of fossils 
who are unable to do anything more. 

Such an Academy would be ideal 
and its establishment easy. Any one 
of the multitudinous millionairesses 
whom we behold floating about could 
usher it into being with but the wave 
of a cheque. Then, quite like Sappho, 
at Mitylene, she could beckon about her 
clusters of fair young women, who, 
from kissable lips, would instruct the 
world in the arts of love and life. 

What more could the heart desire? 
Those kissable lips would tell us what 
we have long since learned to forget— 
that we all make a great fuss over 
things which are not worth bothering 
about; that constancy, for instance, 
which we always exact and never 
accord, is the result of nothing more 
than an absence of imagination. That 
would be very good for the first lesson; 
for there is nothing so tiresome as a 
woman without imagination, except a 
woman who has too much. 

Those kissable lips, in dilating on 
the subject, would cite apposite ex- 
amples, among others, a recent case 
perhaps, in which a pistol shot, fired 
in the dead of night, reverberated 
through the small-talk of the land. 
The echoes, subsiding, dwindled, it is 
true, into the nothing from which they 
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had sprung. But, assuming that a 
shot there had been, what an endear- 
ing homily could be drawn on the 
tastefulness and tactfulness of those 
who, for bagatelles such as this, do 
their worst to raise the roof. ‘Jl 
fart beau aujourd'hui,” a 
caturist made 
to another, “ 


French cari- 
English lord say 
allons tuer quelque chose.”’ 
There are people who are just as eager 

the domestic sky is ob- 


one 


the moment 
scured. 

A fine rebuke they would get from 
fair women, and fine applause, too, 
would be bestowed on the gentleman 
who, discovered behind the curtains 
of a boudoir and being noisily asked by 
the proprietor what he was doing there, 
answered, with an assurance entirely 
Apollonian, “I am taking a walk.” 

In this way we should acquire in- 
struction, not merely in manners, but 
in repartee. As a people we need it. 
As a people we are, of course, delight- 
ful; but we are neither witty nor well 
bred. By way of compensation we are 
highly moral, or think ourselves so, 
which amounts to quite the same 
thing. Our novels are padded with 
purity and scenery, and our newspapers 
with hypocrisy and cant. Were proof 
of our morality required, there it is. 
But through some defect of the climate 
—unless it be of the schools—we lack 
the higher morality which was incul- 
cated by Epicurus, by Epictetus, by 
one of the Popes, Boniface VIII., 
which consists in accepting with gai- 
ety and indulgence such accidents as 
we cannot avoid. But not a bit of it. 
We make the mistake of taking our- 
selves seriously when there is nothing 
earthly worth taking seriously at all— 
except, indeed, the quality of the 
champagne which we drink and the 
giving and the acceptance of invita- 
tions to dine. 

Apropos whereto those fair women 
would have a word or two for the met- 
ropolitan hostess. They would tell her 
that, of all forms of iniquity, dining 
is the most barbarous. In primitive 
days people fed in common through 
fear of being attacked. As often as 
not the fear was justified. Nowadays 
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people feed in common through the 
more dreadful fear of being bored, and 
succeed very perfectly in becoming so. 
““Venez, messteurs,”’ said a numbered 
Louis of France, “allons nous ennuyer 
” That is the way modern in- 
vitations read. Yet, since such things 
must be, those who love righteousness 
without abhorring Mammon should 
throw out the sweets. In this sani- 
tary age flattery is the only variety 
that can be hygienically assimilated. 
Of that the least among us can never 
have enough. 

In discussing our modes, caprices, 
passions and disillusions—which is 
about all we can call our very own, ex- 
cept, indeed, our further charm—the 
fact, as Goethe noted, that we are all of 
us capable of crime—though it be but 
that of bad taste, which is assuredly 
the worst of all—in discussing these 
things those fair women would pass 
from grave to gay and display for us 
the bewilderments and witcheries of 
life as it is. 

They would show us that it is a 
continuous catastrophe. They would 
show us that, whether it be that of an 
individual or of a nation, life is but a 
diffusion of stupidity and vulgarity. 
The showing would not be cheerful, 
but it would have the merit of being 
exact. 

They would not stop there, either. 
From the premises advanced it would 
be logical and agreeable to assume that 
life on earth is a sort of leprosy, the 
result, perhaps, of a morbid secretion 
from which healthy planets are im- 
mune. 

And, after all, why not? Sir Rob- 
ert Ball, not long since, informed us 
that, within the relatively narrow 
sphere to which observation is con- 
fined, there are not less than three hun- 
dred million worlds. Beyond the ut- 
termost of these worlds there are other 
planets, other systems, other suns. 
Wherever imagination, in its weariness, 
would set a limit, there is space begun. 

In view of which, and of more, too, 
it becomes humorous to suppose that 
the vulgarity and stupidity on exhibi- 
tion here are indefinitely repeated 
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throughout space. On the moon, life 
there may be. The moon was once 
part of the earth. It may, in conse- 
quence, have been infected with the 
original complaint. It is possible, also, 
that, through atmospheric and aque- 
ous affinities, Mars has been exposed 
to the same disease. From Venus and 
Mercury science has discovered that 
such affinities have been withheld. 
But of the other worlds and systems 
we know so little that it is idle to at- 
tempt to know less. 

Yet, though one and all of these 
worlds move in a mystery which is due 
to our ignorance, we may pierce it with 
the hope that they have been preserved 
from the bewilderments and witcheries 
of which life on this planet is the cause. 

In displaying these things the cluster 
of fair young women would indicate the 
forethought of Providence, which has 
provided us with ample compensations. 
For there are compensations. There 
are two of them—and two is a good 
many. 

The first is evil. We do not appre- 
ciate evil at its worth. It is the handi- 
craft of Satan. We do not appreciate 
him as weshould. He is a great artif- 
icer. He is more; he is a great artist. 
It was he who created this compensa- 
tion, which is a jewel, a luxury and a 
necessity inone. And naturally. Evil 
is the counterpart of excellence. Both 
have their roots in nature. One could 
not be destroyed without the other. 
For every shape of evil there is a 
corresponding form of good. Virtue 
would be meaningless were it not for 
vice. Beauty would have no charm 
were it not for ugliness. Genius would 
have no message were it not for bores. 

Evil is therefore a jewel, and highly 
salutary at that. Were it eliminated 
from the scheme of things, life would 
have no savor, and joy no delight. 
Existence would provide the monot- 
ony of silence. Happiness and unhap- 
piness would be synonymous states. 

The other jewel which Providence 
has set in our tiara is superstition. 
What would we do without that? A 
superstition is a hope. Besides, is it 
not nicer to be wrong in a given belief 
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than not to have it at all? Of course 
it is. We believe what we wish, never 
what we should. 

It is fortunate that we can. Were 
it otherwise the vitriol which Science 
has thrown at Faith would have set So- 
ciety mad. But nota bit of it. Soci- 
ety turned its back. The attitude is 
commendable; for it is on superstition 
that we all subsist—superstition by 
day, dreams at night. 

Superstition covers a multitude of 
stupidities. But it is ductile and plas- 
tic. It lends itself to combinations 
which are as marvelous as they are en- 
chanting. We are indebted to it for 
the masterpieces of art, for the splendor 
of cathedrals, for the seductions of 
song, for real literature and good verse. 
We owe to it everything, even to the 
amenities of life. Superstition is the 
essential ingredient of everything that 
is charming. It is the basis of ethics 
and the foundation of beauty. It has 
decorated life and robbed death of its 
grotesqueness. It is, therefore, in ac- 
cordance with the order of things and 
the necessities of man. 

Truth, on the other hand, is vicious. 
We may sigh for it, but it is best that 
we should sigh in vain. Truth is hard. 
It is rigid. It is not ductile nor is it 
plastic. It does not yield. It is vi- 
cious, and, being vicious, it bites. Get 
in its way, and, unless you have had 
the forethought to antisepticize your- 
self with indifference, it will cause a 
hydrophobia for which the only Pas- 
teur Institute is time. 

Superstition is just the reverse. It 
is amiable and consolatory. It is in- 
deed a jewel. Weshould hold fast to 
it. We should hold fast to that which 
is good and not try to prove any- 
thing. 

From maxims of this fastidious mo- 
rality, deductions follow. It will be 
seen that life is not all that fancy 
might paint it. It will be suspected 
that its compensations are not as com- 
pensatory as they look. From these 
premises it will be argued that there 
must be an error somewhere, a big mis- 
take, a stitch dropped from the orig- 
inal scheme of things, a blunder, ex- 





66 THE 


tending back, perhaps, to the parturi- 
tions of the primal protoplasm. 

Such argument is entirely valid. We 
esteem ourselves at a value which we 
do not possess; for no reason other than 
innate conceit, we fancy ourselves ad- 
vanced. That fancy is so comforting 
that with it we have developed an 
idolatry of the most amusing kind. We 
have developed the worship of self. 
The unction of that worship is so thick 
that through it we fail to see how stupid 
we look. We fail to see that the most 
gracious and indulgent sentiment 
which we can have for ourselves is not 
esteem, but contempt. We have not 
advanced; we have deviated. It is not 
from apes that we should have descend- 
ed, though better, perhaps, apes than 
reptiles; yet, had evolution had us 
really in its charge, instead of being su- 
perior animals we should be human 
butterflies, subsisting on dew and de- 
sire, with youth, winged and beautiful, 
for the crown and conclusion of life. 

A life such as that, untroubled by 
dentists, unburdened by tailors, un- 
trammeled by bills, unencumbered by 
bores, a life free, volatile and quasi- 
divine, a life passed among flowers and 
suave perfumes, a life of sheer poetry 
which, but for some archaic error, 
might have been ours—a life such as 
that, however fantastic, would, to say 
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the least, be more agreeable than one 
such as this, in which we do little of 
more importance than assist with the 
passivity which good breeding requires 
at the loss of our illusions, our um- 
brellas and our hair. 

Et voila, et cetera and so forth. 

It is cups of claret and cream of this 
order that, in the ideal Academy which 
we advocate, clusters of fair women 
would convey, and, in conveying, up- 
lift. 

For women, particularly when pretty, 
are the natural instructors of man. 
Their intuitions are more valuable than 
the certainties of mathematics, their in- 
sight surer than the demonstrations 
which logic provides. They are abun- 
dantly lacking in sense, itis true. But 
when has reason governed the world? 
It is by the heart-strings alone that 
men can be pulled, and it is only 
women that can do it. In addition, 
they have the immense advantage of 
being all alike, in that they are, every 
one of them, different. And a cluster 
of them delivering the messages of Na- 
ture, to whom, through that weakness 
which is their strength, they are nearer 
than man, would constitute not merely 
an ideal Academy, but give the world 
fresh conceptions of beauty and there- 
with a taste, as yet uncultivated, for 
claret and cream. 
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\ ITHIN the cannery all day 
The Brown twins sit on chairs; 
And many men do stroll that way 
To watch that pair pare pears. 


& 


SO HE 


GETS AROUND 


7 THEL—Gracious, Mabel, why do you lace so awfully whenever Cholly Lovsik 


comes around? 


MaBEL—Oh, the poor fellow’s arm is so short! 
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THE LAY OF THE LOBSTER 


By Albert Lee 


HE lobster is a kind of bird, 


Concerning which you may have heard. 


He dwells beneath the sea; 
He has a tail, but has no wings; 
I don’t think that he ever sings, 

But crawls most gracefully. 


Now, once a lobster, young and green, 

Who'd never seen a soup tureen, 
Came scrambling through the surf; 

A maiden, who was standing there, 

Picked up that foolish young lobstair, 
And took him on the turf. 


The maiden to the lobster said, 
“T’'ll take you out and paint you red, 
I'll give you a hot time!” 
The lobster thought this would be great, 
And did not realize till late 
His ignorance sublime. 


The lobster said it would be fine 
To have some supper and some wine; 
He thought he was a rounder. 
The maid, though, knew her little trick; 
She got him in hot water quick, 
And left him there to flounder. 


She ripped the lobster up the back, 

And gave his skull a lusty crack, 
Then roasted him quite well. 

And when she’d got all that there was 

To get out of that lobster’s claws, 
She threw away the shell. 


I’m sure that no one well can fail 

To grasp the moral of this tale— 
It’s very plain to see. 

A lobster is a lobster now, 

He is a lobster anyhow, 

And will forever be. 
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FROM THE BOOK OF LOVE 


HE breath of God broods o’er us where we lie 
Beneath the star-sown garment of the sky 
Whispering life’s secret in our willing ears— 
Oh, listen, love, before the breath goes by! 


My raptured soul is drunken with your love; 

The strange, narcotic sweetness of your love 
Lulls me and drops me in a veil of dream— 

Draws me and drops me in the deep of love. 


There is a sweeter sound than seraph hears; 

The mystic rhythm of the pulsing years 
Holds less of lure and wonder to the soul— 

The music of your heart-beats to my ears! 


Why do I worship you? I cannot tell. 
What lures the wild bee to the asphodel? 

Why does the fond moon draw the sighing sea? 
Perhaps the lovelorn nightingale can tell. 


How swift the merry sand runs in the glass! 

The midnight daughters steal along the grass, 
Peering in silence through their purple hair. 

Draw near, love, for this golden hour will pass! 


I am the sun to warm you with my heat, 

I am the dream to make your slumber sweet, 
I am the moon to waich you all the night, 

I am the sandals underneath your feet! 


Etsa BARKER. 


* 


AS NEAR AS HE COULD COME TO IT 


W! LLIE—Pa, what is a goody-goody? 
FatHeR—As a rule, my boy, it is a person who is no good. 


R 
WHAT CAUSED THE DELAY 


| ENA—Why doesn’t Jack Fairlygood marry Belle? 
~ Etuet—l’m not quite sure that I am going to get Charlie Bonds. 





A LITERARY 


AGENT 


By Owen Oliver 


T was exactly three weeks before 
Christmas. I was thinking, with 
my chin on my hands, when Jane 

came into the dining-room. I[ am 
Molly Marchant, daughter of the fa- 
mous author. He is not so famous as 
he ought to be. I have kept house 
since | was quite young. Now I am 
thirteen. Jane is our general. She is 
very much like other generals. She 
does everything wrong and makes me 
cross; but she means well. 

“Wot yer worritin’ about, 
she asked. 

“|’m not worrying,”’ 
considering.” 

She shook her head. ‘About them 
‘ere Christmas presents?” 

I nodded. “I meant to get a sta- 
tionery case for father, and a pistol 
with a spring for Bob, and a box of 
mounted infantry for Tommy.” 

“So yer told me.”” I had discussed 
the matter with Jane to make it clear 
to myself. I did not wish her advice, 
of course; but I had to talk to some 
one. ‘‘They’d be a sov’rin, yer said, 
an’ yer was goin’ ter save it out of the 
‘ousekeepin’.”’ 

‘I can’t save it out of the house- 
keeping now,” I stated, mournfully. 
She put the corner of her apron in her 
mouth, and bit it. That is her way of 
thinking. Judging by results, it is not 
a good way. 

‘“W’y can’t yer?”’ 

“| had to make up the gas money.” 

She grunted, understandingly. We 
always have a little difficulty about the 
gas and water and rates. 

‘‘Father’s stories haven’t been selling 
so well lately.”’ 

’E orter put in more lords an’ la- 
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miss ?”’ 


I said; “I’m 


dies an’ murders,’’ Jane pronounced. 
“It’s ‘igh life wot people want nowa 
days.”’ 

“You don’t know anything about it, 
Jane,” I said, severely, ‘“‘and your 
tastes are low.”’ If people had better 
taste, father’s stories would sell better. 
He has often told me so. 

“I know wot I like, an’ so does other 
people,” she persisted. Jane is stub- 
born, and thinks she knows things 
when she doesn’t. She represents the 
public, father says, when editors make 
him angry. Editors are very trying. 
They accept other people’s things that 
aren't nearly so good as his. 

“If you know so much,” I sug- 
gested, ‘perhaps you can tell me how 
to get the sovereign.”’ 

She pulled at her apron, till I was 
afraid she would draw some teeth. 
“There was four an’ tuppence of yer 
own, a fortnight since,’’ she observed; 
““wot’s become of it? Gas, too?” 

‘Two shillings of it,’’ I admitted. I 
told father it belonged to the house- 
keeping, or he wouldn’t have taken it. 

‘An’ the rest?” 

“The boys,” I said, apologetically. 
‘They aren’t very old, and they beg 
so hard for pennies, poor little fellows!”’ 

“More fool you!” 

“If you cannot address me prop- 
erly, Jane,” I said, with dignity, 
“you can go down-stairs. For good- 
ness’ sake, leave your apron alone!”’ 

She pulled it out, with a jerk. “I 
was thinkin’ I could do with five 
shillin’s this month,” she said, 
turning redder. She is naturally red. 

““Nonsense!’’ I. cried, in_ horror. 
“The idea!’’ She looked hurt, so 1 
hastened to soothe her. As I have 


less 
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said, she means well. ‘It wouldn't be 
right, Jane, and I couldn't; but it is so 
good of you to want to do it for them.”’ 

“"Tain't for them—it’s for you.”’ 
Jane me. I don’t know why 
“Yer'd go without nothink yerself 
for them boys—the_ greedy little 
wretches!”’ 

‘Jane! How dare you!” They are 
the dearest little boys in the world; 
only, Jane is so stupid and doesn't 
understand how to manage them. 

“They don’t think of nothink but 
their own selves,’’ she grumbled. 

“How can you expect them to 
think, at their age?’’ Bob is eight, 
and Tommy six. 

“Come to that, you ain't no hage 
yerself.." 1 froze. ‘‘Though yer 
manage wonderful, as I was sayin’ 
to Mrs. Green, w’en she come for the 
washin’ this very mornin’, and——”’ 

I thawed. ‘‘That reminds me,” I 
interrupted. ‘I wanted to consult you 
about the washing.” You can do 
what you like with Jane, if you pre- 
tend to take her advice. ‘‘Do you 
think we could do the ironing at 
home? It would save eighteen pence 
a week.” 

She pursed her lips. 
‘em,’ she pronounced; 
the master ‘ud wear ‘em afterward 
—that’s the questi’n. Never no 
ironer, I wasn’t.” 

“I won't tell him about it,” I sug- 
gested; “then he won't notice, per- 
haps.” 

Jane shook her head. 
‘iS proper senses,” 


likes 


“We'd do 
‘but whether 


'E’s got 
she said, ‘though 
‘e do write potery.” 

“But we'll try, won't we, Jane?” 


She grinned. “Yer know ‘ow to 
git over a body, miss,”’ she said. 

So we starched and ironed father’s 
things; and, on Saturday, I put them 
carefully away in the wardrobe. On 
Sunday morning, I heard him stamp- 
ing around the room and talking to 
himself. I fancied he was working 
out a plot, with a disinherited son or a 
villain in it. Then his door opened 
suddenly. 

“Molly!” he 
You must 


shouted. ‘Molly! 
change this confounded 
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washerwoman. The collars are rags 
—perfect rags; as for the shirts— 
she’s starched nothing but the tails.”’ 

‘““I—I’m sorry, dad,” I said. “I 
—I didn’t think—that it—I’ll change 
her.”’ I didn’t mean my voice to be 
choky, but it was. He noticed it 
directly, and ran down-stairs and 
put his arm around me. He is the 
nicest father that could be. 

“You little brick!” he said. “It 
was only my fussiness, really. They 
aren't half bad; and the stiffness will 
soon wear out of them!”’ 

But I could see that they wouldn't 
do; so I decided to try some other way 
of saving the sovereign. 

People talk about saving money as 
if it were easy, but it isn’t. Jane 
said the proper way was to look in 
the papers—especially the religious 
ones—for something. So I searched 
in the Evangelical Trumpeter, till I 
found this: 

How I make 35s. a week in spare time 
Persons of all ages and sexes can doit. Full 
particulars on receipt of 13d. in stamps. 

Of course, | know that people who 
write advertisements sometimes ex- 
aggerate a little. Still, 1 thought, 
if it was only a pound a week it 
would do very well. So I sent the 
stamps, with a letter explaining mat- 
ters. The next day but one I had 
this answer: 

Dear Miss 

I make my 35s. a week out of foolish 
people who answer my advertisement. I 
cannot recommend the plan to you, so I 
return your stamps. If you are a sensible 
little girl, you will not waste money in an- 
swering advertisements. 

Yours truly, 
MakIN & Co. 

P. S.—Your best way to get a sovereign 
is to cash the inclosed. 

The inclosed was a postal order for 
twenty shillings. 

Jane bit her apron less fiercely than 
usual, when I showed her the answer. 

“*E’s a sharp ‘un!” she said, ad- 
miringly. ‘An’ a bit sorft too, or ’e’d 
never ‘ave sent yer back the stamps.” 

“IT think he’s rather good,” I said. 
“I wish—" I looked at the postal 
order, and sighed. If only there had 
been an excuse for keeping it! 












“It'll buy yer presents fer yer,” 
said Jane. That decided me. | 
know that what Jane proposes is 


almost certain to be wrong. 
“It won’t do anything of the sort,” 


I said, decidedly. ‘I shall send it 
back this morning.”’ I did not want 
to have time to change my mind; 


so I sat down, and wrote at once: 


DeaR Mr. MAKIN & Co 

I think it is very kind of you to send back 
my stamps and the postal order especially 
3ut I think it belongs to other people, and 
ome of them want it more than I do. So 
I am sorry to return it, if you don’t mind 

Yours truly, 
MoL_ty MARCHANT 

P. S.—It was very kind of you, and I 
hope you won't do it any more, because it 
isn't right 

P. S. 2.—I hope this will find you well as 
it leaves me 

P. S. 3.—It really was very kind of you 


I ran to the pillar-box, and posted 
it. Then I began studying the ad- 
vertisements that did not ask for 
stamps. There could be no harm, | 
thought, in answering them. This 
seemed the best: 

Young gentleman would like to share his 
fortune with a young lady. She must be 
attractive and quite young. Reply in con- 
fidence, stating income, etc., to X 
care of this paper 
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I wasn't sure that I was attractive, 
but I thought I must be young enough; 
and, as I had not any income, he would 
easily see that I was the right sort of 
person to share with. So, I wrote, 
saying that, if he was really deter- 
mined to give away part of his for- 
tune, I was willing to take some of it. 
I explained that I did not wish more 
than £1, as that would just buy the 
presents. Also, I promised that I 
would pay it back, if he ever became 
poor, and I was rich. After several 
days, an answer came 


Dear Miss MOLLy 

If you took my fortune you would hav« 
to take me with it. This would not bea 
good bargain, for your share would not 
amount to the modest sovereign that you 
want. I hope you will get it. I am sure 
you are a good little girl 

Yours very truly, 


2-80 
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I could not understand why he 
offered to share his fortune, if he 
hadn’t any to share; but, perhaps, he 
only wanted some one rich to marry 
him. Anyhow, I thought that it was 
no use answering advertisements any 
more. 

I tried to 


save all I could, but 


could not save enough. The week 
before Christmas the amount was 
2s. 34d. The next week there were 


the Christmas things to buy, and father 
could only spare tos. extra, which 
wasn't nearly enough for them. Boys 
want such a lot of cakes and things. 
I asked the baker and grocer and 
butcher if they would mind waiting 
for their money, but they said that 
they wouldn’t wait. Indeed, they 
wanted me to pay off some of what 
was already owing, which was ridicu- 
lous. I thought of selling my brooch 
and bracelets; but father had told me 
that I must not. 

“IT don’t believe that I shall be able 
to buy any presents at all,’’ I said, 
miserably. ‘‘The boys will be disap- 
pointed.”” Jane had gone and told 
them, like the great stupid she is. 

‘Serve ’em right,’’ she said, viciously. 
“The tiresome little monkeys, playin’ 
with the water an’ makin’ sich a mess, 
an’ runnin’ up the clean steps w’en | 
jest done ‘em, an’——”’ 

“Boys always do 
told her. 

“An’ git smacked, if they ’as their 
dues. If I was you, I'd——” 

“No, you wouldn't,” I said; “if 
you'd promised your mother to be 
good to them, when she—she—” [I 
had to turn away to the window. I 
never can bear to think about that. 

Jane did not answer, for once. She 
was very good all the afternoon, and 
made the boys some rock cakes, of her 
own accord. 

“TI was thinkin’,”’ she 
they had gone to bed, 
want is advice.”’ 

There’s no one to advise me,”’ I said. 
I couldn’t well ask father about his own 
present, you see. 

“There’s them hanswers to corre- 
spondents,”’ said Jane, “like the Home 


those things,” I 


said, when 
“as wot you 
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Fewel, wot calls ‘erself ‘Aunt Anne,’ 
as tells yer orl about heverythink.” 

‘“Yes,”’ I said; ‘I suppose she would 
know; though the pudding I made 
from her recipe wasn’t very good. 
But, perhaps, that was because I left 
out all the things that were too ex- 
pensive % 

“She'll tell yer ‘ow to make a 
sov'rin’ easy,’ said Jane, confidently. 

“There isn’t time to get an answer 
before Christmas.”’ 

“W’y don’t yer call an’ see ‘er? 
She’s always writin’ as ‘ow she'd like 
to meet ‘er ‘dear young fren’s.’’ 

“I’m half a mind to go this after- 
noon,” I said. I went 

The offices were in a dirty back 
street in the City, up four flights of 
stairs. I knocked at the door for 
five minutes, and nobody answered. 
So I looked in. The outer room was 
small and untidy. The only furniture 
was a deal table and two office stools. 
A red-haired boy was sitting on one of 
them, trying to balance a ruler on his 
chin. I knew that he must be either 
very deaf or very rude. So I didn’t 
know what to say. 

“What do you 
when the ruler fell. 

“T want to see Aunt Anne.” 

“Never had one,” he replied, pick- 
ing up the ruler. 

“She writes for your paper.” 

‘Never heard of her.”’ 

“But I know she does.” 

“If you know, it’s no use my argu- 
ing.’’ He made another attempt to bal- 
ance the ruler, and ignored me. This 
made me angry. I should have liked 
to knock the ruler off his chin, but I 
thought that it would not be quite 
ladylike to do so 

“Perhaps you will be so good as to 
tell the editor that I want to see her,”’ I 
said, severely. He burst into a roar 
of laughter. ‘You are a very rude 


want?” he asked, 


boy. I shall write and tell her about 
you.”’ 

He laughed all the more. “Oh, 
Lor’!” he cried; “you'll be the death 
of me!”’ 


“I don’t see anything to laugh at,” 
I said. 








He restrained another roar, and laid 


down the ruler on the table. ‘The 
old lady is very retiring,”’ he said, 
struggling with a grin. ‘“‘She won’t 


let any one see her. Straight.” 

“I’ve come up to London on pur- 
pose,” I protested. “It’s very im- 
portant.’”’ He shook his head. “Do 
ask her, please.”’ 

He stared hard at me. 
seem a bad-natured boy. 
he said, seriously. 
my place is worth.” I felt the tears 
coming into my eyes. I think he 
guessed that I was disappointed. 

‘““Look here, miss,’’ he said, quite 
kindly; ‘‘can you tell me what it’s 
about? Perhaps I could get her to 
send you a message.’’ He dusted the 
other stool for me, and I sat down. I 
could see he was not really a bad sort of 
boy. Sol told him all about it. When 
I had finished, he balanced the ruler 
on his hand. 

“Never had a sister myself,’ he 
said, thoughtfully. I did not see what 
this had to do with the question. “If 
I ask him—I mean Aunt Anne—he— 
that is she—will only say ‘no.’”’ 

“You might ask her,’’ I entreated. 

He balanced the ruler again, while 
he considered. ‘“‘Tell you what,” he 
said, “I'll just show you in. Then 
he—I mean Aunt Anne—will have to 


He did not 
“I can’t,” 
“It’s as much as 


see you. You might get over—er— 
her.” He looked at me, critically. 


“You're that sort.” 
“You are kind,” I said, gratefully. 
He blushed. ‘‘Come along,” he 

said. “It’s Aunt Anne in here.” He 

opened a door, and pushed me in. 
“Young lady to see Aunt Anne,” 

he said, and banged the door behind me. 
I could not see anybody, at first, 

the room was so full of smoke—which 

struck me as very strange. Then I 

heard a deep voice say, ‘Confound 

the boy!’ Which seemed stranger. 

Then I discovered a small, elderly 

gentleman, sitting at a table covered 

with proofs and papers, smoking a 

very large pipe, as small gentlemen 

generally do. 
““I—I beg your pardon,” I said; “I 
wanted to see Aunt Anne.” 
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“Ah!” said the gentleman. “Um— 
er—yes. Won't you sit down?” He 
cleared some books off a chair, and I sat 
down. “Perhaps you will tell me 
what you want, and I will speak to her. 
I am the editor.” 

“Oh!” I drew my chair away, in 
horror. 

He smiled. ‘I am a very harmless 
one,” he assured me. ‘‘ Don’t you like 
editors ?”’ 

‘““No-o,”’ I said; “not generally.”’ He 


looked grieved. ‘‘You see,” I ex- 
plained, ‘‘they don’t treat father 
properly.”’ 

‘““What a shame!” he said. ‘“ Your 


father is——? 

‘“‘William Marchant—the great nov- 
elist,” I said, proudly. 

“Ah, yes! He has written several 
stories for us. Very nice stories—very 
nice indeed.”’ 

“ Then,’ I said, ““why don’t you pay 
him more for them?”’ 

He laughed. ‘Are you his literary 
agent’ 

“Oh, no!” Isaid. Then he asked me 
some questions, and, at last, I told him 


what I wanted. He listened very 
attentively, playing with a paper- 
knife. 


I am sure Aunt Anne would like to 
help you,”’ he said; “but I am afraid 
she can’t. You see, money is very 
hard to make nowadays—even on a 
paper.”” He sighed. I noticed that 
his clothes weren’t much newer than 
father’s. ‘‘Aunt Anne gets paid after 
contributors like your father; and, if 
there isn’t enough—’’ He shrugged 
his shoulders. ‘I doubt if she has a 

vereign to spare.”’ 

“TI don’t want her to give it to me!”’ 
[ said, in horror. He smiled. 

“I’m afraid you are rather young to 
earn money—except from your father.” 





‘Father gives me all he can,’’ I as- 
sured him, “he does, really.” He 
bowed in agreement. ‘“ But stories 


don’t bring in much, you know; and 
they don’t get paid for very quickly— 
not so quickly as we buy things. That’s 
the difficulty.” 

“No,” he said, sympathetically, ‘] 
know they don’t 


I wish we could pay 
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him more, and pay it quicker, my dear; 
indeed, I do.”’ 

“TI thought 
could tell me 
thing.” 

He shook his head. “I don’t see 
any way. I wish I could—really.” 

“Don’t you think, perhaps, Aunt 
Anne——?”’ 

““My dear,” he said, “to tell you a 
secret, J am Aunt Anne, and every 
one else on the paper.” 

“Oh,” I cried, “I see!” I suppose 
they couldn’t pay her any more because 
they were poor. I rose to go, and he 
opened the door for me, as if I were 
grown up. Then he suddenly shut it 
again. 

“Wait a minute,” he cried, quickly. 
‘“‘Perhaps—would you like to earn ten 
shillings?” 

I laughed. 
said. 

“T was thinking—er—I want an il- 
lustration for the paper. If I were to 
sketch you, now x 

“T don’t think I’m worth ten shil- 
lings,” I said, thoughtfully. ‘I don’t 
think I am nice-looking, really; though 
people have said—but, of course, I 
didn’t believe them.” 

“I am the best judge of that,” he as- 
sured me. So I sat down again, and 
he began doing something on a piece 
of paper. After about three minutes, 
he said he had finished, and went to a 
cupboard, I suppose to get out the 
money. 

It seemed very strange that he had 
done ten shillings’ worth of drawing so 
quickly, and I rather wanted to see how 
nice I looked; that is, if I did look nice. 
So, when his back was turned, I just 
reached over, and picked up the paper. 
There was nothing on it but a few 
lines—not a proper picture at all. 

“Oh!” I said. ‘You shouldn't! 
You were going to give me the money. 
You are very kind, but—’’ I began to 
cry, and I didn’t wish him to see me. 
So, I ran right out of the room, through 
the outer place and down the stairs. 
The red-haired boy ran after me, and 
caught me on the last flight. 

“What's he said to you?” he de 


Anne 
some- 


Aunt 
earn 


perhaps 
how to 


“Of course I should,” I 
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manded, fiercely. “I'll go and have 
it out with him.”’ 

‘“‘No, no!’’ I cried. ‘‘He was very 
kind, indeed; and so are you. But I 
must go; please don’t stop me.” I 
ran away into the street. When I 
turned the corner, the red-haired boy 
was looking at me from the door. He 
is a nice, kind boy, I am sure. 

When I arrived home, | pretended to 
be very cheerful; but I wasn’t. It was 
Jane’s evening out, luckily, so 1 didn’t 
havetotalktoher. After I had put the 
boys to bed, I sat down in the arm- 
chair by the fire, and cried. I know it 
is silly to cry; but sometimes you don’t 
care if things are ever so silly. 

I sobbed till I was nearly asleep. 
Father let himself in with his latch- 
key, without my hearing him. When 
he saw that I had been crying, he made 
a fuss over me. So I told him about 
the sovereign that I couldn’t save. He 
was very kind. He always is. He 
made out that I do things ever so well. 
Of course, I know that I don’t; but I 
like him to think so. Also, he said that 
he hoped to manage the presents for 
the boys. He hinted at something for 
me, but I would not hear of that. I! 
know I must be very expensive to 
him. 

We were still talking, when the post- 
man knocked at the door. I was 
afraid it was only a “return,” but it 
was not. It was a small letter, like 
those that bring acceptances and 
cheques. 

We read it together, and | clapped 


SMART SET 





my hands, when I saw that it was from 
the editor of the Highflyer. Father 
has often wished that they would take 
his things, because they pay so well. 
This is what the letter said: 

DeaR Mr. MARCHANT: 

The editor of the Home Fewel, who is an 
old friend of mine, has shown me the con- 
tribution named hereunder, which he thought 
merited higher remuneration than he could 
pay. Iam pleased to accept it, and inclose 
a cheque for £10, which, he said, you would 
accept as satisfactory. He desired me to 
mention that this amount includes £1 com- 
mission to your literary agent, who called 
upon him this afternoon. 

I shall be pleased to consider your work 
at any time 

Yours truly, 
LAWRENCE HEIGH. 

Father read the letter three times, 
and each time he looked more smiling. 

“Who the dickens does he mean by 
my literary agent?” he said. I held 
him by both sides of his coat, and made 
him look at me. 

**He means—me!”’ I said. 

Then I told him ail about it, from 
beginning to end. He put his arm 
around me, and kept holding me tighter 
and tighter. When I had finished, he 
didn’t say anything; he only looked at 
mother’s picture over the mantel- 
piece. He was quiet for so long that I 
touched his arm, gently. 

“What are you thinking about, 
daddy?” I asked. “Mother?” He 
nodded. 

*‘And her little girl,”’ he said, with a 
catch in his voice, ‘‘the best little 
girl in the world!” 


THE REASON 


\ HY are there still some bachelors left 
To litter the walks of life— 
Trembling and mum, 


Dolefully dumb, 


With never the nerve to wife? 
Why are there still some bachelors left 
To falter and blush and grope? 


It is plain to me, 


And you will agree, 
‘Tis to give some old maid hope. 




















A BIT OF COLOR 


(Paris, 1896) 
By Arthur Macy 


(>? damsel fair at the Porte Maillot, 
With the soft blue eyes that haunt me so, 

Pray, what should I do 
When a girl like you 

Bestows her smile, her glance and her sigh 

On the first fond fool that is passing by, 

Who listens and longs as the sweet words flow 

From her pretty, red lips at the Porte Maillot? 


There were lips as red ere you were born, 

Now wreathed in smiles, now curled in scorn, 
And other bright eyes 
With their truth and lies, 

That broke the heart and turned the brain 

Of many a tender, lovelorn swain; 

But never, I ween, brought half the woe 

That comes from the lips at the Porte Maillot. 


A charming picture, there you stand, 
A perfect work from a master’s hand! 
With your face so fair 
And your wondrous hair, 
Your glorious color, your light and shade, 
And your classic head that the gods have made, 
Your cheeks with crimson all aglow, 
As you wait for a lover at the Porte Maillot. 


There are gorgeous tints in the jeweled crown, 

There are brilliant shades when the sun goes down; 
But your lips vie 
With the western sky, 

And give to the world so rare a hue 

That the painter must learn his art anew, 

And the sunset borrow a brighter glow 

From the lips of the girl at the Porte Maillot. 


Come, tell me truly, fair-haired youth, 
Do her eyes flash love, her lips speak truth? 
Or does she beguile 
With her glance and smile, 
And burn you, spurn you all day long, 
With a Circe’s art and a siren’s song? 
Ah, would that your foolish heart might know 
The lie in the heart at the Porte Maillot! 
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SWEET SORROW 


oe 1° you know,” she said, with a little laugh, ‘‘1 almost hate to see you go.”’ 
“Do you really?’’ He spoke gratefully. ‘But you'll soon forget me, 
when once I’m gone.”’ 

“Yes,"’ she assented, ‘‘ I suppose that’s so.”’ 

His face fella trifle. ‘‘Oh, come now, that’s rather rough on a fellow.”’ 

“I don’t see why. I never would have been so impolite as to say it, myself, 
but, since you've said it, what earthly use is there in denying it, simply because 
it’s unpleasant to hear it stated plainly?” 

“Do you want to make me unhappy?”’ 

- Why, no.”’ 

“Then don’t forget me.” 

“There are so many people to remember,’’ she murmured, apologetically. 

“ Oh, if you find it such a task, by all means forget me,’’ he said, savagely. 

“Yes?” interrogatively. 

Suddenly his mood changed, and he laughed. ‘Do you know, you are the 
dearest, most exasperating girl in the world, and what I am going to do without 
you I can’t imagine.” 

“Yes,’’ she said, demurely, ‘it will be hard for you, I suppose; but the 
world is full of girls.”’ 

“Not for me,’’ emphatically. ‘What will you do all the mornings and 
afternoons, when lam gone? Won't you please be just a little lonely?” 

“Probably, at first; but, as you say, it won’t last long. Some other man will 
come along, you know, who will help me kill time. We've had a jolly time these 
long days, and become very good friends,”’ she concluded, meditatively; “and 
yet, we really know amazingly little about each other.” 

“Yes,”’ said he, with a smile, watching her slyly; “‘you don’t even know 
that I’m not a married man.”’ 

“Oh,” she replied, coolly, ‘ | supposed that you were, of course; you are such 
a happy, contented-looking man. I always assume that men of that type are 
married; it saves so many complications.”’ 

“Then you've not believed a word I've said to you?” 

“Certainly not; it would have spoiled it all, if I had thought you in earnest.”’ 

“But I was,”’ he said, gravely, rising and holdingout hishand. ‘Good-bye, 
Miss Lacy.” 

‘“‘Good-bye,”’ she said, with a bored air. 

He walked slowly to the door. She looked steadily out of the window. He 
opened the door. A soft little voice behind him said, plaintively: 

‘Are you, sure enough, married, Mr. Damon?” 

And it all began again. 

ANNA M. WALKER. 
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I IGGE—Yes! The Amazons were a warlike race of women. But what 
made you think of them? 
Bacce—I was just trying to imagine an Amazon bargain-sale. 
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THE 


IMMACULATE ONE 


By Felix Noél 


$6 POSSESS an organization,” 
said the Immaculate One, 
“that really causes me im- 
mense suffering.”’ 

‘“How sad!” murmured the young- 
old lady with a choice assortment of 
pecimens of the animal and vegetable 
kingdoms on her hat. She was watch- 
ing the door for a certain Man, and 
felt not the most microscopic interest 
in the Immaculate One and his woes. 

“Yes,’’ continued he, plaintively; 
take music, for instance—such a de- 
light to the world at large, it is often 

source of the very greatest anguish 
to me.”’ 

He paused, but the lady’s eyes and 

ind were on the door. She became 
ensible of the pause at last, and said, 
weetly, ‘'Y-e-e-s?”’ 

The Immaculate One was aggrieved. 
His audiences—generally consisting of 
one, for he did not shine when address- 
ing a number—were, as a rule, more 
attentive. He sighed, and at that 
instant the Man arrived. 

You were saying?” 
panion, interrogatively. 

‘That I frequently suffer excessively 
from the very things that give less 
finely strung natures the greatest 
pleasure.” 

“Well, certainly,’ said the lady, 
“one can suffer a great deal from bad 
music. I have experienced such suffer- 
ing myself, though I am not a very 
musical person.” 

“ Oh, it is not music only,’’ continued 
the Immaculate One; “imperfection 
of any kind causes me suffering. I 
have, before now, passed sleepless 
nights and miserable days, after merely 
seeing a picture that did injustice to 
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said his com- 


one of my ideal subjects. 
assure you.” 

“You paint, do you not?” 
his companion. 

“Very little, v-e-ry little,’’ answered 
the Immaculate One. He would have 
died rather than own that he hardly 
knew one end of the brush from the 
other. ‘I love the Great Mother too 
well to malign her by my puny efforts 
to portray her charms.”’ 

His companion looked 
‘You mean—?”’ she said. 

‘“‘] mean the Great Mother, Nature,” 
replied he, a little impatiently; then 
to himself, ‘‘Good heavens! of whom 
did she imagine I was speaking?” 

Somebody struck a few notes on 
the piano. The Immaculate One put 
on the expression of a martyr ready 
to be led out to the lions, and the 
Engaged Girl—engaged to Him— 
looked sweet sympathy in his direc- 
tion. 

“Won't you sing us something?” 
It was the Son of the House, to the 
Engaged Girl. 

Her eyes sought the face of the 
Immaculate One, which became even 
more expressive of heavenly resigna- 
tion, and she replied, hurriedly: ‘‘Oh, 
no; please do not ask me, Jack; I 
really do not sing well enough to in- 
flict my performances on people in 
general.” 

“Rubbish!” said Jack Compton, 
savagely. He had loved her since 
her pinafore days, and he did not love 
the Immaculate One. ‘‘You always 
used to sing for us, Muriel.” 

“Oh, that was in the days before I 
knew any better,’ she said, gaily, 
though she would have liked dearly 


Fact, I 


asked 


mystified. 
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to please her old playmate, and she 
loved singing as a bird does. 

Jack turned away with a little anger 
in his eye, and Muriel’s sister, Edith, 
looked after him with a bitter pang 
in her heart, and over her fair face 
there swept a flush of resentment 
against the Immaculate One. For, 
as usual, it was a game of cross- 
purposes, and Edith loved Jack, and 
Jack had eyes for no one but Muriel, 
and Muriel loved the Immaculate One, 
and the Immaculate One loved—so 
his enemies said—himself. 

“You will play something for us, 
won't you?” said Jack, in his most 
persuasive tones, appearing ten minutes 
later at the elbow of the lady with 
the hat, whose performances, as was 
universally acknowledged, were cal- 
culated to strike terror into the soul of 
an organ-grinder. 

That virgin, who was by this time 
reduced to the last stage of boredom, 
rose with alacrity, saying: 

“Oh, with pleasure, Mr. Compton! 
But you will accompany me on your 
delightful banjo?”’ 

“Of course,” said Jack, promptly. 
He played that instrument execrably, 
and knew it, and the two twanged and 
strummed and sang about “‘darkies” 
and “coons” and “pickaninnies.”’ 
The Immaculate One had a nervous 
headache. That mysterious malady 
invariably attacked him when he was 
not the centre of attraction. Jack 
Compton rejoiced unspeakably and 
wished it worse. 


They were married. 


It was a quiet 
wedding, very; there was no brides- 


cried till 
color of a 
consequently not 


Edith, who had 
her nose resembled the 
tomato, and was 
ornamental, while her disgust with 
the whole affair interfered with her 
usefulness. Muriel would have liked 
the customary pretty fuss, with white 
satin and orange blossoms and girl 
friends about her; but the Immacu- 
late One shuddered at the first intima- 
tion of such a thing. 

“Do not, my dearest,” he said, in 
his most impressive manner, “‘ bring in 


maid but 


SET 


the vulgar herd to share in the most 
sacred moment of our lives.’ So the 
vulgar herd, as represented by Muriel’s 
nearest friends and relatives, stayed 
away; and the Immaculate One bought 
himself a diamond pin with the money 
that would otherwise have gone in 
bouquets and bracelets, and gave 
Edith what he called “a simple 
souvenir,’ in the shape of a silver 
brooch, value three-and-sixpence. 

And Jack Compton went to Africa, 
and the wedded pair went to Venice, 
where the odors preyed on the Immac- 
ulate One's nerves, and caused the 
stock of Byronic quotations, which he 
had carefully laid up for the occasion, 
to remain undelivered. 

He did not shine in foreign society, 
either, his knowledge of Continental 
tongues proving—much to his wife’s 
surprise—of a purely Ollendorfian 
character; and the Immaculate One 
found himself playing a very second 
violin, indeed. He tried to save his 
dignity by taking refuge in an air of 
lofty abstraction, while Muriel chat- 
tered away fluently in unknown 
tongues; and the nervous headaches 
threatened to assume a chronic form, 
until the Immaculate One found that 
a foreign climate ‘“‘did not suit him,” 
and they returned to England much 
earlier than they had intended doing, 
greatly to Muriel’s satisfaction. 

Then the house-furnishing, which 
had been delayed until their return, 
began. 

“This is lovely, Lawrence, isn’t it?’’ 
said Muriel, brightly, looking affec- 
tionately at the pretty drawing-room, 
fresh from the hands of the decorator; 
“the piano can stand there, and the 
beautiful cabinet mother gave me will 
just fit in there, and——”’ 

She paused. Her husband’s face 
was gradually assuming an expression 
that was beginning to be familiar to 
her. She had found herself thinking 
of it lately as his “invalid manner.” 

“T am very sorry, dear,” said he, 
“but I really think that this room 
cannot be appropriated for a drawing- 
room; it has not struck you, I suppose, 
that this is the only room of any size 
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in the house looking south, and a 
southern aspect is a_necessity of life 
to me.”’ 

“Oh, but, Lawrence!’ exclaimed 
the girl, in dismay, ‘‘ you cannot want 

study of this size. And where 
are all our pretty things to go? No 
other room in the house will hold 
them.”’ 

The Immaculate One’s hand went to 
his forehead. “Oh, certainly, my dear 
Muriel,”’ in a suffering voice, “if you 
prefer the symmetrical arrangement of 
the furniture to my health—I say no 
more—but I should have thought— 
But there!’ 

And, of course, she yielded, having 
the usual “good cry’’—for which she 
hated herself—in secret. And the 
pretty things were crammed into a 
room much too small for them, or 
dispersed about the bedrooms. Muri- 
el’s girl friends came and admired the 
lrawing-room, and went away and ex- 
hanged notes about her lack of taste; 
and Edith came and called the Im- 
maculate One, “‘aselfish brute,’’ where- 
upon Muriel relieved her feelings by 
having a hearty quarrel with her. 

They—the husband and wife—were 
to have musical evenings together; 
they had planned them during their 
courtship; Muriel played the violin, 
ind the Immaculate One played—or 
thought he played—the piano. The 
girl, who loved music, had built many 
pretty castles in the air. So they 
began. 

“My dear Muriel’’—thus the Im- 
maculate One, having lost his place in 
the middle of a passage through undue 

tention to his fingers—‘‘my dear 
Muriel,’ in an aggrieved tone, “can 
you not hear that your A is flat?” 

Muriel gave obedient attention to 
the “A,” while her husband ham- 
mered that note impatiently on the 
piano, seeking meanwhile to regain 
the lost place. Five minutes later: 
“Slower, Muriel, slower! Good gra- 
cious! have you mo idea of time? I 
really think, my dear,’ with much 
condescension, “‘you had better prac- 
tise steadily for a few weeks before we 
try again; anything like inaccuracy in 
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music is absolute torture to me—my 
ear is sO sensitive, my every nerve is 
on edge.”’ 

So the musical-evenings plan faded 
into oblivion, and the Immaculate One 
made the acquaintance of a family 
struggling to get into society, where 
the daughters accompanied each other 
and the sons sang. For a time, he 
spent his evenings with them, and 
aired his criticisms on art generally, 
and believed himself to be regarded as 
an oracle. The daughters voted him 
a bore, and the sons voted him a prig, 
and the mother declared him to be a 
nuisance; but they put up with him 
because his first cousin was a baronet. 
Meanwhile, his little wife sat in her 
crowded, uncomfortable drawing-room, 
alone. 

The Immaculate One possessed what 
he styled “an eye,” which optic 
seemed to have the power to see 
simply one side, and that the disagree- 
able side, of everything. The day usu- 
ally began in this wise 

“My dear Muriel’’—a pause, while 
he bestowed a peck on his wife’s cheek 
—‘‘you really must speak to Jemima; 
for the second time I have found a 
duster on my study-table.”” Or, “My 
dear Muriel, can you not see there is a 
finger-mark on that bracket? It is 
these little worries that try my nerves 
so terribly.’’ And Muriel became nerv- 
ous and unstrung; her eyes grew heavy 
and her pretty mouth took a sorrowful 
droop, and the devil, who happened 
not to have much to do just then, in- 
cited Jack Compton’s sister to remark 
on the girl’s altered looks in one of her 
letters to her brother; and Jack Comp- 
ton came home. 


“ Shocking!”’ said the lady with the 
hat, being engaged in character-dissec- 
tion of a friendly nature, over the tea- 
cups; “I feel so sorry, so unspeakably 
sorry for Mr. Lawrence Burton—such 
a charming man, so artistic, so refined, 
tc 

‘And he bears it so beautifully, too,”’ 
from a little woman in violet velvet, 
who had a love-letter in her muff from 
her husband’s particular friend, and 
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was dying to get away and read it; 
“it must be so painful to know that 
every one is talking about her shame- 
less conduct, you know.”’ 

“Mr. Compton married her as soon 
as the divorce was announced; that is 
one comfort,’ said the lady with the 
hat, sighing. The Expected Man had 
not fulfilled her expectations, and 
her thoughts were vaguely turning 
toward good works and an elderly 
vicar, who secretly loathed her. “ Per- 
haps, Mr. Burton will marry again, 
poor man! How could she leave such a 
husband ?”’ 
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“Well,” remarked the hostess, one 
of those delightful old creatures who 
always call a spade a spade, and pride 
themselves upon the fact, “‘all J know 
is that, if 1 had been in Muriel’s place, 
I should have left him long ago; dis- 
gusting prig, J call him.”’ 

‘But he is so very refined and cul- 
tured,”’ said her visitor, with a gasp. 
“Tt is generally the wife’s fault when 
these things happen; don’t you think 
so, dear?”’ 

“Of course it is, dear, always,’’ said 
the violet-velvet one; and she went 
away, to read her love-letter in peace 


i 


AT TWILIGHT 


WHEN twilight creeps upon thy life and mine, 
And on the margin of the sea we stand, 
Will some forgotten light gleam on the sand, 
Or some lost star in shadow faintly shine? 
Shall we find friendly beacons, or a sign 
To lead us safely to the unknown land 
That lies in far-off beauty, when my hand 
Slips softly for the last time into thine? 


When twilight falls, and, hidden in our dust, 

No rose of youth our dimming eyes discern, 
When darkness comes upon us from above, 
Shall we still have unstained our lifelong trust? 


Dear God! 


Thy utmost lessons we will learn, 


And not complain, if we may keep our love! 
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BENEVOLENT USE 


66 HOSE automobile masks have a very commendable use, 


remarked Fosdick. 
““Go on,” said Keedick. 


“They hide the automobile face.” 


oe 


NE WOMAN TO ANOTHER—How well you look! 


well in anything! 
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after all,’’ 


But, then, you look 
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MUSIC AND MOONLIGHT 
By Madison Cawein 


Me YN-ROSES, like a mist, 

1 Upon the terraced height, 

And 'mid the roses, opal, moonlight-kissed, 
A fountain falling white 


And as the full moon flows, 
Orbed fire, into a cloud, 

There is a fragrant sound, as if a rose 
Had sighed its soul aloud 


There is a whisper pale, 
As if a rose awoke, 

And, having heard in sleep the nightingale, 
Still dreaming of it, spoke. 


Now, as from some vast shell, 
A mighty pearl rolls white; 
From the unclosing cloud, that winds compel, 
The moon sweeps, big and bright 
Moon-mists and pale perfumes, 
Breeze-borne, along the dusk; 
There is a sound, as if unfolding blooms 
Voiced their sweet thoughts in musk 


A spirit is abroad, 
Of music and of sleep; 

The moon and stars have made for it a road 
Adown the glimmering deep 


It breathes a tale to me, 
A tale of ancient day; 

And, at its word, again I seem to see 
Those towers old and gray; 


That castle by the foam, 
Where once our hearts made moan; 


And through the night again you seem to come 


Down statued stairs of stone 


Again I feel your hair, 
Dark, fragrant, deep and cool; 

You lift your face up, pale with its despair, 

And wildly beautiful 
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Again your form I strain, 
Again, unto my heart; 
Again your lips, again and yet again, 
I kiss—and then we part! 


As centuries ago 
We did in Camelot; 

Where once we lived that life of bliss and woe, 
That you remember not; 


When you were Guinevere 
And I was Launcelot 

I have remembered many and many a year, 
And you—you have forgot! 


Wa 


SONG OF THE SEA 


Bh Occultist 
And the Mesmerist, 
The Metaphysical Mind Curist, 
The Viculturist, 
The Astrologist, 
And the Esoteric Vibrationist, 
The Phrenopathist, 
The Hypnotist, 
As well as the Psychic Scientist, 
Don’t comfort me 
When I’m at sea, 
And feel the old, familiar twist. 


& 


TWO OF A KIND 


ADGE—It was a terrible old boat. The vibration almost shook the 


breath out of you, the smell of the kerosene lamps was awful, and all 
the time we were afraid of being blown up. 
MARJORIE—It must have felt just like riding in an auto. 


% 


HOME IS BEST 


HE—You didn’t stay long in London. 
He—No, I couldn’t stand it. Over there, everybody knew me for an 
American right away. Here, in New York, no one ever suspects it. 
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THE CAT AND THE COIN 


By John Regnault Ellyson 


up-town house in Andova, hav- 
ing passed out of the drawing- 


~ OME evenings ago a guest at an 


room, while yet near the unclosed door 


n the hall, putting on his gloves, over- 
heard by chance some comments, 
which, after a pause, he very thought- 
fully tabulated, in order that he might 


do full justice to all concerned. 


““Was that, madame, a sigh of relief ?’’ 
“T am not awfully sorry he’s gone.” 
“*He’s a good fellow.” 

‘Could any one be quite so homely?”’ 

“Certainly, he’s good enough, but 
homely and sometimes very tedious.”’ 

“Yet very amiable, I must say.” 

“If he had tact and more fancy,” ob- 
erved an elderly lady, “he would 
really be charming.” 

‘‘Why, he has positively no imagi- 
nation whatever,’ a gentleman re- 
marked. 

“True, he never exaggerates—never 
olors a subject. I have rarely known 

person to be so matter-of-fact.” 

‘“* And how odd,”’ said another, “‘ how 
Mid it is that he has such inordinate 
curiosity.” 

“He interrogates rather than con- 
verses.” 

Don’t you think he would make an 
ellent interviewer ?”’ 

‘Oh, no,” answered the old lady who 
had already spoken; “‘no, he’s much 
too modest.” 

The guest, so described, was none 
other than myself, and I relate what 
was said by way of showing you how 
[ am regarded in the social world. 
Since my courteous friends, with whom 
| had left my character, mentioned no 
further particulars, it may not be im- 
proper to add that I have quiet man- 
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ners and a fair notion of form, a reason- 
able income and some taste; that I ap- 
preciate beauty in women and the 
charms of landscape; that, instead of 
dipping into costume romances, I go 
about in search of living chronicles— 
the piquant histories to be found in 
the human face; that, when occasion 
allows, I tranquilly enjoy good wine 
and good fellowship. 

But I admit, because it would be 
foolish to deny, that curiosity is my 
passion. Social life, art, beauty and 
good wine—I abandon these fine 
things the moment some word or trick 
or incident strikes the sympathetic 
chord, to which my whole nature re- 
sponds. All effort at getting the bet- 
ter of this inquisitive interest ends by 
rendering me more eager to discover or 
clear up what seems in any way un- 
usual or mysterious, and, consequently, 
though not a merchant, nor a member 
of any profession nor a politician, I 
have been sufficiently well, if unwisely, 
employed. My jolly companions have 
played upon my unfortunate temper- 
ament, thrown enticing objects in 
my path, got me into all kind of 
scrapes, and laughed at me. I have 
become more shy, but, if anything, 
more curious. I have long ago ceased 
talking of my little exploits, in which 
I have not always figured gracefully, 
but I see no especial reason why I 
should not note down for you, my un- 
known friend, at least a single recent 
instance in point. 

Early one day last June, I was halt- 
ing in front of a new shop in Gilmer 
street, when a man approached, com- 
ing from the opposite direction. He 
was a big chap, with an intelligent ex- 
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pression and a bronzed face, hand- 
some despite the stubble of a few days’ 
growth on the cheeks. Dressed rough- 
ly, his coat on his arm and the bottom 
of his trousers in his muddy boots, he 
had the lounging, loose gait and the 
general air of a countryman. The 
habit oft proclaims the man, I know, 
but it also admirably conceals him, at 
times; the carriage of this one’s head 
and the extreme regularity of his fea- 
tures vaguely suggested a milord in rus- 
tic disguise. I looked quickly at his 
hands; they were those of a true pro- 
vincial. In the next moment, ex- 
changing glances and nodding, as is 
the fashion on the road, he walked into 
the shop, and I saw, as he turned, that 
he had lost his left ear. 

You imagine there is nothing extra- 
ordinary in that, and so would almost 
any one else; but I can assure you that 
you are wrong. An individual so 
marked is not confronted at every cor- 
ner. It is common to see an old man 
with some teeth out, or a young man 
without much hair on the top of his 
head; you frequently meet a man with 
a missing arm or leg, or a man without 
an eye; but seek among your acquaint- 
ances, observe those you pass in the 
street, go further, and even travel 
about a little, and you will find that a 
man with an ear gone is quite a rarity. 

My interest in the person was imme- 
diately aroused. To give the country- 
man time to make his purchase, I 
strolled down the street and back 
again, waited a while outside and then 
entered the shop. Several customers 
were there, but my man had procured 
what he wished and sallied forth unob- 
served. 

You will understand why, three days 
after, on the Lampling Road, across 
the river from Andova, I felt a certain 
pleasure in encountering the very same 
person, under circumstances which re- 
sulted in an acquaintance. The wheel 
of his wagon had caught in a deep rut, 
and there was the danger of a capsize. 
I hastened to his assistance, and to- 
gether we soon set things right. The 
fellow was cleanly shaved now and 
trimmer in his attire, but he was just 


a trifle tipsy. Besides thanking me 
for the favor rendered, he offered a 
drink out of a small, black jug under 
the seat-board. To keep on friendly 
terms with him, I wet my lips, and, 
while he, in his turn, embraced the jug 
lovingly, I fancied I should secure, 
without much trouble, the history of 
the missing ear. 

““No common stuff,”’ said he, as he 
replaced the cork. 

“Rather like Squire Torpey’s, in 
Linnwood.”’ 

“‘That’s where I got it.”’ 

“IT know the squire; he always has 
the best.”’ 

“Going up the road?’ he asked. 

“Yes, I am stretching my legs.” 

“Well, I’ll foot along a bit myself.” 

So saying, he passed a little ahead of 
his team, stroked the nose of the sorrel 
jade, and clucked at her mate. Both 
followed us at an even pace, and he 
let his tongue wag, as we sauntered for- 
ward on the broad road, between the 
green hedges. 

“I’m gone,” said he, “for a week, 
up to Surry. You've been there? 
That’s a place for trade. Live people 
—quick sales. Byrd says, ‘Home’s a 
fine nest and Surry’s far off.’ ‘Yes,’ 
says I, ‘but I know where money 
doubles.’ Byrd’s my wife, and a bird 
she is—sings like a mocker. She’s 
pretty enough, too; but ruffle her 
feathers, and there’s mischief!’ he 
added, laughing. 

“With pretty girls,” said I, aiming 
at my mark, “ we get our hearts shaken 
up, if we don’t lose our heads.” 

“There you're right, friend; you 
can’t tell how nigh I come to losing 
mine. Ever hear of Tom Hatch?” 

“I don’t think I have.” 

“He’s Byrd’s dad. 


He keeps a big 
farm on the off-side of Linnwood. | 


lived there ever since a chick of a 
thing. When I grew up, you see, I 
was smart at figuring, bought and sold 
for the farm, had an eye on the hands, 
and put accounts in the book along 
with Byrd.”’ 

“And alone with 
smiling. 

“Yes. 


her?’ I asked, 


And we brushed cheeks often. 
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Hatch believed nobody was like me, till 
he found she liked me better.” 

‘So he caught you making love?”’ 

“He walked in one day, and you'd 
have thought a gale had hit the house. 
But Byrd—she didn’t budge. He had 
ruffed up her feathers, and she gave 
him a piece of her mind.”’ 

“And how did it end?’ I asked, 
glancing at the left side of his head. 

““Not as you reckon, perhaps. He 
flurried around and fetched hisgun. It 
took no time—all in a wink. Byrd 
was game. She squared herself in 
front of me; but, quick as a hare, I 
turned and set myself ‘twixt her and 
the muzzle. As the gun went off, 
somebody coming in jostled the old 
man’s arm; the priest——”’ 

And here, like one aware of having 
already said too much, he stopped, pro- 
vokingly, leaving the sentence unfin- 
ished. For a moment, he scratched at 
his sleeve, and looked very foolish. I, 
with the keenest desire to know more, 
begged him to go on; but all I could 
get from him on that point was the 
drawled protest: 

‘I don’t meddle with women and 
priests.”’ 

Soon, however, as if nothing in the 
least unusual had happened, he began 
talking on other subjects and contin- 
ued in the same free strain. To a 
great deal of what he said, I paid slight 
heed, being interested only in the story 
[ had heard in part, which, for some 
reason, it was clearly not his privilege 
to relate. 

Now, before we parted, two miles 
further on, at the forks of the road, 
I had, of course, ascertained his name 
and where he lived, and on my way 
home formed a neat little plan, the 
idea of which extremely pleased me. 

In a word, I determined to have a 
chat with his wife. So, in the cool of 
the next evening, I went across the 
river once again, and had no trouble in 
finding the fourth house on the Lamp- 
ling Road, going west from Linnwood. 
In a group of oaks, the house with its 
pointed roof had for background a roll- 
ing space of well-sown fields. I opened 
the gate, and passed up the path, 
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frightening a couple of cats at play in 
the shrubbery, and rousing the dog on 
the porch. The barking of the dog 
brought forward the woman of the 
house, whom I saluted and asked about 
some unimproved neighboring land, 
that I understood was for sale. While 
I questioned and she replied, I took a 
mental picture of the wife. She was 
small and active, dark, yet pretty; she 
had a pleasant, air a good-humored 
face and shapely hands. I observed, 
too—and this impressed me as much 
as anything else—that two joints of 
the forefinger were missing from her 
right hand. 

She answered my question, and I 
was ready with many others, asking, 
finally, who owned the farm she occu- 
pied. It once belonged to Mr. Hatch; 
she was his daughter; no, she had not 
inherited the property, for her father 
was still alive; her husband had pur- 
chased the place a few years back, and 
she mentioned her husband’s name. I 
raised my eyebrows, and feigned sur- 
prise. I told her that I knew him, 
having met him by chance on two oc- 
casions. ‘“‘And both times,”’ I added, 
in my quiet manner of making an un- 
expected remark, “both times, do you 
know, I greatly wondered how he had 
lost his ear.”’ 

Her features clouded and _ then 
brightened with a smile. 

“And didn’t he tell you?’’ she asked. 

“I never inquired.” 

“And he’d had no business telling 
you, anyhow.” 

“Pray, why?’ 

“Because that’s Father Dekker’s 
affair.” 

“The priest, madame,”’ said I, point- 
edly; “and how did the priest come 
in?”’ 

“Oh, you must ask the good man 
himself. Nobody can tell a story as 
he does. He’s building a new chapel, 
and he tells his story and gets money 
that way.” 

“Then it’s a story worth knowing?”’ 

“That’s what they all say.” 

‘““And where does the priest live?’’ 

“Just inside Linnwood. You know 
the church with the gilt cross? His 


’ 
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home’s over the way—the house with 
the yellow blinds. Everybody goes 
there, now and then. He’s a merry, 
plain man. Sometimes, when he 
preaches, he makes us laugh. He's 
precious queer and hard at a bargain, 
they say, and he earns his bread be- 
side, which is as much as most of us 
do.” 

Thus, having begun, she spoke pret- 
tily and discreetly of the priest's foibles 
and virtues, giving me a very fair no- 
tion of his manners and looks; “ gentle 
as an old mother, droll and roundish, 
riding about on his little donkey, and 
tipping you a jolly smile that’s more 
than a blessing.”’ 

I had twice, as you perceive, failed 
to learn exactly what I wished, and yet 
there was no doubt in my mind as to 
where I was going, at the moment 
when I paid my parting compliments 
to the wife of Colly Barns. ‘ 


Twilight was deepening when I 
reached the scenic nutshell of a cot- 
tage, the brown house with yellow 
blinds. And there, for a moment, I 


hesitated at the gate, saying to my- 
self: “‘ But why, after all, should I steal 


in now between the lights? Is it quite 
fair, and may it not be unfavorable to 
‘me? He’s a jolly comrade, it is said, 
but he is also a priest, and a priest 
cannot forever be jolly. He has his 
cares, demands upon him hour by 
hour, numberless offices and devotions 
to perform; and, in the evening, wear- 
ied, perhaps, he seeks and needs re- 
pose. No, I'll come to-morrow, in the 
sunshine of the morning,’ I said, and 
passed the house; but, instantly, I 
turned back, remembering—I scarcely 
know how it chanced—the variant of 
a proverb, which a humorsome divine 
once gave in a sermon I heard: “An 
occasion at hand is worth two in the 
future.’’ I mention this especially, be- 
cause it is the only part of any sermon 
I ever recalled at the right moment, 
and acted upon wisely. 

I followed the path, and mounted 
the steps. The drowsy-looking lad 
who answered the bell ushered me 
directly into the priest’s study. One 


small lamp was already lighted, and 
Father Dekker, who was trimming the 
wick of the second lamp, looked up 
pleasantly, quit his task, and imme- 
diately came toward me. 

At my very first glance, I saw that 
the priest was a much more interesting 
person than either Colly Barns or his 
comely wife, and I saw, too, that he 
lacked an eye. On the turn of sixty, 
chubby as a great child, almost as 
broad as long, with a waddling gait, a 
jovial countenance and simple man- 
ners, Father Dekker was just the 
man I wished tosee. I felt so fraternal 
a feeling for him that I well-nigh em- 
braced the good old gentleman. He 
held my hand warmly, examined my 
face closely, and seemed none the less 
pleased with me. I told him my 
name, and it brought to his mind a 
young officer, who had died on one of 
the battlefields of 1862. 

““He was my uncle, I dare say.” 

“Indeed, yes; I can now see the 
family likeness. He was of those who 
fell nobly.” 

The priest sat down by my side, 
after finding me a comfortable seat, 
and related many agreeable episodes 
of my uncle’s life in the camp and the 
field, many of his jests and tales, and 
many of his daring escapades. I was 
struck with Father Dekker’s excellent 
memory and his happy whim of carry- 
ing his hearer with him, of vitalizing 
the picture he described. He was still 
talking of my uncle, when the drowsy 
lad came in and drawled out something 
I did not catch. 

“Oh, yes, yes,’ said the priest, in 
reply to the lad’s question, “bring in 
your coffee and crackers, and we will 
sup right here. You shall see,” he 
added, as the boy went out, “you 
shall see, my friend, what fine coffee 
a brat can make, who knows the taste 
of nothing but milk. A little stupid, 
a little slow, but he’s always within 
call; a nice hand and home-loving, 
and that’s what I like in him.” 

The table, placed between us, was 
soon spread, without any clatter. The 
inconsiderable repast consisted of crisp, 
brown wafers, savory, pickled lamb’s 
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tongue and coffee. After the simple 
meal, we had a bottle of very pure 
wine and some excellent cigars. 
Smiling and as familiar as two old 
school-fellows, we sipped and smoked 
and chatted. When a chance pre- 
ented, I made bold and confessed my 
nission, or a part of it—that is to say, 
the desire of meeting the genial priest 
ind of contributing to his new chapel 


fund. I put in his palm, in fact, all 
[ had about me—a trifling sum in 
otes. He was cordially grateful, 


oke of the necessity of a new chapel, 
the style in which it should be built, 
how much money was now in hand 
and how much was yet needed. These 
and a hundred kindred matters he 
talked of, and at every moment I 
fancied I was going to hear the bit of 
inticipated history. Though more 
than two hours elapsed and no hint 
of it escaped him, I knew perfectly 
well the story would come. Ample 
time there was for that, and, so far as 
I was concerned, no reason to hurry; 
he and I might prattle, indeed, until 


dawn. And, besides, the priest was 
really so droll, so alert, so full of 
crotchets and fine waggery that I 
could have remained with him, I 


thought, for some days, without be- 
coming in the least wearied. 

But, ever and again, as my passion 
warmed and awakened, I sought 
means of shifting the gossip where I 
wished, and so making a climax for the 
evening. I frequently led him to the 
very subject, but he eluded me and 
alighted at a different point. It was 
exceedingly amusing, as if playing a 
game that never ended. I chose to 
ignore the true object I had at heart, 
and this, likewise, he chose to ignore. 
The ingenious and amiable father, with 
rare humor, wavered, approached and 
hesitated, drew back and _ turned 
around; he dallied like a girl with her 
lover, hung his shaggy head, quaintly, 
like a big flower, chirped like a sparrow, 
babbled like a little stream among the 
rocks, and did everything except step 
into his castle of Spain, and fling open 
its doors for the pleasure of his guest 

And time went on. He grew more 
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jocular and diverting. He told me 
how he lost his flesh once, and how he 
gained double the amount of it; how he 
lost his great taste for garlic; how he 
lost his rosary in the woods one day, 
and how he found it on the roadside 
before sundown; how he lost his dog 
on a dark night, and how it discovered 
the footpad lying in wait to rob him; 
how he lost his balance on the brink 
of a walled spring; how he lost his 
purse thrice in an hour, and how, in 
another hour, he lost thrice the value 
of the purse. 

‘““But how,” said I, at last, hearing 
so much of “how, my good 
friend—tell me, how you lost your eye?”’ 

‘Ha! ha!” shouted the priest, shak- 
ing his sides. 

“Is it so comical?” I demanded. 

“Comical?” he echoed. ‘“ Well, 
well! of that you must be the judge. 
It’s my story of ‘The Cat and the 


losses, 


Coin’—the story with which I am 
building my new chapel.” 

“Why, how extremely odd!” I 
cried. 


“Is it so odd—money got in this 
way ’—something given for something 
received? Isn’t it honest—a good tale 
fora neat sum? Isn’t it quite fair— 
both parties being pleased? Doesn't it 
kindle two most natural emotions— 
the pleasure of giving and the pleasure 
of receiving? There was a time when 
the church lived by begging, or by 
the bequests of old sinners; to-day 
we have, besides, our fairs, our excur- 
sions, our concerts, to which nobody 
objects. We get money, also, from 
corn and wine and oil, or from the 
dealers therein, and the money may 
have come crookedly, but nobody says 
so. ‘Money is money,’ said I to the 
bishop, who didn’t at first think well 
of my plan, ‘and money is what I need. 
You know, all is as one in the church 
plate,’ I added; ‘the dime of the maid 
and the dollar of the harlot, the dirty 
bill of the banker and the bright 
guinea of the gambler.’ ‘There!’ said 
the bishop, ‘there! go on with your 
story. 

“Yes, dear friend,”’ said I, laughing, 
“do go on with your story, I pray.” 
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As the words fell from my lips, there 
came the sound of soft shuffling on the 
floor. Weturned. It was the drowsy 
lad, who had entered the room, moving 
toward us. 

‘**Father, there’s a man at the door,”’ 
said he; “‘somebody’s dying.” 

“Some one is dying?’’’ murmured the 
priest, in low, sweet tones, as he crossed 
himself, ‘‘God rest his soul! And who 
is he, my child?”’ 

“The man says his name is Hatch.” 

“Tom Hatch! He sends for me? 
In all conscience, this is truly very 
strange, indeed!’’ And off he went, to 
speak with the messenger. 

The lad lingered behind, near the 
table on one side of the room. I 
looked at the grotesque shadow he 
cast, at the crucifix above the shadowy 
head, and at the clock still higher on the 
wall. I gave a slight start—the hours 
had passed so swiftly; it was twelve by 
the timepiece. I felt ashamed of my- 
self for prolonging my visit. I rose, 
and, when, a moment or so later, the 
priest returned, I began to apologize. 

““No, no; not a word on that score,”’ 
said he, pressing me tenderly back 
in my chair. He told the lad to 
saddle the donkey, and then turned 
to me. 

“The evening has been delightful,” 
he said, ‘“‘and I only regret the inter- 
ruption. I may not be absent long; 
I beg you to stay here—to spend the 
night, if you can put up with the 
small comfort of a priest’s bed, and I 
shall be glad if you don’t refuse. I am 
going,’ he added, “‘on a mission I don’t 
fancy. I know this man Hatch, and 
I have known him under very peculiar 
circumstances. His is a strong char- 
acter and a bad one. Hot, headlong, 
vindictive, he has ugly moods. And 
yet he’s better educated than most in- 
dividuals of his class, and has a really 
shrewd mother-wit. Early in his life 
he imbibed the doctrines of Tom 
Paine, and improved on them, as he 
says. Even at this critical moment, he 
sends me word that he wishes none of 
my offices, that he merely wishes me. 
I have tried too often to sway him; he 
can’t be moved. As a priest, there's 
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nothing to be done; merely as a man, I 
may do some good. Now, make your- 
self at home; amuse yourself, and, if I 
am delayed, my lad will show you into 
my room and render you as comfort- 
able as possible. In the morning, we'll 
breakfast together, and we'll have my 
famous little story.” 

Excusing himself, then, he _ ex- 
changed his slippers for his laced shoes, 
his cassock for his coat, tucking care- 
fully a silk handkerchief about his 
throat, drew on his big hat over his 
shaggy hair, and was soon gone forth 
on the mission, which proved to be 
much more singular and painful than 
he imagined. 

I undertook to amuse myself, but 
it was rather a serious matter. The life 
of the house went out when the priest 
went. I sat in his easy-chair, leather- 
covered and cool, and sipped his wine 
and smoked his cigars. 1 waited and 
I dozed. At the end of two hours, as 
he was still absent, I rang for the serv- 
ant, and confessed that I could 
scarcely keep my eyes open. 

No man of the world, it is said, rests 
well in a priest’s bed. I do not know 
whether it is presumed that the bed is 
usually too hard, or that conscience 
there troubles the repose of the un- 
godly; but I freely avow that I did not 
sleep much, for altogether another 
reason. 

The chamber was of fair size and 
airy and trimly furnished. There were 
two beds, at opposite angles of the 
room. The drowsy servant was oblig- 
ing, but extremely sluggish. Part of 
the time, he seemed half asleep. He 
roused himself when I spoke, and 
stirred around, after his fashion, and 
then again fell into a stupid, listless 
state. I found myself watching him; 
I cannot say why. He stepped softly, 
moved slowly. He had an animal’s 
way of rubbing against things, and his 
voice was a kind of purr. I could not 
guess his age; he was young, and yet 
he was wrinkled. He had very round 
eyes, hair running to within an inch 
of his brows, long ears peaked into a 
needle’s point, a decidedly sharp chin, 
the flat nose of the feline tribe, and 
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cattish whiskers at the edges of his 
mouth. When I turned my face from 
him, I could see him still. 

After this napping creature had done 
his service and answered twenty ques- 


tions or more, he retired into the ad- 
joining room—the priest’s study— 
where he curled himself on the rug 


Soon he was deep in slumber; I could 
hear his measured breathing. I low- 
ered the light and put off my clothes, 
lay down and dozed; but, at every 
other moment, awoke. The bed was 
comfortable; and a fresh, light wind 
came in through the open casement. 
I was drowsy, but each time I dozed 
the lad seemed to be moving about the 
room, here or there, around the bed or 
in some corner; yet, each time I wak- 
ened, I saw him in the same position, 
lying curled up on the rug. It was, of 
course, very foolish, very absurd. The 
lad’s features had simply fixed them- 
selves on my retina, and the capricious 
action of some set of nerve-cells kept 
them flitting. 

At last, 1 fell asleep in good earnest. 

I could not have slept long, and I was 
roused in the most startling conceiv- 
manner. I heard a series of 
harsh cries, wild and unhal- 
lowed sounds, neither natural nor hu- 
man—sounds that seemed to rise from 
the foot of the bed. I have experi 
need, in my life, many emotions, but 
I think I was never so perfectly un- 
so really alarmed. Such was 
my sense of confusion and horror that 
I found myself incapable of moving; 
I lay stricken on my back, my eyes 
set and my jaw hanging. 

I could see nothing immediately 
around or near me; but I could see into 
next room. The lad—but where 
was he? He was nowhere visible, and 
nobody else was in the line of my 
vision. There were footsteps, how- 
in the hall and in the study— 
some one’s firm tread and some one’s 
slow gait. 

I uttered a low cry; 
peared at the door. 

“Ah, my young 
awake?”’ 

I could not reply 


h] 
abie 


arse, 


strung 


1 
the 


ever, 


the priest ap- 


friend, are you 


CAT AND THE 








COIN 89 


‘“ Bring me a light, my child,”’ said 
he, coming forward, quickly. 

The servant brought the lamp, and 
stood by my side. 

‘Bless my soul, what’s happened?”’ 
cried the priest, observing the startled 
look in my eyes and my lips wide apart. 
‘“Good Mother in heaven! What, are 
you ill?” 

3y this time, I had, in a measure, re- 
covered from my bewilderment, but 
speech hung in my throat. It was im- 
possible to articulate; my lower jaw, as 
if it had received a heavy blow, seemed 
stiffened or paralyzed. However, I 
could wag my tongue, nod my head, 
move my hands, lift my legs. 

I hastily shook my head, therefore, 
in reply to the priest’s question, and 
sought to explain by signs. I closed 
my eyes, indicating that I had been 
asleep; | touched my ears and made a 
guttural noise, in witness of what I had 
heard. 

The pantomime was intelligible, but 
Father Dekker appeared to be per- 
plexed as to the nature of my injury. 
He looked from me to the lad, who 
held the lamp, and, obtaining no satis- 
faction from the fellow’s blank coun- 
tenance, he bent down again, fingered 
me tenderly, examined me attentively, 
and soon discovered the character of 
the mishap. 

My jaw was dislocated. 

For the next few minutes, he was as 
busy as could be, gentle as a woman, 
composed as a surgeon, reassuring 
and tactful; he went through a simple 
yet painful process, setting the jaw 
in place, and, afterward, binding a 
bandage under my chin and over my 
head, as though he had been doing 
the same thing every day in his life. 

‘An unhappy accident, but not at 
all serious,’’ said he, in concluding the 
task. ‘‘You will laugh over it to- 
morrow. Don’t attempt to talk—no, 
sip a little wine through your teeth 
now; ‘twill invigorate and revive you. 
I understand—some noise or other 


wakened you suddenly out of a deep 
sleep, startled you, and you opened 
your mouth just a bit too wide. 
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accident myself, and both times it 
occurred while snoring.” 

Then, turning to the servant, he 
asked: 

“What noises or sounds 
young comrade hear?’’ 

“Noises? sounds?” drawled the 
lad; “I heard nothing—nothing but 
the braying of your donkey, as he 
passed the window.” 

Moving aside to hide his smiles, the 
amiable priest dismissed the servant, 
came and sat by the bed, chatting in 
his soothing, pleasant manner. He 
rose after a while, put off his clothes, 
knelt for some moments at the back of 
a chair, got up again, lowered the 
lamp, showed me the threads of sun- 
light through the closed blinds, and 
then drew down the shade. 

‘Now, let’s take a little snooze,”’ 
said he, stretching himself in the bed 
at the opposite corner of the room. 


did 


my 


We breakfasted at noon. 

Thanks to the priest’s promptness 
and skill, I was not much incon- 
venienced by my ridiculous accident. 
The muscles were yet somewhat sensi- 
tive, but the bandage had been cast 
by. I could chat; I could eat, though 
with difficulty. I expected my curi- 
osity to be gratified, and I confess I 
was not disappointed. I had from 
the old gentleman, indeed, such facts 
as I presume he never again related. 

At the table, I observed more than 
once that Father Dekker was not 
exactly himself, by no means the jolly 
soul of the preceding evening. He 
did not prattle so carelessly, so de- 
lightfully. He ate little, and appeared 
to be very much absorbed. But, the 
meal over and the servant out of the 
way, the priest, leaning against the 
arm of his chair and putting his hand 
on that of mine, said: 

“I don’t know whether it is 
seemly or excusable to unveil a cor- 
ner of life which God in His wisdom 
hides. I may be wrong in so doing, 
but I am determined to tell you what 
I heard and what I witnessed, while 
away from home last night—things so 
incredible that I can hardly believe 


them now, sitting with you here in 
the clear light of this beautiful day. 
I shall give the outlines and only such 
details as are needed, and I shall 
spare you any comment upon them. 

“When I arrived at Hatch’s, the 
scullion led me up-stairs into the old 
man’s chamber, where he lay, haggard 
and worn, propped up among his 
pillows. He hadn’t mixed with people 
for several years; he had no confiden- 
tial The three persons 
standing near his bed—a lawyer of 
Linnwood, whom I knew, and two of 
my own neighbors—were there for a 
purpose. In fact, Hatch held in his 
hand a will, which had been signed and 
attested. As I entered, and before I 
could salute any one, he asked those 
present to retire below-stairs; then he 
beckoned to me. 

‘“*T bring you here,’ said he, ‘not as 
a priest, but as a man and in your 
own interest rather than mine. Here 
is my will; I place it now in your 
keeping. I have done what will sur- 


associates. 


prise the world and may surprise you; 
I have made you my sole heir, on the 


condition merely that my flesh and 
kin shall in no wise be benefited by 
what I leave.’ 

“T took the document, which I 
didn’t read, tore it into four parts, 
folded the pieces, and held them over 
the flame of the lamp until the slips 
were consumed. 

“*See! You've got your nails 
burnt for your trouble!’ he exclaimed, 
and seemed malignantly to relish the 
notion. 

‘“* Your lawyer is here,’ said I, ‘and 
your attestators. I shall call them. 
You are too clear-headed a man, Tom 
Hatch, not to make a sensible will.’ 

‘“*Stop! Stay where you are!’ he 
cried. ‘Let it rest!’ And he added: ‘Now, 
since you don’t desire to be regarded as 
a man, I'll address you as a priest.’ 

“*“Phat is as it should be,’ I an- 
swered. 

““His brows contracted; he coughed. 
His voice, when he spoke, was thick 
and husky. 

“*“My hours are 
see my condition. 


numbered. You 
Do you respect the 











wishes of a wretch on the grave's 
brink?’ 

“*Ask what you will——’ 

“*T beg that you remain here until 
I am dead.’ 

“*Tf this is your desire——-’ 

“*But promise on your honor, by 
your faith in the Cross 

‘““*T promise,’ I said. 

“*Well, go there, lock the door, 
fetch the key; then come and sit down 
at my side.’ 

“IT did as he requested, and took a 
chair at the edge of the bed. The 
key, which he seized, he hid within the 
folds of his gown, somewhere under the 
light coverlet. He looked up and 
laughed. 

“*T have you now, sir priest, and 
I have you just where | want you— 
caught in the trap hke an old rat. 
You are mine. No need of any appre- 
hensions! See, I can do you no bodily 
harm. You know me; you know I 
don’t forgive. You wouldn’t become 
the tool of revenge, my honest rogue, 
but you'll not forget your insolence 
the rest of your days. Ah, sit down! 
I am going to show you how one can 
die in the presence of a priest and 
without his aid; how one with blood 
on his hands can confess and still 
refuse absolution; and how one can 
commit a crime right under your nose, 
and yet not be discovered. There! 
ease your fat flanks; sit down, I say! 
Remember your promise, and I'll 
remember my share of the bargain!’ 

‘He looked at me a long while, in 
silence, and then resumed: 

‘“* You've been in these parts about 
twelve years, I think, feeding your 
flock of geese and picking their feathers. 
Some half-score years before, when 
my wife died, I came into this land’s 
end. Besides the tot, my daughter, 
whom I curse and don’t count, I had 
in the family my sister and her hus- 
band—that is, a man and a woman 
and one who was neither. This person, 
in fact, was a born eunuch, and better 
it is to hive with bees or nest with 
lizards than to have pinned to your 
sleeve a creature of the sort, restless 
always, busy in mischief, nettling and 
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caressing by turns. It’s well enough 
to speak of him as my brother. He 
was not so old as I, slim and no taller 
than my sister, with dark skin wrinkled 
like bark, a head covered with sorrel 
ringlets, brows in a peak, white little 
jagged teeth from which the lips went 
back like a fise’s, and round, yellowish 
eyes splashed like a cat’s. 


““They called him  Polly—he 
seemed so droll! He dressed in male 
attire, but he wore ear-drops and 


bands on his fingers. He was vain of 
his hands, and they, like his tongue, 
were ever in motion. He chattered 
incessantly and talked to himself 
when none else was by. But he 
didn’t mix much with strangers, or go 
far. He hung by those he knew. 
You could flatter him, and he, too, 
could flatter you. No one was more 
free with pet terms. Often, I don’t 
know why, he called me “Chicky,”’ 
and every time he did my blood 
mounted. He tickled or stung, and 
yet you couldn’t shake him off; if you 
threatened, he feigned and shivered 
and all that, but he feared nothing. 
My sister, who was rather devout, 
said that Polly would dare make faces 
at St. Michael and his sword. Very 
demure at times, it was then wise 
to heed him narrowly—his tricks 
began. He lied, and you believed his 
lies. He stole and left noclue. There 
was no good to be got out of him. He 
never worked as a man works. He 
cooked, sewed, cleaned the house, 
milked the cows, if he chose; but, 
mostly, he idled his time in planting 
slips and trimming vines, digging worms 
for birds and keeping the pigeons and 
his cats apart. All in all, he was very 
absurd; he had a little dance move- 
ment in walking, and he spoke in a thin, 
soft voice, with a sing-song twitter. 
Over and again, in the early days, I 
wondered what he was made for, and 
I have since learned. 

“*Now, I came here with money, 
bought land, pushed my aims, strove 
hard and thrived; though I had 
troubles, large and small. There was 
my sister’s husband, for instance, who 
drank. If ever I saw a monkey in 
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liquor, it was he—an idiot and a pest 
in one; yet, sometimes, at long intervals 
he was sober. Again, there was my 
sister—a practical girl, except as re- 
garded her mate and Polly’s pets. 
She doted on the monkey and ab- 
horred the cats. The scenes grew 
worse day by day, and, finally, I set- 
tled Polly to himself, on a place called 
Point- Roof. 

“*Then occurred the death of my 
sister, at the birth of her boy—two 
misfortunes, you observe. I buried 
her, of course, in your Christian fash- 
ion, decently. There followed a bad 
phase of an old annoyance; my sis- 
ter’s husband, after his wife died, was 
drunk for one whole year. He needed 
rest. It was fitting, I thought, that 
he should be drowned. The body 
never came to light, because the well 
in which he stumbled was filled and 
never opened. 

“*However, this didn’t bring my 
vexations to a close. The creature at 
Point-Roof, somehow, discovered the 
affair of the well, and I paid dearly 
for his silence, in hard coin. Sly, auda- 


cious, every inch a knave, he wooed 
me as only he could, cringed at my 


heels, cajoled and duped me. He 
had a miser’s lust, a fiend’s cunning. 
He fleeced and robbed me, and hid 
away the gold I reluctantly yielded. 
He even kindled my own thirst for 
gain, fanned my hopes, persuaded me 
that he possessed secrets worth getting, 
and thus saved himself for years. 

“* But I couldn't be eternally hooded 
and duped—i couldn't be eternally 
plundered. So, one night, I went to the 
house at Point-Roof, where I had never 
gone. You should have seen his room! 
I have seen it every night in my sleep 
since then. It was small, clean as a 
new broom, and cool as a nook in the 
woods. It was all green and blue and 
white. He had colored the walls with 
indigo-wash, and it was sprucely done. 
He had sand-rubbed the floor, until it 
was smoother than a planed board. 
The bed in one corner looked as if 
spread by a girl—as bright as the 
““white-caps” in the moonshine out- 
side. Some things I had missed from 
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home were here—the brass poles over 
the windows, the lace curtains, patched 
and stiff with starch, and the little 
bureau, with glass knobs, that had be- 
longed to my mother. The shelf of 
the mantel, raised into two steps, was 
filled with ornaments—things, also, 
I had missed—bits and jars, a lamp 
of my father’s, an old gilt snuff-box of 
mine, candlesticks and flowers in pots. 
Save for the jars and the snuff-box, 
you would have said, perhaps, that 
it resembled an altar. Beside the 
table, near the wall, were two willow 
chairs. 

“**T sat in one of these; he sat in the 
other, sly and fawning. He patted 
his foot softly, played with his hands, 
and spoke in his humming, low tone, 
somewhat between a prattle and a 
croon—spoke of his petty concerns, 
the well that had gone dry, the cat 
that had died, and the strange hawk 
that he had trapped. I listened a 
while, and then, bestirring myself, 
told him he had better at once give 
up the secrets he boasted of, and make 
his peace with his Maker, if he cared, 
as intended helping him, by the devil’s 
grace, into heaven that night. 

“*But he showed no alarm. He 
laughed and shook the rings in his 
ears, chirping in his kind of sing-song. 

“*“Very well, Chicky,” said he; “I 
know what’s coming. I am yours, 
and I'll tell you. It goes far back and 
it runs down near, but I'll tell you all 
you wish—all you wish, and more. 
One day it happened, when I was 
young, an old, old dame came to my 
mother’s, and gave me a little black 
kitten. I kissed her and thanked her, 
and she caught me in her arms, set me 
on her knee, fondled my hair, and 
called me pretty names. Then she 
whispered something in my ear. She 
said there were strange times coming. 
But I must wait, she said, wait for the 
new land—I must love what grows 
and creeps and moans, she said, and 
cling to my brother. When he put 
me by, I must watch him and watch 
him, for there were strange times com- 
ing. One would die, and one be 
born, and one go missing. I must 
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watch you, Chicky, she said, and 
watch the well. Andshe told me there 
was gold to be got, and how; and how 
I could stay your hand for a long while, 
and how my end would come, and 
yours.” 

‘““*** And how shall my days end?” I 
asked. 

“«*"Why, with a crime, under the 
priest’s nose, at the second crowing 
of the cock—in the strange times that 
are coming,” said he; and ceased, for 
something glittered at his throat. 

“*T twisted the blade, and the farce 
was done. I searched then for the 
hidden coin; searched the house inside 
and outside, searched along the boards 
and shelves and under stones, in all 
places and all corners, down-stairs and 
above, but nowhere could the gold 
be found. 

“* Did you hear, sir priest, a sound in 
the air?’ 

“*T heard a cock crow,’ I answered. 

“*The early bird catches the worm,’ 
he muttered, and hoarsely chuckled. 

“IT should have turned away,” 
added the priest, “but his voice had 
now grown thick and faint. He spoke 
no more. Shadows were passing 
across his face, and wild lights flick- 
ered in hiseyes. There was a momen- 
tary swaying of the body. The arms 
were lifted, the coverlet thrown down, 
and I saw the knife, with which an 
artery had been opened, and the red 
dew of blood. 

“There are times when one cannot 
move—when one cannot pray. I 
know not why I listened so eagerly for 
his last breath, nor by what sorcery 
it was that I heard merely the second 
crowing of the cock.”’ 


As the priest ceased speaking, he 
swept his hand over his brow, as if 
wiping away some vision that hung 
there. It was easy to see that he still 
shuddered. 

But the prim, bright room in 
which we sat, the fresh, sweet air, 
the rare beauty of the day, the tender, 
serene glimpses of the sky between 
the trees, the fluttering of the leaves 
and the birds in the neighboring 
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garden, made me gradually realize 
that there are idyllic charms in life 
and sunny levels, as well as somber 
dreams and deeps. 

After some moments’ pause, I ven- 
tured a remark. 

“And the other story, father,” 
said I, ‘“‘is that pleasing and gay?” 

‘‘Ah, I fear,”’ said the old confessor, 
with a sigh, ‘‘I fear I shall never have 
heart to tell my story again—as it 
must be told to pass as ‘pleasing and 
gay '—as I have told it so often. No, 
impossible! I think I could not. 
But I'll relate what may, perhaps, 
interest you more—the simple facts 
on which I builded my little story, 
and which in a way complete the 
dark tale that has shadowed mine. 

‘‘Hatch reared his nephew roughly 
and concealed his kinship, but he 
brought out the boy’s sturdier qual- 
ities. I am not sure he wasn’t as 
proud of him, at times, as of his daugh- 
ter. Both were of the type he cared 
for—spirited and vigorous, indus- 
trious and clever. Thrown together 
latterly with more freedom, they 
grew to love each other, as young 
ones will, and screened instinctively 
this affair of their hearts. But 
Hatch, as you find the old ones always 
doing, discovered the attachment. 
He made a terrible scene. When I 
stepped in, drawn from the road by 
the noise of high words, he was aim- 
ing his gun at the boy’s head. I 
touched his arm; he missed his aim, 
and the lad didn’t receive so much 
as a scratch.” 

“And his ear?” I asked. 

“No, no,” said the priest, “no, 
he didn’t lose his ear on that occasion. 
I read them all a caustic lecture, and 
afterward, as I thought, effected a 
reconciliation. But, the morning fol- 
lowing, Hatch again showed his choler, 
and the lovers ran off and married. 

““Some time before,’’ continued the 
priest, ‘“‘Colly had purchased with 
his savings a little farm—the place 
called Point-Roof—and there they 
settled. All would have gone on 
merrily, but for the girl’s odd fancy. 
She loved cats, and had nursed this 



































fancy secretly at her father’s. The 
pretty animal she had hitherto kept 
in her chamber, going at large now 
in the new quarters, mated and mul- 
tiplied. There were many in the 
first brood, and a bevy of visitors. 
Colly, whose antipathy to the cat 
tribe was marked, soon displayed 
his humor, and adopted high-handed 
measures, which resulted in numerous 
little storms. One day, being, un- 
happily, in his cups, he attempted 
to get into the house and slay a new- 
born litter of kittens, but the plucky 
girl, quick and strong, slammed the 
door and Colly’s ear paid the pen- 
alty. By one of those accidents 
deemed inconceivable until they occur, 
the ear was caught between the edge 
of the door and the jamb, and the 
doctor who was sent for prudently 
clipped off what was left.”’ 

“* And this—did this cool his ardor?”’ 
I questioned. 

“If it had cooled his ardor,’ he 
responded, smiling, ‘‘I shouldn’t have 
lost my eye.” 

“Was it a case,’ I asked, play- 
fully, ‘‘in which one’s loss proved an- 
other’s gain?” 

“That's it, exactly! While his wife 
was preparing supper one evening, 
Colly amused himself by catching 
the cats and dropping them into the 
rain-barrel under the side window. 
One got out of his reach, mounted 
the shelf over the door, and he, eager 
and indiscreet, ran into the kitchen, 
and picked up his gun. The girl 
came softly after his heels, and, 
when he aimed at the cat on the 
shelf, she leaped forward suddenly 
and clutched at the muzzle. As it 
happened, she lost the first joints of 
her forefinger at the same instant 
that I, opening the door without 
knocking, lost my eye. For a mo- 
ment or more there was a hubbub— 
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a sad confusion. But in a most 
incredibly short time, removed to 
the best bed in the house, I was 
being attended by two physicians 
from Linnwood and by one of the 
nursing Sisters of Mercy, brought 
from Andova. 

“My active young friends, when 
they learned that my condition was 
not so bad as they supposed, went 
into that part of the house where 
the accident occurred, and, while 
there examining and setting things 
in shape, made a very surprising 
discovery which, with the other ex- 
citement of the evening, kept them 
wide-awake all night. The ball, 
which had rebounded and grazed my 
left eye, had first broken away the 
loosened jamb of the door, and the 
stuffed carcass of a cat had slipped 
out of the boarding of the wall; 
this, being roughly handled, burst, 
and from the dried cat’s skin rolled 
a hatful of gold. 

“The next morning, they came to 
me—two such dear, red-eyed, deso- 
late creatures as you have never seen 
—knelt by the bedside and sobbed, 
telling me what they had found, and 
naively offering me the whole of the 
bright gold coin, that half-filled one 
of Byrd’s brown stockings. They 
were tearful, sad, utterly inconsolable, 
until I began laughing. Despite my- 
self, I was laughing at the story— 
as I thought it should run—and 
thinking how well it might serve the 
project I had in mind. And, accord- 
ingly, | struck a bargain with them. 
Here are the terms in brief: There 
should be no more wrangling at 
Point-Roof; in future, Byrd should 
have two pets, with which Colly 
should not tamper; if the pets mul- 
tiplied, however, then his rights be- 
gan; the treasure should be theirs— 
and the story should be mine.” 
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LADYS—Did he get on his knees when he proposed to you? 


Marte—No, I was already on them. 
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SANTA’S SOLILOQUY 


By Aloysius Coll 


I WONDER, now, which stocking she 
Will hang for me to fill! 
I cannot choose my lady’s gift 
For Christmas morn, until 
I learn just whether I shall leave 
Her precious gift to lurk 
Deep in a toe of glossy silk, 
Or net of open-work. 


It all depends on mesh and weave, 
And style and stitch and threaad— 

The gift I leave my lady fair, 
When she is snug in bed; 

Some stockings stretch a mile or more— 
A coach and four would fit; 

While some would scarcely hold a grudge, 
They are so tightly knit. 


My lady has a pair as green 
And silken as the sea; 

But what their stretching power remains 
A riddle unto me. 

She has a pair that’s black and long— 
She wears them on the beach; 

I wonder, will she hang them up? 
I hope they’re out of reach. 


Her golfing plaids are strong and tight, 
And wide and thick and stout; 

But they are used so much that I’m 
Afraid the toes are out! 

That flimsy pair she wears to balls, 
To match a gown of white— 

I scarcely think she’ll risk to hang 
Them up on Christmas night. 


Perhaps she'll buy a brand-new pair 
For Christmas, or she’ll hire 
A pair of extra size to hang 
Before the chimney fire. 
In all my years I never was 
In such perplexing plight— 
What stockings will my lady fair 
Hang up on Christmas night? 


THE SMART SET 


THE GREAT SECURITY BANK MYSTERY 


\ HEN the watchman of the Security National Bank wakened from his nap, 

which he was quite sure had not lasted more than three or four hours, 
he was astonished to find the door of the great vault lying on the floor. Never 
before, in the whole six months during which he had faithfully guarded the 
interests of the bank, had such an unheard-of thing happened, and something 
told him that he ought to notify somebody. So he went to the telephone, and 
rang up the president of the bank. The latter, though plainly annoyed by being 
disturbed at such an hour, praised the watchman for his zeal, and said he would 
give the matter his personal attention, as soon as he had made the necessary 
changes in his attire. Meanwhile, he asked the watchman to notify the police 
and also to request the cashier to appear at the bank as soon as possible. 

The president and the cashier arrived on the scene, simultaneously. Enter- 
ing the bank, they found a sergeant of police and two patrolmen, together with 
a gentleman in citizen’s clothes, whom the sergeant introduced as Mr. Hoyle, 
adding, in an impressive stage-whisper: ‘Sure, ye’ve heard uv Showman Hoyle. 
He’s over here on a visit, an’ th’ old man put him on this case, so he wudn’t 
fale lonesome wid nawthin’ to do.” 

The great detective swept the room with a glance of his keen, gray eyes. 
One felt, instinctively, that nothing could escape this wonderful man. And 
nothing did. When he had seen enough to satisfy him, he spoke, quietly, but 
with an air of conviction. ‘“‘There has been a robbery,” was all he said. 

The solution was simple; yet no one had thought of it before. With breath- 
less interest, they waited to hear what he would say next. ‘‘The robber,” 
continued Hoyle, “was evidently unfamiliar with the combination of the vault.” 
Then, seeing the look of amazement on the faces of those present, he continued: 
“Otherwise, it would not have been necessary to use explosives.” 

After a glance into the open vault, the detective’s face lighted up, with the 
joy of one who has made an important discovery. It was the first sign of emo- 
tion he had shown. “The burglar,’”’ he announced, confidently, “was a man 
of less than medium height.” 

“But how—?” began the president. 

“Very simple, indeed,” interrupted the detective. “Do you not see that 
package of thousand-dollar bills on the top shelf? If the burglar had been tall 
enough, he would have reached them. Furthermore, he was not a professional 
cracksman, or he would have carried a step-ladder for use in just such emer- 
gencies.”’ 

Paying no attention to the murmur of approval which greeted his wonder- 
ful exhibition of deductive analysis, Hoyle picked up his hat, and made as if to 
go. At the door, he paused and turned toward the three policemen who were 
looking at him in open-mouthed astonishment. “Well, sergeant,’’ he said, 
sharply, “what are you waiting for? You have heard my description. Why 
don’t you go out and find the man?” 

Isaac ANDERSON. 


Cca~, 


[t must be torturing to a prima donna to realize she has lost her voice, but 
it is much more torturing to her audience when she doesn’t realize it. 
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LA FETE DE MA FEMME 


Par Octave Pradels 


UELLE journée je viens de 
passer! 
C’est aujourd’hui la Sainte 


Angéle, la féte de ma femme. 


Ce matin, je m’étais dit: 

‘Quoi lui offrir? Un bouquet? c’est 
inal. Un bijou? il faut tout de suite 
mettre le prix; c’est ennuyeux. C’est 
moment des primeurs; si je lui offrais 
ne magnifique botte d’asperges? 


D'autant plus que je les adore, moi, 


' 
asperges: 


Sitét pensé, sitét exécuté; je vais 
heter tout ce qu'il y avait de mieux. 


Six francs la botte! Je remonte, et, 


ec le visage souriant d’un bon mari 
5 
ii croit avoir rempli son devoir, 


‘entre dans la chambre de ma femme 
jui était en train de détortiller ses 


igoudis. 
Qui est-ce qui a fait une surprise a 
Gégéle pour sa féte?”’ 
‘“Vrai? oh! que tu es gentil!’’ me 
pond-elle, en cherchant &a voir ce 
ue je cachais derriére mon dos. 
Je l'embrasse sur les deux joues et, 


radieux, je lui tends la botte d’as 
perges; mais Angéle fait un nez! o 


h! 
is un de ces nez! 

C’e t Ca 2 

Oui; une vraie surprise, hein?”’ 

Et c’est tout?” 

‘Mais oui.” 

‘Ah! vous ne vous ruinerez pas 
uur votre femme, vous!” 
Quand Angéle me dit: “‘ vous,” c’est 


jue ca se gate; aussi je m’empresse de 


ure valoir mon cadeau: 

“Mais, regarde donc comme elles 
mt belles! Six francs la botte! Je 
» lésine pas, tu vois. Tiens! on peut 


es manger jusqu’au bout, et méme 
vu-dela !”” 


Et j’appelle la bonne: 

“Francoise, vous ferez cuire ces 
magnifiques asperges pour notre dé- 
jeuner; nous les mangerons 8 l’huile.”’ 

‘“‘Non,” fait Angéle d’un ton sec, ‘‘a 
la sauce blanche.” 

“Mais, pourtant——”’ 

“Oh! naturellement, vous cherchez 
& me contrarier!”’ 

‘“*Pas du tout, mais——’”’ 

“Oui, je vous comprends: vous es- 
pérez, en me forcant a boire du vin- 
aigre, hater le délabrement de ma 
poitrine.”’ 

“ Angéle, je t’assure——”’ 

“Inutile! Vous ne m/habituerez 
pas & vos goats communs. Oh! non!” 

“Communs? Ah! mais——” 

‘Je n’en mangerai pas de vos as- 
perges; je les déteste, et vous avec!”’ 

“Ah! tu vas trop loin, tu sais!”’ 

‘Vous ne m’empécherez pas de par- 
ler, je suppose!” de dire que vous n’étes 
qu’un. oo 
‘““N’achéve pas!”’ 

‘Qu’un pleutre!”’ 

‘Angéle!”’ 

‘C’est ¢a—insultez-moi, maintenant 
—pendant que vous y étes! Battez- 
moi! Mais je ne me laisserai pas 
faire—et tenez!”’ 

Et elle prend son chapeau, ouvre la 
porte et se sauve en criant: 

“Vous ne me reverrez jamais!” 


[I 


Je restai rouge de colére. 

Mais, au bout de cing minutes, la 
peur me prend. Je la connais; elle est 
trés-vive, ma femme. Je descends 
dans la rue: je ne la vois pas. Je 
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cours, Pont- 
Neuf. 

J’apercois un rassemblement. 

Un pressentiment horrible m’étreint. 
Je vois un petit patissier qui portait 
sur la téte un plateau sur lequel était 
une bombe glacée. Je lui demande en 
tremblant: 

‘““Qu’est-ce que c'est?” 

‘Ah! m’sieu, elle doit étre noyée!”’ 

“Son nom? Dis vite!’ 

‘“‘Je ne sais pas, moi; mais elle était 
rudement gentille!”’ 

‘*Mon ami,”’ lui dis-je, “‘informe-toi, 
je t’en prie, tache de savoir.”’ 

‘J'ai pas l’'temps; vous voyez donc 
pas que j’porte l’dessert & des bour- 
geois qu’est pressés?”’ 

Je dégringole l’escalier qui méne au 
bord de l’eau. Je retirais déja une 
manche de mon veston, mais heureuse- 
ment je me rappelle que je ne sais 
faire que cinq brassées, et encore sur 
un fond de bois! Je remets donc ma 
manche, et je plonge—mes yeux dans 
l'eau de tous cdétés. 

Rien! 

Je descends la Seine: rien! 


inquiet. J’arrive au 


J’arrive au pont des Invalides et je 


vois un rassemblement. Je repalpite. 
C’était un cheval qui s’était abattu. 
Je perds vingt minutes & le voir rele- 
ver, et je continue & descendre le bord 
de l'eau. Enfin, j’arrive au Point-du- 
Jour. 

Je me dis: “Je l’aurai dépassée!”’ 

Je remonte. 

Au pont de Grenelle, je vois un troi- 
siéme rassemblement, et mon petit pa- 
tissier qui n’avait plus que la moitié de 
sa bombe glacée; l’autre s’était fondue 
au soleil. 

““Qu’est-ce que c’est?”’ 

“Eh ben! on vient 
d’ l’eau.”’ 

“Ah! parle vite: elle est—”’ 

“Tiens! c’te bétise! Elle est morte, 
parbleu!”’ 

Je sens mes jambes qui flageolent; 
je défaille; mais un effort supréme 
de volonté me ranime, et je dis au 
petit patissier, dont la bombe fondait 
toujours: 

“Mon ami, voici vingt francs, et ma 


de la retirer 
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carte. Fais-la transporter & mon domi- 
cile. Je n’ai pas le courage de la 
regarder.”’ 

Et je me sauve comme un fou. 


Il] 


J’ARRIVE chez moi, en nage. 

Je sonne; la bonne m’ouvre. 

Elle n’avait pas l’air navré, mais 
souvent les domestiques tiennent si 
peu a leurs maitres! 

Je me laisse choir sur une chaise; 
la bonne me dit: 

“Monsieur ne va 
madame?”’ 

“Non; je n’ose pas, aprés ce qui 
s'est passé. Ah! la malheureuse!’’ 

“Bah! Madame aura pardonné a 
monsieur. 

“Tu crois, Francoise?” 

‘Dame! elle n’a pas l’air faché.”’ 

“On l’a done déja rapportée?”’ 

“Je ne sais pas, mais elle est dans 
la salle-A-manger.”’ 

““Allons! de l’énergie!’’ me dis-je. 
‘““Fais ton devoir. Va demander par- 
don & sa dépouille.”’ 

Frémissant, j’ouvre la porte de la 
salle-a-manger—et je vois ma femme— 
en train de manger les asperges et 
qui me dit: 

““Eh bien! tu sais, elles sont excel- 
lentes, et je ne t’en veux plus!”’ 

Je ne trouve rien & dire: j’étais 
hypnotisé! 

On sonne, et la bonne introduit le 
petit pAtissier dont la bombe était 
fondue et qui me présente le corps 
d’une chienne noyée. 

Je comprends tout! 

Alors, le bonheur m’étouffe! J’em- 
brasse la bonne et le petit pAtissier, 
& qui je donne vingt francs. Je re- 
tourne & ma femme, et je l’embrasse, 
fou de joie. Mais ma joie s’apaise 
en apercevant qu’Angéle vient d’in- 
gurgiter la derniére asperge. 

Et & la sauce blanche encore! 

Avec tout ¢a, ma botte d’asperges 
m’a cofité quarante-six francs, et je 
n’en ai pas mangé! 

Une autre fois, j’achéterai un bijou. 


pas auprés de 





BEAUTY’S PASSING 
By Marvin Dana 


KING of the olden day 
Rode forth in royal state; 
With all his train in fair array, 
Rode out through the palace gate. 


He fared to seek a bride, 
A mate for his hand and throne, 

A queen to make him his kingdom's pride, 
A woman to make his own. 


““God-speed!” a maiden smiled, 
‘“‘God-speed thy queen to bring!” 

It was the keeper’s lovely child, 
Her beauty thrilled the king. 


“Fair is the keeper’s maid, 
And fairer shall she be, 

That princess,” thus the monarch said, 
““Who is to wed with me.”’ 


The king rode north and west, 
To east and south he sped; 

To many a court he took his quest, 
But he found no queen to wed. 


The maidens of royal state 
Could never a one compare 

With that peasant lass at the keeper’s gate, 
So simple, so sweet, so fair. 


A dozen years were flown, 
The king rode home once more. 

At his gate he found her—a woman grown, 
That lovely child of yore. 


Woman and wife was she; 
Her figure was bowed and gaunt; 
Her face was wan with misery, 
Furrowed by toil and want. 


The king turned his horse’s head, 
And rode to a kingdom near; 
To the princess there he softly said 
Fond words she blushed to hear. 
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She was a maiden fair, 
Young and happy and great; 

Her beauty was far beyond compare 
With that worn, white face at the gate. 


The nuptials passed in state, 
The king brought home his bride, 

And the king saw none at the palace gate 
Save the fair young queen at his side 


° 


WHY THE MESSENGER BOY RAN 


= MY—Dat new kid seems ter be in an orful hurry. 
J Jerry—Dat’s all right. He ain't carryin’ no message. He's goin’ up to 
de news-stand ter git de new book about Cross-eyed Chris, de Crafty Cracksman. 


x 


ONLY THE GOOD DIE YOUNG 


$6 PREPARE for the worst!" said Dr. Gill, 
And every voice grew hushed and still; 

Relations from far, and friends from near, 

Did crowd with a vim his words to hear. 

“Prepare for the worst!” said Dr. Gill— 

“There’s plenty of life in Robert still!” 


Sa 


ALL HOPE LOST 


CARL BARCLAY. 


66 LUE! Well, I should say Iam. The rich uncle, to whose property I 
was sole heir, has just——”’ 
“Has just what?” 
‘Been converted to Mormonism.’ 


oS 
HIGH BALLS 


‘6 HAVE just come off a big bat—” said the base-ball. 


“Sh,” replied the ping-pong ball; ‘don’t give it away, but I have been 
on a little racket myself to-day.”’ 
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THE SHADOW OF FUJI 


By Carlton Dawe 


‘Where Fuji- Yama rears his crest, 
And tinkling bells in temples ring, 
And girls are picturesquely drest, 
And love is ever on the wing 


ROM the beginning of things, the 
mountain had been with her, 

a companion in her solitude, a 
confidant in her hour of trouble. As 
a child, it swayed her imagination; as a 
woman, it was still a predominant fac- 
tor in her life. It walled her imagina- 
tion, as it did her view of the world; it 
was the alpha and omega of life, the 
beginning and the end of all things. 
Rain, storm, snow, sunshine—all were 
attributed to Fuji, or to the Great 


White Spirit who held dominion over 


its cloud-capped heights. The peas- 
ants, who dwelt upon the slopes of the 
great mountain, told strange tales of 
that masterful Spirit, tales of terror, in 
which phantom foxes and paralyzing 
ghosts played an important part. And, 
on those stormy nights when the wind 
howled and shrieked across the land, 
Momo, her head covered with the bed- 
clothes, would lie quaking with fear, 
and murmuring to herself, ‘‘ The Spirit 
of the Mountain is abroad, the Great 
White Spirit, with his pack of fierce, 
white foxes.’’ And to the Supreme 
Deity, to the August Centre of Heaven, 
would she pray for courage and con- 
solation. 

She knew nothing of the life beyond 
the homestead, nothing of cities and 
the ways of worldly people. Once only 
had she been taken some distance from 
her home, and from a hilltop her con- 
ductors had shown her a wide, glisten- 
ing plain, which they called umt, or 
the sea; and they told her incredible 
tales of great ships that came up out 
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of the waters, bringing strange men 
with hair like the sun at midday, and 
eyes as blue as the heaven that stretched 
above the crest of Fuji. But, just then, 
she was not capable of grasping the 
meaning of the sea, the great ships, or 
the men with sunshine in their hair. Her 
world was bounded by Fuji, her imag- 
ination thralled by its imaginary attri- 
butes. Just as all good could come 
out of Fuji, so, likewise, could all evil, 
and neither by word nor thought would 
she offend the Master Spirit, who held 
dominion over the all-pervading moun- 
tain. 

On the lower slopes of Fuji, perhaps 
a mile or more from her homestead, 
stood the remains of a once magnif- 
icent Shinto temple. Its construction 
dated back into ages of which man had 
no record; but that it was a relic of the 
days of splendor its majestic ruins bore 
ample testimony. In those days, Shin- 
toism was a real, living religion, not the 
makeshift and apology for a dying 
cause. To-day, the temple was still 
consecrated to worship, and the igno- 
rantly faithful still trudged up be- 
neath the great granite torit, which 
were now a refuge-place for pigeons and 
other wild fowl. There they prayed, 
to whom they knew not, for that hap- 
piness and worldly prosperity which 
could never be theirs. 

Hither Momo wended her way, to 
offer orisons at the altar of the dead 
It is true, like all wicked people, 
she had her moments of doubt. If 
prayers were to be continually ignored, 
what was the use of praying? She had 
begun by praying for little things, but, 
finding modesty of no avail, she rose in 
her demands. The result, however, 


gods. 
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was the same. And this was not wise 
of the gods, because she had not been 
unreasonable in her requests. Yet she 
could not battle with fate; such a pro- 
ceeding was beyond her dreams But 
there grew up in her heart an unsatis- 
fied longing, and, when she prostrated 
| 1e shrine, she rendered 
up her soul to the abstract being, who 
was supposed to sit in clouds and regu- 
late the world. 

Sometimes, her mind reverted to the 
glittering plain which they had called 
the sea, and she would ask odd ques- 
tions here and there of the great ships 
that spouted smoke and fire, and of 
the men with the white skin and the 
golden hair, who came from down under 
the waters. But little information was 
forthcoming. It was said that the men 
were great in stature, that they were 
great fighting men, and that they wan- 
dered all over the globe in search of 
gold. Nor did there seem anything 
incongruous in this, though it was evi- 
dently hurled at the white men as a 
sneer; for she knew how hard her own 
family worked for a few pieces of silver, 
and it seemed quite reasonable that 
men should go farther afield for gold. 

But one day, as she climbed the 
mountain-side to her devotions, a 
strange adventure befell her. The sun 
had poured with an unreasonable heat 
upon the dusty pathway, and, when 
she reached the great granite steps 
that led directly to the temple, she 
paused for a moment, in the shade of 
one of the giant tori. Aloft, the pi- 
geons cooed one to the other, and the 
air was full of the drowsy hum of in- 
sects. Behind her towered the moun- 
tain; before her stretched the valley, 
with here and there a homestead peep- 
ing out among green leaves. Beyond 
the valley again, hid by the farthest 


erself before t] 


hill, lay the sea, and beyond that— 
eternity. 

She sat in the shade of the great 
boulder, and let her gaze wander 


dreamily across the landscape. It had 
been an exhausting ascent, and her 
little feet, in their rough sandals, had 
grown sore and weary. Vague thoughts 
stole drowsily through her mind, and 
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she opened wider the bosom of her 
kimono, to let the air play around her 
neck. Her tired eyes roamed aim- 
lessly across the wide expanse of blue, 
palpitating air. Then, slowly, her eye- 
lids closed, and she fell asle« p- 

When she wakened, it was with the 
vague knowledge that she was not 
alone. A feeling of terror seized her, 
and, with a little cry, she sprang hastily 
to her feet, but only to drop as quickly 
to her knees. For there her 
stood—what was it? 

Her dreaming had been short; but, 
short as it was, she had been wafted on 
air to the summit of Fuji, and she was 
on the point of being brought before 
the Great White Spirit, when, of a 
sudden, she awoke, and behold, there 
she stood in the awful presence! 

She cowered low on the step, and hid 
her face in her hand; and he who had 
surprised her thus was still more sur- 
prised at her extraordinary behavior. 

“Pardon, my lord,’’ she sobbed; ‘“‘if 
I have offended, pardon.” 

As yet he did not understand, but 


before 


he smiled, half irresolutely, at the 
crouching figure. 
“There is nothing to pardon. Look 


at me, child. I shall not harm you.” 

The voice reassured her, and yet she 
had not the courage to take her hands 
from her eyes. 


“Are you not the Spirit of the 
Mountain?” she asked. 

“No,” said he; “but you are.” 

Her single quick glimpse of him 


had revealed a figure identical with 
that of her dreams—a man of tall 
stature, with a white skin, blue eyes 
and golden hair. If this was not the 
Spirit of the Mountain, who could it 
be? 

“Come, come,”’ he said, in a coaxing 
tone, being evidently anxious to allay 
her fears, ‘‘I am no spirit, but a man 
—a stranger. I found you dreaming 
in the sunshine, and I stopped to look. 
Was it a liberty? Am I forgiven?” 

Truly, this was no masterful spirit, 
who thus craved forgiveness from her, 
Momo, of whom forgiveness had never 
been asked before. She found it a 
strange sensation, with something of 
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delight in it, for she was a woman. 
And, despite her fears, there was that 
ineradicable feminine curiosity which 
;o often leads the sex to the verge of 
destruction, if not quite over the 
precipice. Who was he, this stranger, 
and how came he to be so like the god 
of her dreams? 

She lowered her little, dimpled 
hands, but for some time she would 
not raise her eyes. He, looking down, 
noted the slender column of throat, 
the firm flesh that sloped away be- 
neath the wide kimono. He knew by 
the rise and fall of her bosom that she 
was agitated, and once more he has- 
tened to relieve her fears. 

“Tt was rude of me; I am sorry. I 
ought to have passed on. But you 
were dreaming, child, and in your 
dreams you looked so lovely that | 
was forced to stop and worship.” 

These were strange words, but 
pleasant, and her heart gave a quicker 
throb, and for a moment she looked 
up and met his admiring glance. 
Then, down went her lids again, and she 
seemed to find some object of infinite 
interest in the valley below. 

“Look at me,”’ he said; but she still 
fixed her glance on the wide-stre*ching 
valley. 

‘““What do they call you?”’ he asked. 

‘‘Momo,”’ she answered, slowly, the 
rich blood flushing her sweet face. 

“Truly, a most appropriate name— 
the most luscious of fruit, the most de- 
lightful of girls. Look at me, little 
one. Don’t be afraid. Tell me why 
I find you here, dreaming in the sun- 
shine?”’ 

Man is supposed to be a reasonable 
creature, and, at times, woman is not 
without her share of reason. Agitated 
as Momo was, she was more than half- 
conscious of the absurdity of her pose 
This was neither the Great Spirit of 
the Mountain, nor one of his pack of 
spirit foxes, but a man, a veritable 
man, one of those white giants who 
came from under the sea. And, when 
he sat beside her and took her hand, 
she let it linger in his hard, wide palm, 
and throbbed through all her being. 
She looked into his eyes, and found 


that they were like bits of the sky 
when the whole face of heaven is clear 
of clouds; she saw the sunbeams frolic 
in his hair, until it glowed like living 
fire. 

‘“‘I was on my way to the shrine,” 
she explained; ‘‘but the heat was 
great, and I grew tired.”’ 

‘To pray for your sins?’’ he asked, 
with alaugh. ‘‘ What sins have you?” 

“Have we not all sins?” 

“Truly.” If it was not a sin, this 
look he cast on her, what was it? 

“And then I dreamed of the Great 
Spirit, and, when I awoke, behold, you 
stood before me!”’ 

“And so I might have stood for- 
ever, had you not awakened. And 
this Great Spirit—what of it?’’ 

“He is king of the mountain. He 
brings the rain and the wind, and 
shakes the thunder in the skies. And 
often in the night-time he hunts upon 
the mountain with his pack of spirit 
foxes, and huge foxes they are, with 
big, red eyes and great, long tails.’’ 

“Ah! And what is he like, this 
spirit ?”’ 

‘He is white, like you, and he has 
hair like yours, and eyes like yours.” 

‘You have seen him?” 

‘“No; but when I awoke and saw you 
standing there, I thought he had come 
to me.” 

So that explained her terror. He 
edged just a little nearer, the same 
amused smile on his face 

“If I were the spirit,’’ he said, ‘I 
should seize you in my arms and bear 
you to my caves on the top of Fuji, 
and I should keep you there as my 
queen; and, when I hunted with my 
spectral pack, you should ride with me 
on the biggest and wooliest fox, and 
we would scour the mountain and the 
valley, and make people cover their 
heads with fright as they heard us 
hurrying by.” 

At this she shook her head. The 
picture did not please her. “I am 
glad you are not,” she said. 

‘I am nothing so important,’’ he 
admitted, “nothing but a wandering 
Igirisu-jin, who craves your pardon 
for this intrusion.” 
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So this was an Englishman—one of 
the people who came from under the 
She knew by his manner of 
speaking that the language was not 
native to him—he said so many curious 
things, and mispronounced so strange- 


sea. 


ly. But an /gtrisu-7in—it was won- 
derful! 

“Sometimes I paint pictures,’’ he 
continued; ‘“‘I heard of this wonderful 
Shinto temple, and came to make a 


sketch of it. Blessed be the fate that 
led my steps hither!’ he added 

It was strange that any one should 
come far to see the temple. She had 
seen it nearly every day for seventeen 
years, and so she told him, and ex- 
pressed wonder at his enthusiasm. 


Seventeen years!’ he repeated, 
“seventeen years!’ And then he 
laughed and kissed her hand and 
helped her to her feet. ‘‘ You shall be 
my guide,”’ he said. ‘‘Come.”’ 


So, hand in hand, they climbed the 
steps beneath the great torit, and she 
pointed out each particular object of 
interest, and told a legend here, a 
superstition there; and he knelt with 
her before the shrine, and watched her 
as she offered orisons to the dead 
gods. 

‘[ must paint the temple,” he 
thought, ‘‘and I shall paint her some- 
where in the foreground. But how 
shall I pose her so that she shall be 
seen in all her loveliness?”’ And 
then he knew he must paint his picture, 
and that the work would take days, 
and—and he had not come intending 
to stay. He spoke to her of the 
dilemma, and she knitted her brows 
and looked much perturbed. ‘ Unless 
I can find a shelter,”’ he said, “| 
must go away again.”’ 

The thought stabbed her like a 
knife. Go away! “We will find you 
a shelter,’’ she said. 

A priest came by at that moment, 
and to him they explained the situa- 
tion. Heshook his head. They like 
not strangers, these priests; but 
when Stamford said, “I will pay well 
for the accommodation,”’ the priest 
discovered a vacant cell. 

The sun was sinking behind a shoul- 
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der of the mountain, when Stamford 
and the girl descended the granite 
steps, worn very thin in places by the 
tired feet of countless pilgrims. But 
she no longer stood off from him in 
terror. His arm was about her, his 
hand held her two hands, and, now 
and again, he would stop suddenly, 
look into her eyes, and then, being 
unable to bear the clear, frank ex- 
pression which he found there, would 
close them with 

“To-morrow, Momo!” he whispered. 

“To-morrow, O my lord!” 

And, on the morrow, she trudged 
upward, and he posed her, and made 
a pretense of painting her portrait; 
but the fever was in his eyes, and his 
hand shook as with palsy. 

A week passed, and still another 
week, and, at length, he knew that 
he must go. But she had grown very 
dear to him, and he a thousandfold 
dearer to her. What was he to do; 
how break the news? He had not 
ventured to breathe a word of parting, 
and she had not even dreamed of it 
And now, when he had determined 
upon the act, he knew not how to 
begin. For, in her heart, she had set 
up a shrine, and within its holiest of 
holies she had placed his image. And 
there she knelt to the real, living god, 
at last, no longer an abstract theory, 
a potential wonder, but one who 
swayed her, sleeping and waking, one 
in whom was the essence of life. 

And yet this parting had to be, and 
he blamed himself for submitting to a 


kisses. 


moment of madness. Did he know 
what would happen? Did he know 
what the end would be? In a way, 


yes; but this end was not quite what 
he had foreseen. Of course, it could 


not go on forever; that she must 
have known as well as he. Perhaps, 
vaguely, some such thought had 


come to her at times, but, if so, she 
had put it away with a smile. How 
could he, being so happy, forsake his 
happiness? As upon her the sun 
showered warmth and joy, so must 
he be a partaker of her happiness. 
Stamford laid claim to no particular 
heroic qualities. If he was no better 
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than the rest of mankind, he cer- 
tainly believed that he was no worse; 
at least, he had believed so up to this 
point. But it was the pathetic, trust- 
ing look of her brown eyes that laid 
bare the ignominy of his conduct. 
If only she would not look at him, 
or if she would not look at him in 
such a way! 

That morning he had said to him- 


self: “I will go to-morrow. I must 
go.”’ Yet, when she came, bringing 
him fresh fruit and milk from the 


village below, and when she looked at 
him with all her soul in her eyes, his 


courage faltered. If, in the midst 
of his passion, he had behaved 
cruelly, callously, he was neither 


cruel nor callous enough to smite her 
down in cold blood. Yet, all day, the 
thought was with him, for it had to 
be, and, if she failed to notice his 
restraint, it was because her love ad- 
mitted of no suspicion. 

It was later than usual when they 
walked down beneath the great torit. 
His arm was about her, and she, as if 
anticipating danger, clung closer to 
his side. 

“The picture is finished, Momo,” 
he said. 

She sighed. “‘My 
me very beautiful.” 

“But not so beautiful as thou art, 
QO my dream! When I go to Tokio, 
I will have it set in the best frame the 
city can produce.” 

She caught a trip, a sound, a hesi- 
tancy in his tone which startled her. 

‘My lord will go to Tokio?” 

“Surely, now that the work is fin- 
ished.”’ 

“But he will come back?”’ 

He pressed her to him, and, as if to 
avoid that awful, appealing look, 
gazed far out across the fast-dark- 
ening valley. 

“T will come back,”’ he said. 
he shuddered, for it was a lie he 
uttered, and in his soul he knew it. 
Yet, was it kind, or was it cruel, thus 
to lie? He could not say, but he 
meant it in kindness. “She will 
look for me for a week, a month— 
and then!’ But this thought brought 


lord has made 


But 
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not the consolation he desired. He 
pressed a roll of notes into her hand. 
‘What is this, my lord?” she said. 
“Money,” he answered, guiltily, 
feeling more like a coward than he 
had ever felt in his life. 


“But, my lord, I do not wish 
money.” 
“It may be useful,’’ was all he 


could say; “‘keep it.’’ And, almost 
roughly, he pressed it into the bosom 
of her dress, and she, poor child, 
seized his rough hand, and carried it 
to her lips. 

Early the next morning, she climbed 
the steps to the temple, but he was 


gone. She reached his cell, she sat 
where they had sat, she walked 


where they had walked. But a great 
loneliness seemed suddenly to have 
fallen upon the earth, and, when she 
looked up at Fuji, even the great 
mountain was frowning. 

With a heavy heart, she retraced her 
steps down the valley, though his 
promise that he would return shone 
like a beacon through the gloom. 
She never dreamed of doubting him; 
she would not so wrong her illustrious 
lord. It was sad, this separation, 
that was all; but he would come again, 
as he had said, and then the earth 
would bloom again, and even Fuji 
would forget to frown. 

But he came no more. 
sped one after another; the weeks 
ran into months, but he came not. 
Every day, at the self-same hour, she 
climbed to the great torii, and sat 
where he had first discovered her, a 
step doubly consecrated in her mem- 
ory, and still the wished-for vision 
never came. ‘He has not forgotten,” 
she moaned. ‘“‘He could not forget! 
He is ill—dead!” And she shud- 
dered at the thought. If he were 
dead! Well, she, too, could die. It 
would be an easy matter. But, if 
he were not dead, and one day he 
were to come back, and she not there to 
greet him——! 

Little by little, the neighbors 
learned her story and mocked her, 
saying, “Behold, she climbs the 
clouds for her phantom lover!” 


The days 
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Phantom lover, forsooth! And she 
had held him in her arms, and felt 
his breath against her neck, his heart- 
beat close to hers! She went on her 


way with stern, set face. These 
people were of the earth. Unlike her, 
they had never lived in the clouds. 
Then, there came a time when she 
was no longer strong enough to climb 
the hill, and she now found the first 
use for his money, in bribing another 
to undertake the journey. And then, 
after a_ time, was daily seen 


mounting the path once more, only 


she 


now she carried a baby on her back. 
And the neighbors laughed louder 
than ever, and, when they looked 
into the wonderful blue eyes of the 
child, they laughed still more. But 
she only pressed it closer to her 
breast, and cooed rapturously over 


it, as mothers will, and told it of the 
golden-haired one, who came to her 
in a dream, and prophesied the dawn- 
ing of a glorious day. 

But that day never dawned. 
the child grew ill, 


When 


she said to herself 
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‘He will come now; he must know 
When the child died, she sent a 
broken-hearted wail up to the stars. 
But Fuji still frowned, unpityingly; 
the stars 1, and silent, and 
far off. am alone,” she 
said; “his tell him that I 
am alone, l back to 
me.” 

But he did not come 

Winter and Summer saw her trudg- 
ing the path that led up to the 
temple, and she always sat on the 


were coli 
“Now | 
heart wil 
and he wi 


| 
| 


one particular step, and always 
looked in the same direction across 
the valley. ‘“‘For it was here he 


found me,” 
“and here 
comes.”’ 
But still he did not come. 
One black, Winter morning, as a 


to herself, 
find me when he 


she would say 
he shall 


priest ascended the great granite 
steps, he almost stumbled against a 
human body that was doubled up 
in the snow. He touched it; it was 


frozen stiff. He turned it over. 
Momo had kept her last vigil 
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OW strangely words and phrases of the day 
Combine to please the mental appetite; 
It made me smile to hear Myrtilla say: 
‘The Imp o’Darkness can’t be impolite. 
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6s A RE you fond of sports, Mrs. Wheatpit?”’ 
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“| ought to be 


- | married one.” 
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se Hew long were you in Boston?” 
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song enough to think in six 


religions.” 





syllables, and to acquire five new 














ETOILE DU SOIR 


Par le Vicomte J. de Beaufort 


A DOUCE volupté du soir mélancolique, 
T’en souvient-il ’—s’était alanguie en nos yeux 

Oud déja la lueur incertaine des cieux 
Palissait aux clartés d’une étoile idyllique. 
La pure étoile, & peine éclose au firmament, 
Dés son premier rayon chercha ton front d’aimée, 
Sure d’y recueillir la caresse embaumée 
Que la fleur vespérale exhale en s’endormant. 


T’en souvient-il? Cette ombre heureuse et transparente 
Ou nous errions émus d’un silence plus vrai 

Que tous les mots brailants d'un amour enivré, 

En sens-tu la tiédeur encore pénétrante? 


Revois-tu le sentier, les feuilles, l’or éteint 
Du couchant, les reflets d’horizon sur la terre, 
Et tout autour de nous qui révions, le mystére 
De la nuit vaporeuse apparue au lointain? 


Et pourquoi mon regard s’éclaira d'une extase, 
Ou mon coeur s’étonnait d’aimer jusqu’a pleurer? 
Et pourquoi je voulus, sans pouvoir, murmurer 
Je ne sais quelle indifférente et vaine phrase. 


Cependant que ma voix en un sanglot mourait, 
T’en souvient-il? Te souviens tu de cette larme? 
Et pourquoi*ton sourire eut alors tant de charme, 


orsque son chaste aveu s’unit & mon secret? 


Et pourquoi tu levas tes yeux vers une étoile 
Qui pit garder pour nous, a travers tous les temps, 
Cette heure que depuis aucun soleil ne voile, 
T’en souvient-il toujours, comme moi qui t’attends? 


Que de jours ont vécu! mais l’étoile est la méme; 
[1 n’est point de passé pour moi, si j’ai su voir 
La tendresse de qui j’ai recu tout espoir; 
Je vis en un présent éternel, puisque j'aime 


Puisque j’aime, tout vit pour moi de ton amour; 
Je te revois partout et comme au premier jour, 
Souriante et scellant en mon coeur la promesse. 
Qui renferme un baiser d’immortelle jeunesse! 




















H E 


ee 


(prom 





, 
Mi 


,E—And 
JENA—Yes. 


THE 





SMART SET 


A LUCKLESS LOVER 


I BROKE it off with Anna Long— 
She was too short, you see; 
With Mabel Wright things all went wrong, 
We never could agree; 
Then there was awkward Mary Blue, 
Who was so very green; 
And Bessie Goode would never do 
Because she was so mean 


It couldn't last with Jennie Read, 
Because she wouldn’t write; 
And, after just one day, I freed 
Myself from Nellie Knight; 

I soon concluded that Miss Crewe 
Must seek another mate; 

And gave up Edith Early, too, 


> +) * ) 
Because she came down late 


Miss Wood possessed an iron will; 
Miss Gay was always sad; 

Miss Sharp could see the point, but still 
She said my jokes were bad; 

Miss Rich was destitute of ‘tin’ 
Too melting was Miss Frost; 

In earnest, then, I wooed Miss Winn, 
And—same old luck!—I lost! 


FRANK RoE BATCHELDER. 


AND SO IT DID 


nent novelist)—I have been working ten hours a day for thi 
ten years 
Sue—I should think it would tell on you. 
“It does speak volumes.”’ 


A LAST RESORT 


married for love? 
It was the best she could do 














AMERICAN WOMEN AND AMERICAN MEN 


By the Viscount de Santo-Thyrso 


“OON after the Spanish-American 
war, | happened to read a pro- 
vincial Spanish paper which 

abused, in most outrageous terms, 
poor Christopher Columbus, as the 
primary cause of the defeat of the 
Spanish arms. Iam afraid that many 
mothers of marriageable daughters in 
Europe have a like grudge against the 
Genoese sailor who discovered America 
Undoubtedly, one of the charms of 
American girls is rooted in _ their 
fathers’ capacity for making money; 
this, however, is only one of their at- 
tractions, and it appeals but to wise 
young men. Now, men are seldom 
wise; if they are so before thirty, it is 
an infirmity. 

What makes the American girl a 
most attractive being is her self-con- 
fidence, amiability and good temper. 
Now, I am nota flatterer, and I must 
say that pretty women are as much in 
the minority in the United States as 
in any other country. Beauty, like 
gold, is scarce everywhere. You can 
find more gold in California than in 
Europe; but even in California you 
certainly find more dross than gold. 
So it is with women. In some places, 
or in some countries, the number of 
pretty women is greater than in others, 
and in this branch of natural produc- 
tion the United States is not behind- 
hand. This, however, is only a for- 
eigner’s view of the subject. To tell 
the truth, I have never met an Ameri- 
can girl of twenty who did not con- 
sider herself fascinating; this is self- 
confidence; and for a woman to be- 
lieve she is beautiful is half-way to 
real beauty. In the first place, a 
plain woman, who is aware of her 
109 
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plainness, is unhappy. Man is a 
selfish animal, and, despite what novels 
say about sad women and the power 
of tears, unhappiness is as repellent to 
a healthy mind as disease to a healthy 
body. Then, the conscious plain wo- 
man gives up every thought of pleas- 
ing, and, therefore, she does nothing to 
make herself attractive. She does not 
dress in a becoming way, she does not 
smile, she does not try to be attract- 
ive. She sour or dull, or 
both. 

On the other hand, a plain woman, 
who thinks herself pretty, expects to 
please. She exerts herself to do so, 
and taxes her dressmaker and her 
milliner to show off her good points. 
She tries to be witty, gay, mirthful—in 
a word, to be attractive; and, the 
limited politeness and the unlimited 
conceit of the other sex helping, she 
is probably happy. She may, indeed, 
never find a husband, but that is an- 
other story. Hope, however, will last 
longer than youth, so she will try to 
please long after there is any demand 
for it. In this way, we find in the 
American girl a worldly expression of 
the three theological virtues: Faith in 
her charms; Hope to find a husband; 
and, let us call it Charity, a sweet 
virtue that by itself can easily lead us 
to the realization of our Hope. 

The American girl believes not only 
in herself, but in the great sisterhood 
of American girls. Let it be said in 
her honor that I never met an Ameri- 
can girl who did not praise her friends 
—a most uncommon proceeding among 
the fair sex in other lands. I suppose 
it was the girls who invented the first 
trust in America, a trust to invade the 
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matrimonial markets of the world, in 
the teeth of foreign competition. At 
any rate, the kindness of American 
girls to one another is one of the 
sweetest peculiarities of their character. 

The American woman considers her- 
self the equal of man in a few things, 
and his superior in everything else. 


This superiority is not contested by 
her countrymen. Nowhere have | 
seen a greater reverence for women 


than in the United States. The rights 
of womanhood are an addition to, not 
a substitute for, the rights of man- 
hood. In fact, the attitude of the 
men toward the women in America is 
more than chivalrous. They look up 
to their womankind. 


The men keep but one privilege 
for themselves: that of making 
money. For a long time, I won 


dered whether, in the eyes of American 
men, women were idols or regarded as 
objects of luxury. They are neither; 
they are the uncontested rulers of so- 
ciety. Here is one of the character- 
istics of the American mind: it attends 
to its own business and nothing else. 
Now, society is the women’s business. 
Any American man may dream of 
ruling the United States, including 
Hawaii, Porto Rico and the Philip- 
pines; but not one will ever dream of 
ruling his own house, even to the ex- 
clusion of the kitchen and the laundry. 
This summarizes the difference be- 
tween the two sexes, for many Ameri- 
can women not only rule their homes, 
but aim also at ruling their country. 
These are the intellectual women. 
Intellectualism in America is a pro- 
fession, not a tendency or a taste. 
An intellectual woman talks about 
nothing but the loftiest subjects. If 
you take such a woman to dinner, 
you may be sure to have higher educa- 
tion served with the terrapin, and the 
franchise of women with the canvas- 
back duck. The duck may be a black- 
head, and the terrapin chicken bones, 
but you are sure to get the real arti- 
cle in education and franchise. When 


you find yourself in such a plight, the 
only thing I can advise is, ‘‘ genteel in- 
toxication.”’ 
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The fact that society is the women's 
department in American life accounts 
for their social accomplishments being 
far superior to those of the men. In 
America, a man who can talk—in the 
ordinary sense of the word—is almost 
as much of a rarity woman who 
can be silent. A man may be able to 
discuss the most serious matters, or to 
lecture on a most interesting subject, 
but he cannot chat. The trouble is 
that he makes a business of every- 
thing he does, and cares for no other 
business. Even his pleasures he en- 
joys so thoroughly and conscientiously 
that they become matters of business. 
The profit may be enjoyment instead 
of money, but he takes as much 
trouble to get the largest amount of 
enjoyment out of his exertions as he 
would to get the largest sum of money 
out of a business dealing. When you 
see an American golf-player, you think 
that he is looking for his dinner in the 
holes on the links. You pass, on the 
road, an American amateur cyclist, 
and you are led to believe that his 
daily bread depends on his arriving 
at his destination within a certain time 
Not at all; he is simply enjoying him- 
self. He exhausts his pleasure, al- 
though it seems more probable that 
his pleasure will exhaust him. 

Naturally, if two men, having the 
same fad or the same profession, are 
thrown together, they are sure to be 
charming to®ach other. But, if men of 
different professions and hobbies fore- 
gather, they take refuge in telling sto- 
ries. Now, ordinarily, there is no pleas- 
ure in listening to a story; the pleasure 
is in telling it. More than once, I have 
been thrown with half-a-dozen charm- 
ing, witty club-men, gathered about 
a table, sipping cocktails and telling 
most amusing stories. The speaker, 
with a beaming face and a merry 
twinkle in his eyes, expatiates on the 
details, shapes his periods, prepares 
his effects, makes you long for the 
final point. Meanwhile, his hearers 
are longing for the end, regardless of 
the point. They are nervous and ab- 
stracted, with anxious looks and hag- 
gard faces, they are thinking all the 
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time of the story they are going to tell, 
nd how they are going to tell it. It 
vould seem more reasonable for each 
them to tell his story aloud to hi 

elf, in the solitude of his bedroom. 
But man is naturally a gregarious ani- 
al, and, as cannot enjoy 
cigar in the darkness, one would find 
no flavor in one’s story in solitude. 

Foreigners used to say that in Amer- 
ica the woman is superior to the man 
The fact is that foreigners regard 
Americans only from the social point 
of view. As the women rule the social 
and the men the business world, the 
American woman is naturally a superior 
ocial being to the American man. 
She is the soul of society. She makes 
its rules. That is why there is no so- 
ciety in the world where so much re- 
spect is shown to women. 

There is one matter of common in- 
terest to both sexes, one that, in fact, 
requires their mutual codperation— 
this is, love. When you see a young 
woman and a young man talking to- 
gether, they are probably flirting. 
Old men seldom mix with the fair sex. 
But, even during the most desperate 
flirtation, each party keeps to its 
spéctalité: society or business. The 
girl does all the talking, and the man 
most of the kissing. 

The result of this state of affairs is 
that the sexes do not amalgamate. In 
Europe, woman is always dependent 
on man. She is nothing by herself. 
She is an adjective, while man is a 
noun. The noun can exist by itself, 
but an adjective without a substan- 
tive is a meaningless, silly thing. 
Girls in Europe are adjectives on the 
lookout for nouns; not so in America, 
where spinsters have a status of their 
own. The old maid, such as she is in 
Europe, does not exist in America. 
I have met in America a number of 
charming unmarried ladies, who, in 
Europe, would have coiffé Sainte 
Catherine long ago, and still they keep 
delightful houses, they receive their 
friends, give elegant parties, and are 
invited everywhere. They are as 
much courted as young women would 
be. They are not in the least priggish. 
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And, when they grow older, they are 
much more independent than men. 
An old maid usually lives by herself. 
I hardly know an old bachelor in 
America who does not seek the shade 
of a petticoat, which may hang from a 
sister, a niece Or a cousin, to cover the 
chair opposite to him at the dinner- 
table. 

This spirit of independence in woman 
gives her the royal grace with which 
she receives the homage of her male 
friends. She is not beseeching or 
grateful. She may go out of her way 
to fascinate a recalcitrant man, but 
her idea is to subjugate, to conquer— 
not to surrender. I have known sev- 
eral American Don Juans. They were 
all in petticoats. The male Don Juan 
would be ostracized by public opinion, 
in a society dominated by the fem- 
inine element. I have met a few rakes, 
but the women avoid them—at least, 
in public—and style them compromis- 
ing men. Now, in Europe, there are 
some women who are compromising 
and some who are not, but every man 
between twenty and fifty is necessarily 
compromising. 

This is the natural consequence of 
the fact that the rules of society in 
America are made by the women, 
while in Europe they are made by the 
men. You cannot do away with the 
antagonism between the sexes. Woman 
can never be the equal of man; she 
has to be either his superior or his 
inferior. In Africa, the woman works, 
and the man rules; in Europe, the man 
both works and rules; in America, the 


man works, and the woman rules. 
Women are the ruling class, the 


aristocracy of America. 

The American women have not the 
useful qualities of the sterner sex, but 
they have more of the agreeable ones. 
They are less energetic, but more re- 
fined. They cannot make money, but 
they are unrivaled for spending it. 
If the man is coal, the woman is 
diamond. 

Every woman in America is pre- 
pared to be a princess. She knows 
that she can become one, while her 
brother’s chances of ever being a real 
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prince are infinitely smaller. Of 
course, | know what unmixed con- 
tempt true Americans have for princes 
and that sort of thing; nor is it their 


fault, if their pedigrees connect 
them with the crowned heads of 


Europe. This is so common that I 
have some misgivings whether there 
be any mate dynasty left in 
Europe. However, the fact remains, 
that, while the woman acquires aristo- 
cratic graces by a careful social edu- 
cation, the man prepares himself to 
fight the battles of life as a shrewd 
man of business, a hard and useful 
worker. 

Nowhere have I noted a greater 
divergency of views than between the 
two sexes in America. As a rule, in 
American homes, the wife takes no 
interest in the husband’s business, 
nor the husband in the wife’s. The 
husband’s business is to provide the 
ways and means, to open an account, 
and to write cheques. The wife at- 
tends to the social duties of the family. 
She makes her home attractive, she 
calls on her friends, she has a day at 
She occupies herself with the 
social account, and pays not only her 
own, but her husband’s social debts. 

The husband gets up in the morning, 
and goes out to his business. At nine 
or ten o'clock, he is at his office. At 
four or five o'clock, his work is over. 
I mean it, literally. The men in 
America follow Saint Augustine’s pre- 
cept, age quod agis—do what you are 
doing. They care for nothing but 
business from nine in the morning till 
four in the afternoon. From four in 
the afternoon until nine in the morn- 
ing there is no such thing as business, 
forthem. They change their thoughts 
with their clothes. As long as they 
wear a business-suit—that is what they 
call their tweeds—their minds are 
occupied with business thoughts. 
When the husband is through with 
his business for the day, the wife 
begins with hers, unless she has al- 
ready hada luncheon party, attended 
exclusively by women. At fouro’clock, 
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at the houses of friends; she pays her 
dinner calls, she returns other people’s 
visits; in a word, she performs her 

ial tasks. The husband, in the 
meantime, having nothing to do with 
teas—unless, perchance, he is in the 
tea trade, in which case he regards 
such functions with favor—goes to his 
club, in order to relax his mind by 
telling his stories over a sociable mint- 
julep or a Manhattan cocktail; then he 
home to take his wife out to 
dinner. At dinner, of course, the only 
person he cannot sit by is his wife 
Late in the evening, the pair go home, 
en téte-a-téte, for the first time during 
the whole day. I suppose the late 
arrival at home precludes an inter- 
change of views between husband and 
wife. As they rarely lunch together, 
they never quarrel. When they do 
happen to lunch together, as they 
sometimes do on Sundays, no differ- 
ence of opinion can possibly arise, for 
they never consider the same subject. 
The wife chats, the husband rests. 
She is very fond of him, he is very proud 
of her. She is very happy that he 
can make all the money she wishes to 
spend, and he blesses her for knowing 
how to spend all the money he can 
make. 

I never saw an 


y >S 
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American woman 
cross. I may have seen one angry, 
but mever cross. The men, on the 
other hand, may be rough, or even 
rude, but they are never unkind 
With a bright temper and a kind 
heart, things should go on smoothly. 

When American girls marry Euro- 
peans, it is curious to note the adapta- 
bility of those girls. I have known 
several American women, married in 
England, who have adapted them- 
selves so thoroughly to their new sur- 
roundings that, as an American friend 
of mine used to say, they have over- 
done it. They are so extremely 
English that one familiar with this 
phenomenon will divine, at once, that 
they are American. 

The first thing they change is their 
idea of propriety. But, then, I must 
say that, in America, I am always at a 
] as to what is, and what 
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proper. For instance, I could drive 
out in the country, or go bicycling, 
with a girl, and nobody would blame 
me, or her, for it. But it would be 
improper to take her to a restaurant 
forluncheon. All is well as long as you 
starve. As eating is not an improper 
thing in itself, and eating in public is 
considered, according to the circum- 
stances, either a fashionable thing to 
do, or a trial to go through, I do not 
really see the point. Now, 1 would 
much rather that a young girl of my 
family should dine with a young man, 
say, in the palm-room of the Waldorf- 
Astoria, than that she should go driv- 
ing with a judge of the supreme court. 
For, in the first hypothesis, | should 
know where she was; while, in the 
second, the Lord only would know, and 
none but the judge could tell. 

According to the American ideas of 
propriety, a woman may take a man in 
her victoria, and drive with him any- 
where but to the door of his club. Pro- 
priety is always a matter of conven- 
tion; but much more in America than 
in other countries. In Europe, most 
ideas of propriety come from the 
former state of servitude in which 
women were held. While gradually 
freeing them, men have made certain 
rules, to be observed in the every-day 
intercourse of the two sexes. These 
rules have been modified, but some re- 
strictions still prevail that seem ab- 
surd, and, to more broad-minded 
people, an outrage upon the dignity 
of womanhood. These rules are rem- 
nants of the past, like the wig of the 
lord-chancellor, or the regulations of 
an inauguration ball. But, in Amer- 
ica, where the social, if not the polit- 
ical, emancipation of woman is a fact, 
there is no room for anything of the 
kind. The women themselves make 
the rules of propriety, and they do it 
with that logic and precision that are 
the characteristics of the sex. The 
men obey the women-made mandates, 
deportment being under the jurisdic- 
tion of the social court; and, in the end, 
it makes absolutely no difference. 

lf the self-confidence of the Amer- 
ican man is more aggressive than that 
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of his countrywoman, he still possesses 
a quality that makes him very attract- 
ive—sincerity. Whatever he does, he 
does in earnest—he always means it. 
This accounts for his wonderful suc- 
cess, both individual and national. 
The American believes in the superi- 
ority of the Anglo-Saxon race, espe- 
cially of the variety that is produced 
on his side of the water; he believes in 
the star-spangled banner, in the 
American Constitution, in his pub- 
lic schools, in the fertility of his 
soil, in the beauty of his sisters, in 
the wisdom of his rulers, and in the 
real existence of his ancestors. He 
believes in himself and in everything 
American, and his faith has moved 
mountains. He is always right in be- 
lieving, although, now and then, he be- 
lieves in the wrong thing. 

The remark I have made before, 
that the American is a specialist, does 
not mean that he cannot change his 
specialty. On the contrary, his adapt- 
ability is a wonderful thing. You take 
any of a hundred journalists, place him 
at the head of an important public 
bureau, and the work of that bureau is 
always excellent. The official publi- 
cations of the United States are the 
most interesting and contain the most 
reliable information of any I have ever 
read. 

The most striking instance of this 
adaptability happened during the 
Spanish-American war, four years ago. 
A certain cavalry regiment was raised 
by one of the most distinguished liv- 
ing men in the United States, who is, 
at the same time, one of the most re- 
markable personalities I have ever met 
in my wandering life. That man, who 
is as sensible as he is bold and ener- 
getic, declined the colonelcy of his regi- 
ment, because, being a civilian, he 
thought he had not the proper qualifi- 
cations for leading a regiment without 
undergoing some training in the mili- 
tary profession. The Government had 


to select another man; but, having no 
soldier available, and considering that 
the business of a cavalry regiment is 
wholesale slaughter, it appointed a doc- 
Now, this doctor proved to be, as 


tor. 
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the circumstances required, a distin- 
guished soldier, an able politician and 
a remarkable administrator. He fought 
like a veteran, too, and made a new 
country. Iam sure that he was a good 
doctor; afterward, he was successively, 
a good soldier and a good organizer, 
as he happened to have good brains 
He dropped his former specialty, medi- 
cine, in order to adopt a new one; but 
to this one he devoted himself, sot 
and body, 
ist, although in another line. 

Every American thinks that his 
work is the pivot on which the universe 
turns. The universe, of course, is the 
United States, with a few accessories 
such as Europe, Asia, the moon and 
the sun. It necessary to have 
Europe, so that the United States 
might be discovered, and Asia is highly 
convenient as a market for the over- 
production of American industry. 
Moreover, it was most considerate of 
Providence to provide the sun and the 
moon, until the United States could 
spare the time to discover the uses of 
electricity for illuminating purposes. 


was 


When a man has a strong belief in 
his work, he does it honestly and 
thoroughly. That is the way in 


which every American man performs 
his task, however humble and uninter- 
esting it may be. The faith the 
Americans have in their work gives 
a sort of idealism to their otherwise 
practical natures. This idealism is 
one of the most startling features of 


the American mind. They are senti- 
mental, too, and, in most of their 
actions, you will find a puzzling 


mixture of sentimental and practical 
motives. They know right and 
wrong; between the two, they can con- 
ceive no compromise. They do not 
the existence of that 
easy, well-paved road that weak and 
well-meaning mankind has laid out 
between these two absolute principles. 
Everything that is not good is bad. 
They cannot understand that a thing 
can be neither good nor bad, but sim- 
ply convenient. Therefore, their ideas 
are often absurdly theoretical; but 
they carry them out with the most 
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practical common sense. They do 
not pay the least attention to cir- 
cumstances or surroundings; they set 


down a principle, as they lay out on 
paper the plan of a city. They make 
a law according to the principle, and 
the circumstances must adapt them- 
selves to the law. The city is built 
according to the rectilinear plan that 
was drawn beforehand, and that plan 
must be complied with, in spite of 
opposing circumstances. This strange 
idealism, that takes no notice of ma- 
terial accidents, lable power. 
It is childish; but it would be a serious 
matter to oppose a child that possessed 
the strength of a giant. One of the 
forms of this childishness is the faith of 
Americans in their The do- 
cility of an American crowd is sur- 
prising. They pretend to choose their 
leaders; and, once chosen, they obey 
them without the slightest resistance. 
An American enters a restaurant, and 
he almost invariably takes the table 
that the head-waiter gives him. I 
suppose he would consider it uncon- 
stitutional and revolutionary to take 
another. 


is a torm1 


leaders. 


A common characteristic in both 
men and women in America is that 
they do not care for money. The 
men like to make money, and the 
women delight in spending it. Money 


is to them what the cup, not the wine, 
is to the drinker. Any American 
girl would marry a poor young man, 
but she expects him to make all the 
money she needs. She will cheerfully 
rise with him. And, according to his 
means, she will spend, with the same 
dash, either two thousand or two 
millions of dollars. The man, as a 
rule, does not care to spend a farthing; 
whether he has two thousand or two 
millions of dollars, he will work just 
the same. His pleasure consists in 
handling the money, and in undertak- 
ing gigantic combinations. He re- 
gards dollars in the same way that 


horse-breeders regard stallions; not 
for riding purposes, but for repro- 


duction. 
My stay in the United States has 
upset all my economic ideas. I have 
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realized that individual thrift does 
not add to the national wealth. Money 
must be made and spent; so that, 
after all; women play as large a part 
as men, as regards the national wealth 
of the country. They are important 
factors in American prosperity, and I 
hope that the most flippant of Amer- 
ican girls will be glad to know that 
she is the necessary complement of 
some laborious man. A centre of pro- 
duction is worth nothing without a 
correspondent centre of consumption. 

The type I have attempted to 
describe is the real American man or 
woman, not the New Yorker or the 
Bostonian. In the large eastern cities 
people are more in touch with the 
external world and with European 
ideas. The national character is, 
therefore, lost, or very much modified, 
particularly, -in the upper classes. 
i thing happens in every 
country. You do not expect to find 
the real Spaniard in Madrid, or the 
real Russian in St. Petersburg. In 
such centres the inhabitants acquire, 
as in New York, a thick varnish of 
cosmopolitanism. Of course, if you 
scratch the New York fashionable or 
the refined Bostonian, you will find 
the American, as you find the Cossack 
beneath the Russian. But it is not 
the custom to scratch the people you 
meet. 

Of my New York friends, very few 
have traveled westward; most of 
them have not been even as far as 
Washington, although they have 
crossed the ocean at least a score of 
times. This shows that New York is 
nearer to Europe than to San Fran- 
cisco or Chicago. Indeed, New York- 
ers have shaved off Uncle Sam’s goatee. 
They have not lost the sterling quali- 
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ties of their race, but they have dropped 
some of its peculiarities and most of its 
external marks. 

I should really be very sorry if, by 


some lamentable misunderstanding, 
my criticism were taken in an un- 
friendly spirit. Nowhere have I 


found more kind and true hospitality 
than in the United States. In no 
other country save my own can I 
boast of having more or better friends. 
Besides, I think the strength of the 
American people lies almost as much 
in their weaknesses as in their virtues. 
I have heard them called green: trees 
must be green to be fruitful. I my- 
self have called them childish: it is 
only children who grow; it is only 
children or fools who are always 
honest and earnest, but fools do 
not grow. And I have no patience 
with fools, but I am ridiculously fond 
of children and of the United States. 

I am afraid that these explanations 
are necessary to my American readers, 
for I know their susceptibility, due to 
their intense patriotism. Patriotism, 
for them, is a religion. For their 
country, they will sacrifice everything; 
in fact, they have done it more than 
once. Patriotism is the only fanati- 
cism in America. It enters into the 
details of every-day life. The Stars 
and Stripes are more than a national 
emblem, they are a religious symbol. 


The American Constitution is the 
Koran of these believers, and I am 
not quite sure that there is not 


written somewhere in it: Only the 
United States are great and George 
Washington is thetr prophet. 

But, if not in the Constitution, the 
sentence is written on the hearts of 
Americans, and I like them the better 
for it. 


IS NINE POINTS 


HE FRIEND—Well, Bobbie, are you holding your own in your classes? 


Boxssie—lI suppose so; I’ve been a 
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[* I have naught to fear, to guard, beware, 
Why I speak truth and laugh and do not care 

But having much to lose, to keep, defy, 

Am I to blame who chain Love with a lie? 


This is the sadness of Life’s tragedies, 

That, looking back on them with wiser eyes, 
The dignity that draped them, falling, shows 
At best a little comedy of woes. 


Who lies to many, tells the truth to one, 
May find how swift the sands of Justice run; 
The many trust him whom he would deceive; 
Who hears the truth alone will not believe. 


Yea, I would love to-day, could I be sure 

That through the years the potion would endure; 
But, lo! I dread that hour when I must quaff 
Wisdom, and turn to wonder—and to laugh. 


Nay, kill not Love with one blunt truth, for then 
Bitter his death and swift as lives of men; 
Let him die slowly, as a great hate dies, 


On the sweet poison of exquisite lies. 


¥ 


THE FRIENDLY SHADOWS OF NIGHT 


McCrea PICKERING. 


A 


( LD CRUSTEIGH—How did you dare, sir, to kiss my daughter last night 
on the dark piazza? 
Younc Gaysoy—Gad, now that I’ve seen her by daylight, I wonder 
myself. 
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TESTIMONIAL 


; THANKSGIVING Day, 12 M. 





; [FAR SIR 

I have used one bottle of your anti-fat, and do not hesitate to say that 
| the glorious medicine has saved my life. 
i Yours gratefully, 
; 


T. URKEY. 











THE MAXIMS OF METHUSELAH 


BEING THE ADVICE GIVEN BY THE PATRIARCH IN HIS NINE-HUNDRED, SIXTY 
AND-NINTH YEAR, TO HIS GREAT-GRANDSON SHEM, ON THE 
LATTER'S TWENTIETH BIRTHDAY 


By Gelett Burgess 


Y son, attend unto my wisdom, 

l and bow thine ear to my un- 
derstanding. 

2 So that thou mayest regard dis- 

cretion, and that thy lips may win 


praise of women, and the joys of thy 


life be many. 

3 When thou goest she will gladly 
receive thee: and when thou flirtest 
thou shalt not stumble; 

4 For the days of my life are nine- 
hundred, sixty-and-nine years, and |] 
have seen much women 

5 4 My son, I counsel thee, introduc« 
not female contemporaries, one to 
another: verily, keep thy loves apart, 
lest their wrath kindleth. 

6 Make no manner of personal re- 
mark to a woman, unless peradventure 
thou wisheth to hear it misquoted in 
thine ears for seventy and seven years 
withal; 

7 Forget in no wise to speak of her 
new raiment; but remember also her 
attire of yore 

8 Tell not thy previous loves to a 
woman, lest she also tell thee hers; 

9g See that thou givest a woman her 
way: gainsay *her in nothing; howbeit 
if thou robbest the victory of all ma- 
terial advantages, the rest will content 
her. 

10 Wouldst thou become acquainted 
with a damsel? See that thou havest 
a secret with her straightway. 

11 {Who can find a consistent wo- 
man? Where is she who spitteth not 
secrets in her wrath? 

12 For behold, a nineteen-inch waist 
is better than a high forehead: and har- 
mony is better than honesty. 
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13 The young damsel yearneth for 
chivalry: but the matron desireth im- 
pertinence ; 

14 And no woman hurrieth in an- 
swering a question. 

15 {My son, wouldst thou know 
women? Incline thine ear unto my 
sayings; 

16 She is like the stone on the hill- 
side, difficult to be moved: 

17 Yet once started and she goeth 
fast and far: and no man knoweth the 
end thereof. 

18 She believeth that all men are 
vain and easily to be flattered; 

19 Suffer her this belief that she may 
discover to thee her cunning: and her 
ways shall be made plain. 

20 Her heart is older than her head: 
yea, her emotion is the mother of her 
reason. 

21 She remembereth anniversaries, 
even to the day thereof: and by your 
memory shall your love be measured. 

22 When she is least sure, then is 
she most decided: and a stubborn wo- 
man is oft times mistaken. 

23 She desireth many things, and is 
happy till she gets them. 

24 Two things she holdeth dear: 
mystery and mastery. 

25 She holdeth a comely youth is 
one who knoweth it not: and a sub- 
tile man is one who provideth her with 
excuses ; 

26 Two things she cannot resist in a 
man: sentiment, because she hath it 
in store, and honesty, because she hath 
none of it; 

She jesteth not at love until 


ken: and an un- 
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man getteth much experi- 


ence 

28 My son, wouldst thou flatter wo- 
men? Observe my wisdom and be not 
afraid with sudden fear. Fora woman is 


a foolish conundrum, having no answer. 

29 Talk seriously with a silly dam- 
sel: but with a wise virgin mayest thou 
be light-minded; 

30 Compliment a silly maiden upon 
her wisdom: and the ancient matron 
thou shalt call by her given name; 

31 For I give thee good doctrine: for- 


1 


sake not my law 

32 YUnless she telleth thee all she 
knoweth, the uttermost love is not in 
her, and she will escape thee privily; 

33 When she giveth thee many rea- 
sons for not doing what she listeth, 1o, 
she can be persuaded 

34 When she ceaseth calling thee by 
thy name, be on thy guard; for this is 
the end of formality. 

35 If she leadeth thee on to talk of 
thyself, she hath one of two motives 
withal: admiration or contempt. 

36 Judge not a woman's beauty by 
the back of her head, lest the wise man 
scorn thee 

37 YA flattering deed is worth more 
than many compliments: and a plea 
ing letter worketh wonders; 
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38 Two kinds of women there be who 
smoke cigarettes: she who wisheth to, 
and she who wisheth two 

39 Some women lie to themselves, 
and some to others: few there be who 
do both. 

40 Until she sendeth thee these 
words, Three letters have I written 
thee and burned them with fire, for my 
heart misgave me, thou hast not yet 
won her; 

41 She who is engaged to thee should 
have none other engagements. 

42 My son, ere thou takest to thy- 
self a wife, engage her in a game of 
poker: and much shall be revealed. 

43 Hear the instruction of a lover, 
and attend to know understanding, for 
of women have I known upward of five 
hundred in the days of my youth and 
my fame was in the land. 

44 If thou wouldst be a judge of 
women, the worst as well as the best 
must thou know; 

45 And the woman who wottest 
least is even as she whose heart is 
blackest: and the angel and the devil 
are as sisters, to one without knowl- 
edge; 

46 For innocence and wickedness 
are not to be distinguished one from 

} 


another save by experience 
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~HE gave to hin 


no eagerness 


Of smile or glance, no swift, sweet note 
Of welcoming—or, having less, 
I would have leapt upon his throat 


Striving, we won but smile for smile, 
To each her fragrant finger-ti 

A calculated instant—while 
We famished for her lips, her lips! 


Now—whisper but his name to her, 
Her tender eyes grow wistful, wide; 


The laces at her | 


bosom stir— 


Curse him, he died! 


ErHet M. KELLeEyY. 
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By Edwin 


6 HY, Mr. Laborde! I call 
this a rare pleasure.” 
Stopping at the top 
of the wide stairway that led from the 
veranda to the lawn in front of the 
hotel, she turned half-around to ex- 
tend her gloveless right hand to a 
slender, gray-haired man who had just 
stepped aside to let her pass, and now 
stood waiting with bent, uncovered 
head. His attitude showed traces of 
embarrassment. At her words, he 
raised a pair of pale-blue eyes, of the 
kind that seem all softness until they 
unexpectedly turn hard and cold as 
polished steel. He took the offered 
hand, and held it in his own for a little 
while. 
“As pretty as ever,’’ he murmured, 
gazing wistfully at its creamy white- 


ness. ‘‘It reminds me of some flower 
—some very sweet and delicate 
flower 





The hand was quickly drawn back, 
and its owner remarked, with a slight 
touch of irony, “ As gallant as ever.”’ 

The deep veranda was full of people, 
some dozing in arm-chairs, others chat- 
ting or looking languidly out over the 
wide sweep of sea, on which white sails 
glistened brightly in the cold morning 
sunlight; but nobody happened to be 
near the spot where these two had met. 

They remained immovable, while 
each one stared into the other’s face, 
as if trying to find there some reflec- 
tions of what had once been. The man 
broke the silence first. 

“It is wonderful how little you have 
changed, in spite of-——”’ 

“Twenty years,”’ she filled out, when 
he paused. “Twenty years! twenty 
years!”’ she repeated, a moment later; 
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then, with a strange smile, half-mock- 
ing, half-sad: 

‘We have grown old in the mean- 
time, Mr. Laborde.” 

‘Not you,” he protested, eagerly; 
and instinctively he let his eyes glide 
along the soft curves of her figure, a 
figure lithe as a girl’s and yet possess- 
ing the fullness of maturity. 

‘I am forty,” she said, ‘‘or almost 
that much. And you——?”’ 

 Fifty,”’ muttered the man, looking 
down, as if ashamed of the confession. 


“You also have fared well at the 
hands of the great ravager, Time,”’ she 
said, eying him critically. “‘A little 





gray at the top 

‘““Age didn’t do that,’’ he remarked, 
pointedly. 

Her finger was raised in warning. 
“The same old fault! You still take 
yourself and the whole world, but espe- 
cially yourself, too seriously. As I was 
going to say, a little gray at the top, 
but still erect, still slender, still hand- 
some, and undoubtedly—”’ her tone 
froze—‘‘still a great favorite.”’ 

‘Of course,’”’ he agreed, the color on 
his cheeks deepening, perceptibly. 

She imitated his tone. ‘‘Of course!’’ 
Then, with a tap of her foot and turn- 
ing partially away from him, “ You are 
married ?”’ 

A barely audible, ‘“‘ No,” 
lips. 

She turned full on him again, with 
a surprised *‘ Why?”’ 

“I think you are married,’ was his 
only reply. 

Her turn to blush had come, and she 
bit her under lip, as if provoked. At 
last, she shook her head. “I have 
been,’’ she whispered. 





escaped his 











Something like a _ shock passed 
through the man. When he spoke 
again, each word seemed to be forced 
out with great difficulty. ‘And your 

-are your—children here?”’ 

‘I have none.”’ 

A long silence ensued. Wide-eyed, 
lost to her surroundings, she gazed at 
the ocean. He kept his eyes turned 
down, as if in fear that they might be- 
tray some emotion that stirred within 
him. 

‘“‘Perhaps,”’ he ventured, finally, “‘! 
don’t know—perhaps, I am keeping you 
away from your. friends?”’ 

No reply came; and he did not break 
in again upon her revery. Both 
seemed to have forgotten the present 
entirely, while giving themselves up to 
contemplation of the past. 

A large, white butterfly came flut- 
tering toward them in zigzag flight, in- 
toxicated, it might be thought, by the 
glory of the Summer morning, the sun- 
shine and the flowers on the lawn that 
burned in rainbow colors. It caught 
her eye. As one waking with a dream 
still impressed on the mind, she put 
her hand up to her forehead. Then 
she pointed at the bright-winged little 
creature, now floating so near the 
ground that it seemed to be painted on 
the lawn’s rich green. 

“The soul of the past,’ she mur- 
mured. 

He looked up; his face darkened a 
little, and he asked, *‘ Did the past have 
a soul?”’ 

“Ask, rather, if it had a heart,’ she 
retorted, almost harshly. 

“Did it?” he demanded, his eyes 
searching hers. 

“T think so."" Her glance was held 
captive by his, until she shook herself 
free, with an effort which drove back 
into their graves all the dreams that 
had been haunting her. Some of the 
impulsiveness, that had charmed and 
frightened him in days gone by, reap- 
peared suddenly in her manner and 
voice. 

“Mr. Laborde,” she said, “‘ you have, 
with your well-known fondness for ir- 
relevant remarks, hinted at some kind 
of connection between my married 
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state, now turned into widowhood, and 
your own too-long-protracted bache- 
lorship. Did I understand you aright?’ 

He bowed, with a puzzled air. She 
went on, in the same brisk way: 

“T have been doing a great deal of 
thinking in a few brief moments, and, 
possibly, there has been a misunder- 
standing somewhere, or, perhaps, a 
bungling of matters by outside inter- 
ference. We are both of age now, not 
only physically, but mentally. Why 
should we be afraid of looking certain 
facts in the face, simply because they 
brought us some heart-burning once 
upon a time? Let us make up the 
account of the past. We may, after 
all, rescue a friendship out of the gen- 
eral wreck. And a friendship of 
twenty years’ standing, you know, is 
a great and good thing in this ever- 
changing world.” 

Laborde was leaning against a col- 
umn. His face, over which shade and 
sunshine passed in rapid alternation, 
was turned toward her. His right 
hand gripped the balustrade; the left 
hand, holding his Panama hat, hung 
by his side. 

‘Millie,’ he whispered, dreamily. 

“Silly!” she rejoined, and laughed a 
little. ‘‘ Now, first of all, let us put 
our present relations on a clear basis. 
A peace is always preceded by a truce, 
during which the combatants may ex- 
change civilities of a formal character, 
but this does not cause them to em- 
brace as friends. Remember, I am 
Mrs. Emily Kerrell Vanderplant, and 
you remain Mr. Laborde, until further 
notice. As yet, Millie is dead—and so 
is Francis.” 

The utterance of his name made her 
blush again, whereupon she pouted, in 
irritation at her lack of self-control. 
It made her look provokingly pretty. 
Their glances met, and both laughed. 
Her spirit had caught him. 

“As you will!’ he cried. “Let us 
resurrect the relics, and ascertain ana- 
lytically and scientifically what the 
cause of death was—a bullet, dagger, 
poison, or, perchance, inborn lingering 
disease. Let us see—those chairs over 
in the corner there?” 
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** And, just behind the corner, there is 
a convenient window. We are unable 
to see anybody, but they will hear us 

You men are always lacking in fore- 
thought.” 

‘‘And you women are always think- 
ing too far ahead, I sometimes fear.”’ 

They had been speaking in under- 
tones. Now, she raised her voice a 
little above the pitch of ordinary con- 
versation. ‘‘ Yes, thank you, Mr. La- 
borde,’’ she remarked, with an affable 
drawl, ‘‘I might walk along to the 
point. The breeze over there always 
gives me an appetite. Will you let me 
have your arm, please?” 

As they moved down the stairs, her 
hand pressing his arm lightly, he whis- 
pered, under his breath, without turn- 
ing his head: 

Millie.”’ 
The hand slipped from his arm. 
[’ll be good,”’ he muttered. 

She opened her parasol, leisurely, and 
then took his arm again. Silently, but 
for a few words exchanged once or 
twice when other promenaders were 
passed or met, they walked along the 
macadamized path, that meandered 
across the lawn and cut through a 
clump of weather-worn firs, at the base 
of a rocky point which jutted far out 
into the sea, sloping gradually until it 
disappeared beneath the water. Half 
way between the general shore line and 
the apex of that promontory, a pair of 
huge, divan-shaped boulders offered 
convenient seats. On these, they sat 
down a few feet apart, so that their 
eyes could meet when they turned 
their faces slightly toward each other. 
For a while, the two rested in medita- 
tive silence. 

Before them lay the green sea, still 
growling angrily at the thought of the 
buffets it had received from the storm 
of the previous day. As it rolled itself 
up against them, in an endless series of 
white-lipped, hissing waves, it seemed 
to clutch at the two silent figures on 
the shore, without ever reaching them 
No cloud spotted the shining blue of 
the sky. 

Her eyes sought, at last, the face of 
the man by her side, and dwelt long on 
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his handsome, clear-cut profile. Grad- 
ually, a dimness crept into her eyes, ob- 
scuring her vision, and, when she spoke, 
her voice trembled 

‘Why did you not come that day?”’ 

‘Why did I not came?” he repeated, 
blankly, as if still dwelling in some 
distant dreamland. Then, with a 
shrug of his shoulders, ‘‘What differ- 
ence would it have made?”’ 

‘““Not so—oh, I hate that state of 
mind!’ Her face hardened, and her 
voice had a cold, metallic ring. “* Every- 
thing we do, or fail to do, in this 
world makes a great difference; only, 
we find it more comfortable to pretend 
that such is not the case. Why did 
you not come?”’ 

‘How could [?’’ 

‘“How!”’ She gasped for breath 
for a moment. 

He wheeled around, so that he came 
to face her, put one leg across the 
other, and clasped his hands about the 
knee. 

“Yes; how could I?” 

“Qh, | am not in a mood to solve 
riddles now,”’ she said, impatiently. 

A peculiar look came into his eyes. 
She noticed it, and interrupted what 
he was about to say. 

“Don’t call me,‘ Millie’! That will 
not help you at all now. You must 
answer my question.” 

The intensity with which she speke 
made him smile. ‘“‘Why, I have im- 
agined all the time that it was I 
who——”’ 

“You!’’ The word had the force of 
a blow, and the man winced under it. 

Once more, both lapsed into silence. 
When she spoke, her voice sounded 
much deeper than before. 

‘‘Do you remember the dance at my 
father’s Summer place, at the end of 
the season——?”’ 

“T’ll never forget it,’’ he broke in. 
It was the last glimmer of light— 
all darkness after that.”’ 

Her eyelids drooped. The point of 
her shoe, just visible beneath the hem 
of her skirt, moved restlessly among 
the pebbles on the ground. 

“| fear we are getting a little too 
—too sentimental,’’ she wavered. 
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“We'll never reach the main point in 
this way.” 

“That night, that night!’ he per- 
sisted. ‘What a frail thing is human 
happiness!’’ 

She sighed a little just then, but 
whether from sadness or impatience it 
would have been hard to tell. 

‘There was a girl that evening in her 
father’s house——’’ 

“Yes,” he interjected, fervently; ‘‘a 
dark-eyed, smiling girl.”’ 

She nodded. 

‘Sylph-like.”’ 

She smiled a shadow of a smile. 

“A bewitching girl.”’ 

“Perhaps.” 

‘I see her still——”’ 

‘No, you don’t. She is dead and 
gone, these twenty years. But she was 
in her bloom then, and was very happy 
for a little while. She had two ad- 
mirers—no, she had many—but there 
were two of them she thought more 
of than all the others, or who thought 
more of her. One of those two ss 

‘A fool, a very fool!’’ he cried. 

“Undoubtedly. That young man 
was nearest and dearest to her heart; 
so she thought, at least. He and she 
danced together many times that 
night. They talked between the 
dances, and, sometimes, looked so deep 
into each other's eyes that they forgot 
to speak.”’ 

The man bent his head, and groaned. 
She did not seem to take notice of it. 

“The girl felt that the young man’s 
mind was full of something that burned 
for utterance, and yet could not shape 
itself into words. Her heart beat 
faster and faster, as she watched his 
struggles, half in fear and half in joy. 
At last, his emotions mastered his re- 
serve and took expression in hurried, 
passionate speech. Just then, when 
the deciding word was on the tip of his 
tongue, the appearance of his only 
rival, if rival he had, interrupted him.” 

The man said something between his 
teeth. Still she went on. 





“They—he and she—had to part, 
und were kept away from each other, 
until the guests began to leave, when 
he young man found a chance to whis- 
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per into the girl’s ear, ‘ Till to-morrow 
—you will let me tell the rest to-mor- 
row?’ And she, silly, inexperienced 
little thing, felt as happy as a goddess, 
and smiled, and pressed the hand that 
held hers.” 
‘‘And the 
hoarsely. 
“The next day came,’ 
“but not the younf man. She waited 
all day for him and all night, first in 
joyful anticipation, then in breathless 
impatience, and, finally, in choking, 


next day— . 


He spoke 


she resumed, 


heart-racking fear; but in vain. The 
rival came instead, and he had also 
something to tell the young girl. 


She cared little what it was, but she 
was proud and listened to him, and, 
when he left her, she had engaged her- 
self to become his wife. The other 
young man never explained. The girl 
never heard a word from him. She 
did not see him again, until—until— 
to-day.” 

Her head drooped for a moment, but 
only for a moment. Then she raised 
it again, as if in defiance of her own 
weakness. Looking steadily at the 
man opposite her, she demanded once 
again: 

“Why did you not come?” 

He was pouring pebbles from one 
hand to the other, while his eyes stared 
blindly out over the surging, white- 
streaked sea. 


“It all seemed so clear then.’’ His 
voice was toneless as the beat of a 
muffled drum. “But now, I don’t 
know ¥ 





“You don’t know?”’ 

“TI don’t, and yet I do. I shall try 
to explain, as you insist on it, al- 
though— Listen! The young man 
went home that evening the happiest be- 
ing who ever lived. During the night 
he could hardly sleep for joy and impa- 
tience. He rose the next morning with 
a song on his lips. Doubt and fear 
had no place in his heart. He walked 
about as in a trance, hearing but 
vaguely what was said to him, and 
answering with meaningless words. A 
close friend, who noticed his preoccu- 
pation and guessed the cause of it, 
told him, laughingly, to make sure of 




















his happiness with all haste. When 
he laughed at the warning——” 

‘‘When the young man laughed?” 

“Of course; then his friend told him 
that he had a dangerous rival. I still 
remember his words: ‘Harry Vander- 
plant is after your girl in the hottest 
kind of way, and he is going to pop the 
question to her this very evening. I 
know it, because Harry always leaks. 
Take my advice, and get there in time.’ 
[It only made me laugh still more 

“It made the young man laugh,”’ 
she insisted. 

“What’s the use? It was I. I 
ridiculed my friend’s fears, and asked 
him, mockingly, if he thought Harry 
was better liked than I. No, my 
friend admitted, Harry was behind; 
but the race was closer than I thought, 
and no one knew what might happen, 
if Harry got a first chance. His assur- 
ance began to annoy me. 

‘““* Do you mean to say,’ I asked him, 
‘that my girl, that any girl, might 
choose a man that was not loved by her, 
simply because he happened to propose 
ahead of the man she really loved?’ 

““Women are queer,’ he replied. 

They may be wildly in love with a 
man, and yet be capable of loving, or 
of making themselves think they love, 
another man at the same time. 
Though you are her first choice now, a 
trifle may change the whole situation. ’”’ 

‘“The—idiot!’’ Mrs. Vanderplant 
remarked, with scornful emphasis. 

“Well, I don’t know,”’ he remarked, 
gloomily. 

‘But I do!” she retorted. 

Her outbreak surprised him and 
threw him out of the line of thought 
he had been pursuing. A new idea 
took hold of his mind, and made him 
gaze at her with knitted brows, as one 
trying to solve a difficult riddle. Soon, 
however, a toss of his head indicated 
that he had disposed summarily of what 
appeared to be only a foolish notion. 
He took up the broken thread of his 
story. 

“I parted from my friend, uncon- 
vinced, but with a strange disquiet in 
my heart. His words kept ringing in 
my ears, and my mind wrestled with 
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the novel idea that some other man 
might be preferred by the girl, of whose 
love I had felt sure tillthen. The mere 
possibility of a choice between me and 
somebody else revolted me. One mo- 
ment I scorned the thought of it, and 
longed for vengeance on the man who 
had dared to offer such an insult to 
my heart’s love. And then, again, I 
quailed in abject fear, as a voice within 
me seemed to cry, ‘ But if, if 

“And it was as if the girl herself 
had told me she was not certain of her 
own heart. Then unreasonable anger 
boiled within me, and I muttered, ‘ No, 
no; it is for me to find out.’ 

“*Choice?’? I asked myself; ‘does 
any choice exist for me? Do I carry 
more than one image in my heart, 
ready to contemplate now this, now 
that one, and to compare each flaw 
and merit of both? Could that be 
called love at all, which was not so sure 
of itself that there could be no choice?’ 

“To many I must have seemed like 
a madman while I tramped up and down 
the streets, for | know that I often 
spoke aloud. My friend’s words con- 
tinued to ring in my ears all the time, 
until their truth began to appear un- 
questionable. ‘What a farce!’ I cried, 
at last—if aloud or merely in my 
thought I do not know. Could it be 
that my life’s happiness, all that made 
life valuable to me at that moment, de- 
pended not on the love that filled her 
heart as it did mine, but on some 
chance happening that would give 
either to me or to some one else the 
advantage of precedence—on the 
breaking down of a cab or the treach- 
ery of a dropped banana-peel? Such 
thoughts as those soon dislodged all 
my former happy confidence, and left 
nothing but doubt in its place. And 
from this doubt came torture that 
was not to be endured.” 

She had grown pale, while listening 
to him. Her breath came and went 
quickly. Now she almost hissed: 

‘And all that for the sake of a med- 
dler’s loose tongue!”’ 

He was sitting up very straight, with 
his hands resting on his knees. As he 
spoke, his words stumbled and tram- 
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led on one another, as if precipitated 
by a fear that he might be interrupted, 
before he had had time to give utter- 
ance to all that had weighed and preyed 
on his mind for nearly half a lifetime 


And yet,’ he resumed, without 


even noticing her words, ‘‘when the 
first tumult had subsided, the doubt 
that disturbed me concerned less the 
final outcome than the immediate ac- 
tion to be decided on. My reason con- 


vinced me that I had no right or cause 
to question the good faith of the girl; 
could not dispose 


but it of a feeling, 
which had rooted itself in my heart, 


that, if I carried out my intention of 
proposing this day and was accepted il 
should ever afterward be hecabedh in 
weak moments, by the thought that 
maybe, after all, | had not been the 
first and only choice, but simply the 
first comer 
‘The end of it was that I made up 
my mind not to call that night, as I had 
promised to do. It seemed so clear to 
me that, 
and worth having, it come not be im 
periled by a y 
the interven other man. I 
felt more and more that, as | 
had been willing to eliminate every 
sibility but one, and to concentrate my 
whole energy on the realization of 
that one, there, to her, exist 
only one man. If there were others— 
ell, then she was not for me. Hard 
as it might be to give up my cherished 
dream of happiness, it would be harder 
still to wake up later and find myself 


if her love were worthy of mine 


single day’s delay, or by 
tion of any 


a) Ty 
r oly 
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so should 


tied for life to a person who did not 
love me, and who, therefore, might 
easily come to hate me.”’ 

Her foot beat a succession of light 


taps on the ground. Her mouth 


curved downward scornfully 
“Oh, you wise men!”’ she said; “ you 
are wonderful!”’ 
He was lost in his own thoughts, and 
did not seem to listen. 
Tell me now,’’ she began again, a 
moment later, “‘on your word of honor, 
were you from the very beginning so 
sure of your own feelings as you wished 
that poor girl to be of hers?”’ 
‘I—I don’t know,’’ he stammered. 
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“Yes, I think—no, perhaps not. 
was a time, of course, when 

‘““Indeed, there was a time! Did it 
then never occur to you that the young 
girl’s mind might not have passed that 


There 





period of initial uncertainty ?—that, 
while it was already strongly inclined 
to one side, new events and new influ- 


ences might still tip it over to the other 
side? 

“No,” he replied, with conviction, 
would not have behaved 
then as she did to me the night before 
And, besides, what happened later 
proved me right.’ 

“Oh, much-bepraised 
she cried. 

‘Why, 
pleaded 

She turned her eyes to tl 
out answering. Then she 

“Did you finish your 


“Yes—no; | 


‘because she 


man’s logi 


that is logical enough,” he 
e sky, with- 
asked: 
story?’ 
walked the streets tiil 
inight, and finally returned 
home, after having decided that my 
failure to keep the appointment should 
serve as a test of her love The test— 
the next day I heard the news. Well, 
you know- 
‘Wh ich | 


long afte r mi 


ITOVE » what a 


stupid, blu 
eihianeaenten me, but [ must ap] i 
the word once more—idiot you were.”’ 

‘Which, on the contrary, proves 
that I was right,’ he rejoined, rather 
stiffly. 

“No, you were 
dicted him, pa 


not,’’ she contra- 
iately. And |] 
shall tell you why. First of all, young 
girls are so different from young men 
—their position in the struggle we call 
love-making is so different. They are 
ignorant of so many things—not only 
of facts, but of emotions and 
tions. They do not possess the knowl- 
edge of life, which should enable them 
to look through the motives and char- 
acters of the men who flutter about 
them. Their very innocence breeds 
within them a timidity, that prevents 
them from becoming sufficiently inti- 
mate with a man to judge him. What 
they call judgment is guesswork only. 
Their sympathies are _ unreflected. 
Their love—why, I believe it does not 
happen in one of a hundred 
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sensa- 


case out 
































that a young woman’s love—that is, a 
feeling strong enough to be worthy of 
that name—is bestowed until after the 
marriage. Till then, she thinks that 
she is in love, while, in reality, she is 
only drifting along, moved by any- 
thing and everything but that which 
should be her single guide—a clear un- 
derstanding of her own heart.”’ 

“But I was right,’’ he reiterated, al- 
though with less assurance than be- 
fore; ‘‘else, why were you in such a 
hurry to accept the other man?”’ 

She folded together the parasol, 
which, till then, had formed a back- 
ground to her face. The substitution 
of the rich blue of the sky made her 
look still paler. 

“If you could only comprehend what 
I went through that evening!’’ she said, 
dragging the words a little, while she 
poked in the sand with her parasol. 

I also was happy up to a certain time, 
as I have already told you. I had no 
doubts, either. If you had said noth- 
ing at all, when you left the night be- 
fore, everything would have gone on as 
formerly. But you had aroused expec 
tations in me, the disappointment of 
which seemed doubly bitter because it 
hurt my vanity also. Iam not merely 
defending myself—I am trying to ex- 
plain. Young girls, you know, are not 
perfect beings; they have vanity—a 
great deal of vanity. 

“‘ As the hours passed by, and you did 
not come, I found myself on glowing 
coals. The other man was there, all 
the time. I had thought of him— 
perhaps—but never as of you—until 
then. My humiliation, my impa- 
tience and my anger, grew apace. 
What was, at first, a vague suspicion 
became a conviction, and took hold 
of me ever more firmly. It was, that 
you had just been having fun with 
me, using me as a pretty plaything, 
and throwing me away when the play 
threatened to take a serious turn. It 
was then that the new thought, the 
thought of the other man, first as- 
sumed definite shape and began to 
tempt me. That would be to show 





you how much you really mattered to 
Little fool that I was, I did not 


me. 
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understand that by punishing another 
one may punish one’s self ten times 
worse. 

“But I did not take the fatal step 
until you had had your full chance. 
I went so far as to send a message to 
your sister, asking for you—under 
some excuse or another, which I do not 
recall now. The answer was that you 
had gone out early with friends, and 
no one knew where you were. I, too, 
formed a decision. I said that the 
midnight hour, if you had not appeared 
by then, should conclude all relations 
between you and me, and also settle 
my fate, once for all. It seems such 
an easy and proper thing, when one’s 
blood is heated, to play one’s own 
providence, with the help of a dice- 
box or a clock-hand. 

“The other man, he who had come, 
was most eager to bring his errand to a 
conclusion, but I held him back 
cruelly, mercilessly, until the appointed 
moment should have arrived. I 
plagued him almost beyond his en- 
durance. Each time he tried to corner 
me, I wriggled out into some new topic, 
until he looked as black as a storm- 
cloud. And yet, I think if it had not 
been for his extraordinary perse- 
verance ig 

He, between his teeth: “Curse it!” 

“Beg pardon? Oh, I thought you 
said something. Well, in that manner 
I kept him and his question suspended 
in mid-air till the last echo of the 
stroke of twelve had died out, hoping 
and waiting all the time 7 

“For what?” He reached out a 
hand, as if expecting that one of hers 
would be placed in it. 

“Don’t mind what,” she said, mo- 
tioning the suppliant hand away. 
“Then I let him speak. When it was 
all over, he remarked, with just a 
touch of temper, that it was already 
long after midnight. At the same 
time, he expressed a mild desire to 
know why I had tormented him so 
long. There was another chance for— 
somebody. Had he gone a fraction of 
a step farther, had his tone been one 
shade more irritated, nobody knows 
what might have happened. But he 
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managed to remain within the danger 
limit. All I said to him was: ‘Yes, it 
is after midnight, at last, and I do not 
wish you to propose to me on a Friday, 
darling.’”’ 

“ Darling!’ He blew out the word, 
as one blows away a feather. 

“Yes, that was what I called him 
then, and what I called him for many 
years afterthat. I was a pretty good 
wife to him.”’ 

‘I dare say.” 

“Don’t sneer. It is the least a 
woman can do to a man on whom she 
has practised a great deceit.”’ 

He sprang to his feet, with his face 
flushed, his eyes shining and his lips 
moving, as if in too great eagerness 
for ordered speech. 

“Yes, there are quite a number of 
people on the veranda and the lawns 
now.’ She turned in that direction 
“Some have marine-glasses. It is a 
fine view from the hotel.” 

The man resumed his seat, and be- 
gan to use his hat as a fan. 

“Would you like my parasol?” 


she suggested. “I am not very 
warm.” 
“Deceit!” he repeated, in a more 


quiet tone 

“Deceit, indeed.’’ Her voice was 
perfectly calm. Her features were 
serene, her bearing grave. ‘‘ Perhaps, 
you have a certain right to know 
it. Ll respected and admired and liked 
that man, but in my heart I never— 
Sit still, Francis!”’ 

““Millie!”’ was all he could utter. 

“Shall I go for a glass of water?” 

He stooped over, with his head 
buried in his hands. A few times, he 
rocked back and forth as if in pain. 
Finally, he muttered, under his breath: 

“And all these long years——”’ 

“Wasted!"" she said, quietly; 
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‘““wasted because a slip of a girl was 
too proud, and a young man tried to 
go by principles where his feelings 
ought to have been uppermost; 
wasted because I did not know what 
marriage implied, nor you what love 
was; wasted because you played so 
cruelly with your own happiness— 
very softly—*‘ and with mine, Francis.” 

He had gathered himself together 
Only his eyes showed signs of the 
fire that was burning within him. 

“Tt is ‘Francis’ now?” he asked, 
leaning over toward her, but not com- 
ing too close. 

“Yes, and ‘ Millie.” Why should it 
not be so between old, old enemies 
who have made their peace?” 

“And more?” 

“What more?”’ 

“ The future!”’ 

He arose, and she followed his ex- 
ample, more slowly. Giving her hand 
to him, which he took between both 
of his, she said: 

“Who knows, Francis? Sufficient 
unto the day be the story thereof. 
We have told and heard long and 
interesting tales to-day. Don’t let 
us crowd too much within the narrow 
confines of a single day; let us not 
repeat the mistake of making a single 
day the arbiter of all the years that 
are to follow. The future—we’ll leave 
it to some other morning—not very 
distant; not to-morrow, exactly. You 
are going to stay here, are you not? 
And now—lI am hungry.” 

He stood still, looking at her hand, 
as he had done when they first met. 

“TI know now,” he exclaimed, sud- 
denly. “‘White hyacinth.” 

Then he bent down over the little 
hand, that lay so quietly in his own, 
and kissed it softly, reverently. And 
she let him do it. 
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S her social position an assured one?”’ 


“TI should say so! Why, it’s bounded on the north by two generations of 
scandals, on the east by Newport, on the south by ten millions, and on the 


” 


west by South Dakota. 
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By Robert 


6 UT think what a shock it 
would be to your friends!”’ 

“IT am sorry for the 

friends,’ Wilkins answered, indiffer- 


ently, ‘“‘ but this thing must be settled. 
[ am in love with both of them, and 
how am I to know which to choose? 
To die is my only way out of it.” 
“That sounds very tragic.’”’ Ford 
crossed the room leisurely, and stirred 


the fire. Then his face suddenly grew 
serious. He stepped quickly back to 


where his friend lay stretched on the 
divan, lazily looking at death through 
rings of cigarette-smoke. 

‘* Now, look here, Wilkins; you don’t 
really intend to do anything so silly. 
It isan absurd plan. Just let me state 
your imbecility to you plainly, and I 
believe you will give up making a fool 
of yourself.” 

Wilkins laughed. ‘You're rather 
harsh, but you, too, have already 
promised to be a fool; so be careful not 
to hurt your own feelings.”’ 

“Well, here’s a statement of 
matter; see how you like it. 
say you are in love with Elea- 
nor Stavor and Mollie Mullane, and 
you have rather a tender feeling for 
that nice little girl who lives in the big 
brown house. I’d like to ask what 
you know about love; but we'll talk 
about that another time. You think 
you are getting tired of living peace- 
fully up here in these quiet rooms, with 
no one to bother you but another fel- 
low, who likes to be left alone as well as 
you do yourself. You think your hap- 
piness now depends upon getting a 
home, with either Mollie or Eleanor, 
or, perhaps, the little girl of the big 
brown house, to sit up nights and cry 
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“TIS FOLLY TO BE WISE”’ 


Bloom 


her eyes out, because you don’t come 
home. It sounds jolly, doesn’t it? 
Your way of attaining this earthly 
paradise is equally pleasant and un- 
selfish.”’ 

“See here, Ford, that’s not fair,” 
pleaded Wilkins. He leaned over and 
picked up a photograph. 

“She is a beauty. Look at 
Ford; they’re so _ big 
brown!” : 

“Yes; and the others are so big and 
blue,’’ answered his companion, sym- 
pathetically. ‘“‘ But let me go on with 
your scheme. Your difficulty is this: 
You are too affectionate; you love not 
only one girl, but two, with the possi- 
bility of a third. Unfortunately, you 
can marry but one. Which shall it 
be? You think you can get out of 
your trouble by announcing that you 
are dead, and then you will discover 
which girl really loves you. Think 
how we shall feel, when you have to 
come back to life! And no girl will 
marry you after such a trick.”’ 

Wilkins made no immediate reply. 
He seemed stubbornly determined. 
“T can make that all right, afterward, 
if I find out that she really loves me. 
I can see that it won’t be so pleasant 
for you, Ford, but there’s no other 
way. I can’t regularly propose, for 
there are twoof them; and, if the first 
one accepted, there would be the other, 
whom I'd be regretting all my life.” 

“TI promised to help you before I 
knew what tomfoolery you were plan- 
ning, so I suppose I'll have to go 
through it. I hate to wear a long 
face all that time, during your illness— 
which we'll cut short—and the day of 
your death. Then, you will expect me to 


her 


eyes, and 
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make funeral arrangements, and send 
announcements to your friends, and re- 
ceive their condolences. I'll be hanged 
if I ery for you! And then, after it 
is all over, you won't know any more 
than you did before. But go ahead, and 
hurry through it Ill do my part.” 




































‘See here, Willie; the carrier just 
brought them. This one is_ pink, 
sweetly scented and carefully sealed. 
That doesn’t look much like self-for- 
getful grief, does it? Let 
your friends’ lamentations: 


My peEAR Mr. Forp 

“*Tt shocked me greatly to hear of Mr 
Wilkins’s death. I feel the deepest sym- 
pathy for you; but it is only one like you, 
who knew his best qualities, who can fully 
appreciate the loss. Come to see me as soon 
as you are relieved of your painful duties 

‘* Sincerely yours, 
ELEANOR STAVOR 


me read 


Why, 


Yea, 


sent hin 


No other way there wa 


And hands less 


O heart of 


Maup—Why not? 
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mine, that f 


He won't let go of me long enough.”’ 
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Wilkins groaned, but Ford opened 
another note, and went on, relentlessly: 


‘My DEAR Mr. Forp 

“*The carriage is waiting for me, and | 
am already due at Mrs. Harwood’s recep- 
tion; but I must write just a word to tell 
you how grieved I was to hear of Mr. Wil- 
kins’s death. Surely, you will not 
point me next week? I have 
on seeing you at my fancy-dress 
Mr. Wilkins! He was to have 
tillion with me It is very sad 


come 


disap- 
my heart set 
ball. Poor 
led the ec 
You must 


Very truly your 


MARGARET MULLANE.’ 


The chilling silence that followed 
the reading of the letters was broken 
by a knock at the door. Ford opened 
it, and received into his arms an enor- 
mous bouquet of white roses, without a 
card. Hurrying to the window, he 
Saw a carriage driving down the ave- 
nue, toward the big brown house. 


IF LOVE HAD WEARIED 


[* Love had wearied of my house and me, 
And on a day had kissed me carelessly, 
And crossed my threshold like a homing guest, 
I had laughed, and given jest for jest, 
And bade him speed where other pleasures be. 


gut I—I wrenched my hands from his hands free 
And mocked his prayers and eyes of misery; 

1 from me whom 
If Love had wearied. 


I loved the best— 


yet, oh, that he 
Had less reproachful eyes to turn and see, 
clinging and a mouth less sweet! 
‘lows his slow feet, 
Parting, perchance, had held less cruelty— 

If Love had wearied 


& 


(CULARA—I am afraid I shall never learn to 


Joun WInNwoop. 


swim. 


























THE 


INTRUDER 


By Ethel Watts Mumford 


HE dowager duchess sat, stiff and 
| grim, amid the dimmed splen- 
dors of the great hall of the 
chateau. She was small, slender, aris- 
tocratic to the tips of her lean fingers. 
The poise of her head was haughty, 
the glance of her eye, save to her few 
a scornful rebuff. The dowa- 
ger duchess not only represented the 
ancient house of Vantéme, but came 
herself of a line that traced itself back 
to dim days of heroic legends—the 
Gleécs-Keral of Brittany. Now she 
awaited the coming of her only son, 
Germain Marie Claude Raoul, Duke of 
Villiers-Vantéme, and his parvenu 
bride. 

Mellow chimes from the clock-tower 
of the Henry IV. wing rang out the 
hour—eleven. The sonorous music, 
beating softly through the wide halls, 
gathered mystery and depth as it 
reverberated from the Gothic arches of 
the chapel to drift in roaring cadence 
down the echoing corridors. The 
dowager duchess shuddered. Only 
half an hour more, and the stately 
palace must acknowledge an upstart 
American as its mistress. As she 
gazed on the painted ornaments of the 
huge, hooded fireplace—the rampant 
stags of Vantéme—tears rose to her 
eyes, tears of humiliation and disap- 
pointment. Was it for this she had 
servilely labored since the death of her 
husband? She had administered the 
estate with a hand of iron, that its 
dwindling revenues might provide the 
hereditary luxury, that Raoul might 
appear in Paris in the state befitting 
his rank, might live as the Duke de 
Vantéme should live, and marry a 
woman whose quarterings should do 
Dec 


equals, 
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honor to the princely parchments of 
his father’s pedigree. She had 
cloistered herself to live to this end, 


and to command the loyalty of 
peasants, the grudging homage of 
neighboring chatelaines. She had 


lived rigidly by the old régime; but 
her son had succumbed to the new. 

She had refused to attend his wed- 
ding, giving ill health as her excuse; 
had been represented by her gift alone, 
the famous Valois necklace—noblesse 
oblige; the gifts of the dowager duchess 
must be princely. 

Slow coler mounted to her ashen 
cheeks, at the recollection of the Mar- 
quise de Vaux’s scornful congratu- 
lations. 

“Ah, ma chére, I hear from Paris, 
Raoul is to make a great marriage, a 
dot of millions, they say—oh, but 
millions and millions and millions— 
made in pork!” 

“Raoul does not need to consider 
money,’ the dowager duchess had 
answered, superbly mendacious; “the 
lands are intact.’’ The marquise had 
winced, visibly. The estates of Vaux 
were mortgaged, neglected. 

‘Nor family, either, it would seem,”’ 
the viper tongue had retorted. 

“Yes, he has sufficient of that, also.”’ 
The dowager duchess had the better 
of the encounter, yet the stab went 
deep. 

The flighty, beruffled occupants of 
Arques Forret had dared to call upon 
her, excusing the intrusion by their 
intimacy with the foreign fiancée. 
Fortunately, she had been able to 
crush them with the accumulated 
magnificence of the chateau and her 
own queenly demeanor. 





Oo 


The sound of wheels aroused her 
from painful reverie. 

Subdued whisperings in the corri- 
dor warned her that the servants were 
collected to welcome the new cha- 


‘ 
1 
a 


telaine The ponderous,  bronze- 
studded doors swung wide. The soft- 
toned tapestries undulated along the 


walls. <A bre: att of Autumn air, sad 
with the memories of fallen leaves, 
swept into the room. 

She remained seated in her ancient, 
throne-like chair, before the fire, only 
turning her head slightly as her tall 
son hurried to her side. Silently, she 
extended the thin fingers heavy with 
rings. 

‘Be welcome, my son,” she said, at 
length. 

He kissed the proffered hand 

“Madame, my mother—I present to 
you my wife, Claire.”’ 

With stately grace she turned to 
the intruder. ‘‘My son’s wife should 
be welcome to Vantéme.” 

The girl bowed gracefully, but the 
flush that mantled her cheeks revealed 
her sense of the grudging reception 
accorded her 

The dowager duchess regarded her 
daughter-in-law fixedly, noting every 
line of the frail, fashionably gowned 
figure, every detail of the small, oval 
face, with its wide-set, blue eyes, and 
crown of iridescent black hair. The 
girl shivered slightly. 

‘You are cold,” the dowager duchess 
suggested. ‘Raoul, there is wine 
and cake upon the table. The Autumn 
winds are chill.” 

‘Thank you,” said the bride, sim- 
ply. “‘I am cold. I have only just 
recovered from a long illness, as per- 
haps you know.” 

‘My son has told me. You must 
be weary. Amélie will conduct you 
to your apartments.”’ 

A gaunt woman, wearing the char- 
acteristic garb of Arles, appeared at 
the door as her name was spoken. 
With a sigh, half of weariness, half 
of relief, the Duchess Claire rose. 

Pardon my not accompanying 
you,’ the unforgiving voice went on; 
“I do not walk with ease.”’ As the 
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dowager spoke, she slightly lifted an 
ebony cane. 

An accident in the hunting field,” 
her son hastened to explain, with a 
slight laugh. “You would never 
imagine that my mother was once a 
most enthusiastic sportswoman, first 
in every boar hunt in the arrondisse- 
nent, would you?” 

The girl looked up with a quick 
wonder in her blue eyes. She knew 
little or nothing of the ancien 
régime. 

‘Go and rest, Claire,” her husband 
persisted, gently. ‘‘Remember, you 
are an invalid still. Amélie, see that 
she is well cared for.”’ 

The woman nodded, as her young 
mistress, with an inclination to the 
others, passed before her. 

‘Pretty and presentable, is she 
not, madame, ma mere?” said the 
duke, playfully, anxiety piercing the 
lightness of his tone. 

His mother’s eyes froze, her mouth 
set tight. ‘‘ Pretty she is—presentable, 
never! The daughter of a parvenu, 
without race, without pride—pre- 
sentable? Not among your father’s 
people nor in 

**She’s a sweet little girl,” 
insisted, his brow darkening. ‘‘ Her 
dot will place us once more among the 
first houses of France.”’ That he 
loved his wife sincerely, was the last 
reason he would have dreamed of put- 
ting forward. He dreaded his mother’s 
ridicule 

‘Better poverty! And _ this”— 
with a sweeping gesture to the faded 
glories of the hall—“is not poverty; 
yet better the poverty of Gilles of the 
cross-roads, than a stain upon that!’ 
She pointed bitterly to the shield and 
rampant stags of the carved mantel. 

Raoul winced. “Do you love me 
mother?”’’ he asked, abruptly. 

She turned to him. Her hard eyes 
softened, her mouth relaxed. “You 
are my only son,”’ she answered. 

He leaned over her, solicitous, ten- 
der. ‘‘Then be kind to her—for my 
sake. Remember, she is young, very 
young. She has been ill, is only half 
recovered. If her father had not 








her son 





er) 

















ae fal 














THE 


been called back to America, we 
hould have postponed the wedding 
till the new year. Don’t make it 
hard for her!” 

“It is not as your mother that I 
object to this marriage,’’ she said, 
slowly, avoiding a direct answer to 
his request. “It is the widow of 
Duke Henri of Villiers-Vant6éme who 
rebels, the last descendant of du 
Guesclin, of the Gleécs-Kerals, who 
weeps over this dishonor. I know it 
is useless, | know that in this age all 
that is thought of is money, all that 
gives position is extravagance. I be- 
long to the relegated generation, with 
which honor and breeding is the only 
seal of superiority. I cannot accept 
this mésalliance as you would have 
me.” 

‘She is a sick child, mother.” 

“She is an intruder in the house 
of your forefathers.’’ The dowager 
luchess rose, leaning heavily upon 


( 

her ebony. cane. “Your hand, 
Raoul.’’ He hastened to her assist- 
ance. “The gallery,”’ she said, 
quietly. 


They crossed the huge room slowly, 
her quick eyes flashing with pride 
unutterable upon the tattered ban- 
ners, the shining trophies, the stands 
of armor; resting with loving recollec- 
tion upon the vast Breton chests of 
carved wood, black with age, pon- 
derous with Gothic locks, that had 
contained her marriage linens, heir- 
looms of the vast, rugged castle in 
which her early years had bloomed 
and waned 

Her son swung back the door to the 
passage, held the tapestry aside as 
she entered, and rejoined her, offering 
his arm. 

The gallery was vast, long and 
narrow, one side a series of deep-set 
Gothic windows looking out upon 
terraces, where a_  sun-dial stared 
blankly at gray, Autumnal heavens, 
and mossy, marble rims confined dark 
spaces of water that reflected the 
deep green of huge hedges of trimmed 
box and cedar. 

On the wall, facing the somber out- 
look, the portraits of the dead lords 
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of Vantéme, with their ladies, hung, 
row on row—belaced seigneurs and 
mincing dames, by Mesnard; stalwart, 
beruffled gentlemen, by Vandyke; a 
subtle, smiling Italian countess, pic- 
tured by da Vinci; a _ black-browed, 
Spanish infanta, by Murillo; a laugh- 
ing demoiselle de Bourgogne, by 
Rubens, and many more. Not one 
of all that pictured gathering but 
bore, either upon the masterly canvas, 
or its convoluted frame, the arms and 
tokens of heraldic fame—not one. 

The dowager duchess made no com- 
ment. The duke understood; yet 
he persisted in his attempt to break 
down the barriers of caste. As they 
reéntered the great hall, he turned 
to her once more. 

“Madame, ma mere, you will go to 
her soon; will you not? Make some 
excuse—anything. Be gentle with her, 
make her feel at home. You were 
once a bride. You know what it 
must be to come among strange faces 
and surroundings. Besides, she is 
not even of our country—think how 
alone she is! Mother, forget you are 
a VantOéme—remember you are a 
woman!” 

They paused a moment by the huge 
centre-table with its weight of treas- 
ures—massive silver candlesticks, 
enamel boxes, the great horn of 
carved ivory, gift of Mazarin to Duke 
Jean IV., the bowl of priceless d’Oiron 
faience, the work of thé Countess 
Héléne herself. The eyes of the 
dowager duchess rested upon a 
casket of wrought steel. A strange 
look flitted across her pale, set face, 
a look at once of horror and fanati- 
cism. 

“Is this woman a heretic?” she 
asked, turning suddenly. 

“She is a Protestant, madame, ma 
mere. We were married by special 
dispensation. I have no doubt,” he 
added, grasping at this straw of hope, 
“that, if you will gain her confidence, 
you can win her to the Church.” 

She shook her head. “If she has 
not recanted for your sake, she will 
not for mine,” she answered, coldly. 

The strange look deepened in her 
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old eyes, her thin, claw-like fingers 
played nervou with the hasps of 
steel. There was a moment’s silence. 

‘Leave me now, Raoul,”’ she said, 
slowly; ‘‘I wish to be alone. Later, I 
shall go to see your wife She seems 


not well—I 
necessary.” 

The duke’s face lighted up, joyously. 

You good, madame, ma 
I knew, in the end, you would accept 
her for my sake.” 

For your sake I shall do 
May God forgive me!” 

He raised her unresisting hand to 
his lips. She seemed not to notice it, 
her head was sunk upon her breast, 
her eyes fixed upon the foliated lock. 

‘I leave you, then, madame, ma 


are mere. 


ere. 

She nodded, absently. 

Once alone, she glanced _ up, 
quickly, casting a look almost fur- 
tive about the silent room. Helmets 
gleamed in the subdued light. Om- 
phale and Hercules stared out un- 
seeing from the tapestry, the gar- 
goyles of the carved beams grimaced, 
unobservant. 

“None can ever guess,” said the 


dowager duchess, slowly. She sought 
at her side the silver chatelaine with 
its trousseau of keys, which had been 
worn for generations by the ladies 
of VantOme. She fitted and turned 


the key in the ancient box, threw back 


the lid, and looked within. There 
lay various packets wrapped in soft 
silk; one, larger and flatter than the 
others, she withdrew daintily. A yel- 


lowed slip of paper bore characters 
in old French: “‘ The gloves of Cathar- 

Medici, Queen of France, wife 
of Charles 1X., given by her to Jeanne 
de Gae, wife of Michael de 
Vantéme. These gloves were poisoned 
by Conotelli, the celebrated alchemist, 
who Catharine when, 
as Princess of Florence, she was mar- 
ried to the son of Francis I. To put 
one on is said to be certain and pain- 
less death, leaving no trace whatso- 
The which belonged 
originally to the Borgias, died with 
the physician of the great Catharine.”’ 


ine de’ 


second 


accompanied 


ever secret, 
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She folded the slip, concealing it in 
her bosom. 

A few moments later, the dowager 
duchess requested admittance to the 
presence of the new mistress of the 
manor. 

Claire shivered slightly, as she lay on 
the great carved bed with its hangings 
of embroidered Genoese velvet, and, 
drawing her lacy négligée about her, 
struggled to a sitting position. “If 
she will pardon—will pardon—!”’ she 
stammered. tap of the 
ebony cane and the heavy step out- 
side her door made her tremble anew 
In her weakness, she feared this 
haughty woman of ice and iron, as 
she had feared no one else in her life 
She longed for the comforting 
ence of her husband, but it would be 
best to receive his mother at once. 

Amélie flew to the door. The dow- 
ager duchess dropped the arm of the 
man-servant escorted her, and 
leaned her weight upon the faithful 
Arlésienne. 

“Pierre, bring the steel casket from 
the table in the tapestry hall—now, 
at once.’”’ The cane tapped impa- 
tiently. Turning, the dowager ad- 
vanced slowly toward the bed. 


Claire gazed, fascinated; she strove 


The slow 


pres- 


1 
Vho 


to rise, but sank back as, with a wave 
of her hand, her stately visitor di- 
rected. Amélie placed a chair for 
her mistress, taking up her position 


behind it. 

“The casket have sent 
contains heirlooms. They 
should have formed a part of my wed 
ding gift, but I preferred to wait till 
you came to place them in your keep- 
ing. In your country, perhaps, they 
do not value such things.”’ 

“Oh, yes, indeed we do,” cried the 
girl. ‘‘You don’t know how I love 
this wonderful place and all the beau- 
tiful things don’t think we 
Americans little apprecia- 
tion——”’ 

She broke off, tremulous, uncertain. 
Something in the inflexibility of the 


for which |] 


some 


»] 
iCase 


have so 


stern mouth before her, in the con- 
centrated fire of the dark eyes that 
burned into hers, made her feel 

















strangely apprehensive. To her over- 
wrought nerves, the woman before her 
eemed a terrible incarnation of some 
bird of prey, with curving beak and 
lean, unmerciful talons, herself its 
weak and fluttering quarry. 

‘“Many of these things—trifles, some 
of them—were gifts or souvenirs of the 
great men and women who have 
honored Vantéme with their presence,”’ 
the duchess went on. ‘Raoul never 
has taken the interest in these matters 
that he should. Half of these tro- 
phies he has never nor has he 
ever cared to inquire into their his- 
tory when he has been shown them 
Yet, as chatelaine, you must guard 
and care for them.”’ 
madame,” 
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‘You honor me, said the 
Duchess Claire 

A knock at the door interrupted 
them. The gaunt received 
the casket, and, placing it on the bed, 
was dismissed. 

The older woman 


servant 


opened the box 


painfully; the lock was stiff and com- 
plicated; her jeweled fingers trembled. 

‘This,’’ she said, reverently, open- 
ing a tattered velvet case of almost 


unrecognizable blue, ‘‘is the marshal’s 
baton of Angouléme, and this, the 
ring of Cardinal Richelieu.” 


Claire sat up, her eyes wide, her 
breath coming quick. ‘‘How won- 
derful!’”” she murmured. The ring 


of Richelieu!—a huge, engraved ame- 
thyst, set in heavy gold. She slipped 
the band upon her finger, turning it 
over and over with awe 

“This is the tambour and part of 
the embroidery, just as she left it, 
made by Anne of Brittany during her 
brief stay in Normandy. She occu- 
pied the turret apartments in the old 
wing.” 

“Here?” 
breath. 

“Here,” said the dowager duchess 
“This pin belonged to Mary Stuart, 
the Scottish princess, when she was 
the wife of the dauphin of France 
These were her rooms—this is the bed 
she slept in.” 

Claire’s 


asked Claire, under her 


traveled in bewilder 
ment over the huge, dark pillars, the 


eyes 
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red and tarnished gold of the hang- 


ings. ‘“‘Mary Queen of Scots!’ she 
murmured. ‘‘This—this is all like a 
dream, a sort of fairy story. I—I 


can’t realize—— 

The older woman smiled, contemp- 
tuously. “‘Here is the snuff-box my 
lord of Buckingham presented, when 
he was envoy from England at the 
court of Louis XV. The fan was the 
Montespan’s; this star, the gift of Louis 
XIV. to Duke John—the royal party 
occupied Ventéme during the Autumn 
hunts; that dagger Diane de Poitiers 
wore to the chase—see the entwined 
crescents on the guard and the leaping 
stag upon the hilt. But, perhaps, I 
weary you. 

‘No, no!” cried the Duchess Claire 

This is all fairyland, too good to be 
true. I up—I know I 
shall!”’ 

‘Here is a diamond shoe-buckle of 
La Pompadour’s. The reliquaire was 
made by Benvenuto Cellini to the 
order of Cardinal Vantéme.” The 
claw fingers touched the last packet, 


shall wake 


fearfully. There was a pause, the 
bright eyes clouded. A spasm con- 
tracted the grim mouth, leaving it 


livid and determined. 

The Duchess Claire gave no heed. 
With reverent fingers, she turned and 
re-turned the golden reliquary, with its 
garlands and sculptured saints, won- 
dering, dreaming. All these treas- 
ures, hers! treasures heavy with the 
weight of centuries—actual, tangible 
links in the great human chain of his- 
tory, bringing the past here to her 
hands—hands born and grown in that 
far, new world, where the wheel of 
Fortune whirled a hundred years of 
concentrated living into as many days. 
Something of the awe of mighty 
heights and depths grew in her soul, 
leaving her shrinking upon the brink 
of eternities of time and life. She 
raised her eyes to the face of the 
woman beside her. It was white as 
death itself, and as cold. 

‘These,’ said the dowager duchess, 
bending low over the packet in her 
lap, ‘“‘are the gloves of Queen Cathar- 
ine de’ Medici. They were embroi- 
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dered for the wife of Duke Michael. 
They have never been worn—look, 
how soft and flexible they are after 
all these years.” 

The Duchess Claire took the gloves, 
silently. 

““How sweet they smell,” she said, 
softly, raising them to her face, 
breathing the strange, dim fragrance 
they exhaled. “‘What is it? It’s 
like nothing that 1 know—it seems 
hardly of earth.” 

‘Put one on your hand for a few 
moments.”” The dowager duchess 
looked away, her eyes fixed on the 
ivory-and-silver crucifix upon the wall. 
“Your hand will retain the perfume, 
so they say, for a long, long time. It 
was a secret, the property of Cathar- 
ine’s court physician, and it died with 
him.” 

The girl obeyed, gently pulling on 
the embroidered gauntlet, preserved 
almost miraculously, its texture still 
flexible and fine, its golden flowers 
still whole, though brown with age. 


“See how it fits!’ she exclaimed. 
“It might have been made for 
me instead of for the wife of Duke 
Michael.”’ 


“Jean wishes to know at what hour 
you wish the déjeuner.’’ The Ar- 
lésienne stood at the door. 

“When the duke is ready,” said the 
dowager duchess. Then, turning to 


her daughter-in-law: ‘“‘Don’t try to 
come down. Stay and take your 
rest. Amélie will serve you here, 


and Raoul shall come to you after- 
ward. Let us put back your treas- 
ures now.” 

One by one, the storied relics were 
returned to their places, folded, en- 
wrapped, encased many times, the 
girl stripping the gauntlet from her 
hand, reluctantly, and the gloves of 


THE SMART 












SET 


the Florentine disappeared from the 
light of day to their steel prison. 

With a sigh, the bride leaned back 
among her pillows. ‘I am so sleepy!” 
she murmured. 

The dowager duchess rose with the 
help of her ebony cane, standing above 
the girl, a dark, brooding shadow. 

‘““My daughter,’ she said—there was 
something tense and terrible in her 
tone—‘‘my daughter, you will forgive 
me, if 1 have dealt hardly with you. 
Remember, I have but one son, and for 
him I have wished only the greatest 
and best the world had to give. I am 
the descendant of the kings of Brit- 
tany; my husband came from the 
lords of the Norman conqueror. When 
the hour comes that I must be judged, 
remember this. Forgive what seemed 
cruel.”’ 

The Duchess Claire sought to open 
her eyes, sought to make reply. Her 
lips repeated, mechanically, ‘‘ What 
seemed cruel—forgive—”’ and, with a 
little sigh, like a tired child, she turned 
on her pillows, and fell asleep. Her face 
grew yellow-white as wax, her breath- 
ing difficult. How black seemed her 
hair on the white pillow! 

Slowly, the dowager duchess crossed 
the room; slowly, the sound of her 
ebony cane and dragging footfall 
sounded down the echoing corridor. 
She found her way, unaided, to the 
wide hall, where the banners hung in 
tattered glory, where the shining arms 
of forgotten heroes gleamed in martial 
array. 

There, in her great throne-chair, she 
sat down, her heart dead within her 
shrunken breast. 

“No one will ever know,” mur- 
mured the dowager duchess. “My 
son’s sons have been spared a low-born 
mother—God rest her soul!’’ 
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FLORA—Is it true that Mr. Lyttlebragne is worth a lot of money? 
Dora—Er—well—he has a lot of money. 
































A COLLEGE SANTA CLAUS 


By Ralph Henry Barbour 


“SATHERWAITE, ’o2, threw his 
overcoat across the broad 
hogany table, regardless of the 

silver and cutglass furnishings, shook 

the melting snowflakes from his cap 
and tossed it atop the coat, half kicked, 
half shoved a big leathern arm-chair 
up to the wide fireplace, dropped him 
lf into it, and stared moodily at the 


ime 


ma- 
® 


S 
Satherwaite was troubled. In fact, 
he assured himself, drawing his hand- 
some features into a generous scowl, 
that he was, on this Christmas eve, 
the most depressed and bored person 
in the length and breadth of New 
England. Satherwaite was not used 
to being depressed, and boredom was 
a state usually far remote from his 
experience; consequently, he took it 
With something between a 
groan and a growl, he drew a crumpled 
telegram from his pocket. The tele- 
gram was at the bottom of it all. He 
read it again: 


worse. 


R. SATHERWAITE, 
Randolph Hall, Cambridge 
Advise your not coming 
ill. Merry Christmas 


Aunt Louise very 
Pui 


’’ growled Sath- 
offending sheet 


‘“** Merry Christmas!’ 
erwaite, throwing the 


of buff paper into the flames. ‘“‘ Looks 
like it, doesn’t it? Confound Phil’s 
Aunt Louise, anyway! What busi 
ness has she getting sick at Christ 
mas time? Not, of course, that | 
wish the old lady any harm, but it 
—it—well, it’s wretched luck.”’ 

When at college, Phil was the occu- 


1 


f the bedroom that lay in dark- 
half-opened door to 
lived, when at 


pant 


{ 
ness beyond the 
the 


right. He home, 


5 
> 


13 


in a big, rambling house in the Berk- 
shires, a house from the windows of 
which one could see into three states 
and overlook a wonderful expanse of 
wooded hill and sloping meadow; a 
house which held, beside Phil, and 
Phil’s father and mother and Aunt 
Louise and a younger brother, Phil's 
sister. Satherwaite growled again, 
more savagely, at the thought of Phil’s 
sister; not, be it understood, at that 
extremely attractive young lady, but 
at the fate which was keeping her 
from his sight. 

Satherwaite had promised his room- 
mate to spend Christmas with him, 
thereby bringing upon himself pained 
remonstrances from his own family, 
remonstrances which, Satherwaite 
acknowledged, were quite justifiable. 
His bags stood beside the door. He 
had spent the early afternoon very 
pleasurably in packing them, care- 
fully weighing the respective merits of 
a primrose waistcoat and a blue 
flannel one, as weapons wherewith to 
impress the heart of Phil’s sister. 
And now——! 

He kicked forth his feet, and brought 
brass tongs and shovel clattering on 
the hearth. It relieved his exasper- 
ation. 

The fatal telegram had reached him 
at five o’clock, as he was on the point 


of donning his coat From five to 
six, he had remained in a torpor of 
disappointment, smoking pipe after 
pipe, and continually wondering 
whether Phil’s sister would care. At 
six, his own boarding-house being 
closed for the recess, he had trudged 


restaurant in 
had dined miserably 


through the snow to a 
] 


the square, and 
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on lukewarm turkey and lumpy 
mashed potatoes. And now it was 
nearly eight, and he did not even care 
to smoke. His one chance of reaching 
his own home that night had passed, 
and there was nothing for it but to 
get through the interminable evening 
somehow, and catch an early train in 
the morning. The theatres in town 
offered no attraction. As for his 
club, he had stopped in on his way 
from dinner, and had fussed with an 
evening paper, until the untenanted ex- 
panse of darkly-furnished apartments 
and the unaccustomed stillness had 
driven him forth again 

He drew his long legs under him, 
and arose, crossing the room and 
drawing aside the deep-toned hang- 
ings before the window. It was still 
snowing. Across the avenue, a flood 
of mellow light from a butcher’s shop 
was thrown out over the snowy side- 
walk. Its windows were garlanded 
with Christmas greens and hung with 
pathetic-looking turkeys and geese 
Belated shoppers passed out, their 
arms piled high with bundles. A car 
swept by, its drone muffled by the 


snow. The spirit of Christmas was 
in the very air. Satherwaite’s de- 


pression increased and, of a sudden, 


inaction became _ intolerable. He 
would go and see somebody, anybody, 
and make them talk to him; but, 


when he had his coat in his hands, he 
realized that even this comfort was 
denied him. He had friends in town, 
nice folk who would be glad to see 
him any other tyme, but into whose 
family gatherings he could no more 
force himself to-night than he could 
steal. As for the men he knew in 
college, they had all gone to their 
homes or to those of somebody else. 
Staring disconsolately about the 
study, it suddenly struck him that the 
room looked disgustingly slovenly and 


unkempt. Phil was such an untidy 
beggar! He would fix things up a 
bit. If he did it carefully and method- 


ically, no doubt he could consume a 
good hour and a half that way. It 
would then be half-past nine. Possi- 
bly, if he tried hard, he could use up 








another hour bathing and getting 
ready for bed. And at half-past ten 
lots of fellows went to sleep. He 


could not remember having done so 
himself of late years, but he could try 
it; and, if he succeeded, it would be a 
good joke to tell Phil—confound him! 

As a first step, he removed his coat 
from the table, and laid it carefully 
across the foot of the leather couch. 
Then he placed his damp cap on one 
end of the mantel. The next object 
to meet his gaze was a well-worn note- 
book. It was not his own, and it 
did not look like Phil’s. The mystery 
was solved when he opened it and 
read, ‘“‘H. G. Doyle—College House,” 
on the fly-leaf. He remembered then. 
He had borrowed it from Doyle almost 
a week before, at a lecture. He had 
copied some of the notes, and had 
forgotten to return the book. It was 
very careless of him; he would return 
it as soon as— Then he recollected 
having seen Doyle at noon that day, 


coming from one of the cheaper 
boarding-houses It was probable 
that Doyle was spending recess at 


college. Just the thing—he would call 
on Doyle! 

It was not until he was half-way 
down-stairs that he remembered the 
book. He went back for it, two 
steps at a time. Out in the street, 
with the fluffy flakes against his face, 
he felt better. After all, there was 
no use in getting grouchy over his 
disappointment; Phil would keep; 
and so would Phil’s sister, at least 
until Easter; or, better yet, he would 
get Phil to take him home with him 
over Sunday some time. He was 
passing the shops now, and stopped 
before a jeweler’s window, his eye 
caught by a rather jolly-looking paper- 
knife in gun-metal. He had made 
his purchases for Christmas and had 
already despatched them, but the 
paper-knife looked attractive and, 
if there was no one to give it to, he 
could keep it himself. So he passed 
into the shop, and purchased it. 

“Put it into a box, will you?” he 
requested. ‘I may want to send it 
away. 
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Out on the avenue again, his 
thoughts reverted to his prospective 
host. The visit had elements of 
humor. He had known Doyle at 
preparatory school, and since then, 
at college, had maintained the ac- 
quaintance in a casual way. He 
liked Doyle, always had, just as any 
man must like an honest, earnest, 
gentlemanly fellow, whether their 
paths run parallel or cross only at rare 
intervals. He and Doyle were not 
at all in the same coterie. Sather- 
waite’s friends were the richest, and 
sometimes the laziest, men in college; 
Doyle’s were—well, presumably men 
who, like himself, had only enough 
money to scrape through from Sep- 
tember to June, who studied hard 
for degrees, whose viewpoint of 
university life must, of necessity, be 
widely separated from Satherwaite’s 
As for visiting Doyle, Satherwaite 
could not remember ever having been 
in his room but once, and that was 
long ago, in their Freshman year. 

Satherwaite had to climb two flights 
of steep and very narrow stairs, and 
when he stood at Doyle’s door, he 
thought he must have made a mis- 
take. From within came the sounds 
of very unstudious revelry, laughter, 
a snatch of song, voices raised in 
good-natured argument. Sather- 
waite referred again to the fly-leaf of 
the note-book; there was no error 
He knocked and, in obedience to a 
cheery, ‘‘Come in!” entered. 

He found himself in a small study, 
shabbily furnished, but cheerful and 
homelike by reason of the leaping 
flames in the grate and the blue haze 
of tobacco-smoke, that almost hid its 
farther wall. About the room sat 
six men, their pipes held questioningly 


away from their mouths and their 
eyes fixed wonderingly, half-re- 
sentfully, upon the intruder. But 


what caught and held Satherwaite’s 
gaze was a tiny Christmas tree, 
scarcely three feet high, which adorned 
the centre of the desk. Its branches 
held toy candles, as yet unlighted, 
and were festooned with strings of 
crimson cranberries and colored pop- 
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corn, while here and there a small 
package dangled amid the greenery. 

“How are you, Satherwaite?” 

Doyle, tall, lank and near-sighted, 
arose and moved forward, with out- 
stretched hand. He was plainly em- 
barrassed, as was every other occu- 
pant of the study, Satherwaite in- 
cluded. The laughter and talk had 
subsided. Doyle’s guests politely re- 
moved their gaze from the new- 
comer, and returned their pipes to 
their lips. But the new-comer was 
intruding, and knew it, and he was 
consequently embarrassed. Embar- 
rassment, like boredom, was a novel 
sensation to him, and he speedily 
decided that he did not fancy it. 
He held out Doyle’s book. 

‘I brought this back, old man. 
I don’t know how I came to forget 
it. I’m awfully sorry, you know; it 
was so very decent of you to lend it 
to me. Awfully sorry, really.” 

Doyle murmured that it didn’t mat- 
ter, not a particle; and wouldn't 
Satherwaite sit down? 

No, Satherwaite couldn't stop. He 
heard the youth in the faded cricket- 
blazer tell the man next to him, in a 
stage aside, that this was, ‘‘Sather- 
waite, 'o2, an awful swell, you know.” 
Satherwaite again declared that he 
could not remain. 

Doyle said he was sorry; they were 
just having a littl—a sort of a 
Christmas-eve party, you know. He 
blushed while he explained, and won- 
dered whether Satherwaite thought 
them a lot of idiots, or simply a parcel 
of sentimental kids. Probably, Sather- 
waite knew some of the fellows? he 
went on. 

Satherwaite studied the assemblage, 
and replied that he thought not, 
though he remembered having seen 
several of them at lectures and things. 
Doyle made no move toward intro- 
ducing his friends to Satherwaite, 
and, to relieve the momentary silence 
that followed, observed that he sup- 
posed it was getting colder. Sather- 
waite replied, absently, that he hadn’t 
noticed, but that it was still snowing. 
The youth in the cricket-blazer fid- 
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geted in his chair. Satherwaite was 
thinking. 

Of course, he was not wanted there; 
he realized that. Yet, he was of 
half a mind to stay. The thought 
of his empty room dismayed him 
The cheer and comfort before him 
appealed to him forcibly. And, more 
than all, he was possessed of a desire 
to vindicate himself to this circle 
of narrow-minded critics. Great 
Scott! just because he had some 
money and went with some other 
fellows who also had money, he was 
to be promptly labeled “cad,” and 
treated with polite tolerance only. 
By Jove, he would stay, if only to 
punish them for their narrowness! 

You’re sure I sha’n’t be intruding, 
Doyle?” he asked. 

Doyle gasped in amazement. Sath- 
erwaite removed his coat. A shiver 
of consternation passed through the 
room. Then the host found his 
tongue. 

Glad to have you. Nothing much 
doing. Few friends. Quiet evening 
Let me take your coat.” 

Introductions followed. The man 
in the cricket-blazer turned out to be 
Doak, ’03, the man who had won the 
Jonas Greeve scholarship; a small 
youth with eagle-like countenance 
was Somers, he who had debated so 
brilliantly against Princeton; a much- 
bewhiskered man was Ailworth, of 
the Law School; Kranch and Smith, 
both members of Satherwaite’s class, 
completed the party. Satherwaite 
shook hands with those within reach, 
and looked for a chair. Instantly, 
every one was on his feet; there was 
a confused chorus of, ‘Take this, 
won't you?” Satherwaite accepted 
a straight-backed chair with part of 
its cane seat missing, after a decent 
amount of protest; then a heavy, dis- 
couraging silence fell. Satherwaite 
looked around the circle. Every 
one save Ailworth and Doyle was 
staring blankly at the fire. Ail- 
worth dropped his eyes, gravely; 
Doyle broke out explosively with: 

“Do you smoke, Satherwaite?”’ 

“Yes, but I’m afraid—’”’ he searched 
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his pockets, perfunctorily—‘I haven't 
my pipe with me.” His cigarette- 
case met his searching fingers, but 
somehow cigarettes did not seem 
appropriate. 

“I’m sorry,” said Doyle, “but I’m 
afraid I haven’t an extra one. Any 
of you fellows got a pipe that’s not 
working?’ 

Murmured regrets followed. Doak, 
who sat next to Satherwaite, put a 
hand in his coat pocket, and viewed 
the intruder doubtingly, from around 
the corners of his glasses 

‘It doesn’t matter a bit,”’ 
Satherwaite, heartily. 

‘I’ve got a sort of a pipe here,”’ said 
Doak, “if you’re not over particular 
what you smoke.” 

Satherwaite received the pipe grave- 
ly. It wasa blackened briar, 
was burned half-way down on one side, 
from being lighted over the gas, and 
whose mouthpiece, gnawed away in 
long usage, had been re-shaped with a 
knife. Satherwaite examined it with 
interest, rubbing the bowl gently on his 
knee. He knew, without seeing, that 
Doak was eying him with mingled 
defiance and apology, and wondering 
in what manner a man who was used 
to meerschaums and _ gold-mounted 
briars would take the proffer of his 
worn-out favorite; and he knew, too, 
that all the others were watching. He 
placed the stem between his lips, and 
drew on it once or twice, with satis- 
faction. 

“It seems a jolly old pipe,’’ he said; 
‘I fancy you must be rather fond of 
it. Has any one got any ‘baccy?”’ 

Five pouches were tendered in- 
stantly. 

Satherwaite filled his pipe, carefully. 
He had won the first trick, he told him- 
self, and the thought was pleasurable 
The conversation had started up again, 
but it was yet perfunctory, and Sath- 
erwaite realized that he was still an 
outsider. Doyle gave him the oppor- 
tunity he wanted. 

“Isn't it something new for you to 
stay here through recess?’ he asked. 

Then Satherwaite told about Phil’s 
Aunt Louise and the telegram; about 


remarked 


whose I owl 























his dismal dinner at the restaurant and 
the subsequent flight from the tomb- 
like silence of the club; how he had de- 
cided, in desperation, to clean up his 
study, and how he had come across 
Doyle’s note-book. He told it rather 
well; he had a reputation for that sort 
of thing, and to-night he did his best. 
He pictured himself to his audience on 
the verge of suicide from melancholia, 
and assured them that this fate had 
been averted only through his dislike 
of being found lifeless amid such un- 
tidy surroundings. He decked the 
narrative with touches of drollery, and 
was rewarded with the grins that over- 
spread the faces of his hearers. Ail- 
worth nodded appreciatingly, now and 
then, and Doak even slapped his knee 
once and giggled aloud. Satherwaite 
left out all mention of Phil’s sister, 
naturally, and ended with: 

‘And so, when I saw you fellows 
having such a Christian, comfortable 
sort of a time, I simply couldn't 
break away again. I knew I was risk- 
ing getting myself heartily disliked, 
and, really, 1 wouldn’t blame you if 
you arose en masse and kicked me out. 
But I am desperate. Give me some 
tobacco from time to time, and just let 
me sit here and listen to you; it will be 
a kindly act to a homeless orphan.” 

“Shut up!’’ said Doyle, heartily; 
‘““we're glad to have you, of course.”’ 
The others concurred. ‘‘We—we’re 
going to light up the tree after a bit. 
We do it every year, you know. It’s 
kind of—of Christmassy when you 
don’t get home for the holidays, you see. 
We give one another little presents and 
—and have rather a bit of fun out of 
it. Only—” he hesitated, doubtfully— 


“only, I’m afraid it may bore you 
awfully.” 
Bore me!’’ cried Satherwaite; 


“why, man alive, [ should think it 
would be the jolliest sort of a thing. 
It’s just like being boys again.”” He 
turned and observed the tiny tree with 
interest. ‘‘And do you mean that you 


all give one another presents, and keep 
it secret, and—and all that?”’ 

“Yes; just little things, you know,”’ 
answered Doak, deprecatingly. 
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“It’s the nearest thing to a real 
Christmas that I’ve known for seven 
years,’ said Ailworth, gravely. Sath- 
erwaite observed him, wonderingly. 

“By Jove!’ he murmured; “‘seven 
years! Do you know, I’m glad now I 
am going home, instead of to Sterner’s 
for Christmas. A fellow ought to be 
with his own folks, don’t you think?”’ 

Everybody said, yes, heartily, and 
there was a moment of silence in the 
room. Presently, Kranch, whose home 
was in Michigan, began speaking rem- 
iniscently of the Christmases he had 
spent when a lad in the pine woods. 
He made the others feel the cold and 
the magnitude of the pictures he drew, 
and, for a space, Satherwaite was 
transported to a little lumber town in 
a clearing, and stood by excitedly, 
while a small boy in jeans drew woolen 
mittens—wonderful ones of red and 
gray—from out a Christmas stocking. 
And Somers told of a Christmas he had 
once spent in a Quebec village; and Ail- 
worth followed him with an account of 
Christmas morning in a Maine-coast 
fishing town. 

Satherwaite was silent. He had no 
Christmases of his own to tell about; 
they would have been sorry, indeed, 
after the others; Christmases in a big 
Philadelphia house, rather staid and 
stupid days, as he remembered them 
now, days lacking in any delightful 
element of uncertainty, but filled with 
wonderful presents so numerous that 
the novelty had worn away from them 
ere bedtime. He felt that, somehow, 
he had been cheated out of a pleasure 
which should have been his. 

The tobacco-pouches went from hand 
to hand. Christmas-giving had already 
begun ; and Satherwaite, to avoid disap- 
pointing his new friends, had to smoke 
many more pipes than was good for 
him. Suddenly, they found them- 
selves in darkness, save for the fire- 
light. Doyle had arisen stealthily and 
turned out the gas. Then, one by one, 
the tiny candles flickered and flared 
bluely into flame. Some one pulled 
the shades from before the two win- 
dows, and the room was hushed. Out- 
side, they could see the flakes falling, 
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silently, steadily, between them and 
the electric lights that shone across 
the avenue. It was a beautiful, cold, 
still world of blue mists. A gong 
clanged softly, and a car, well-nigh un- 
tenanted, slid by beneath them, its 
windows, frosted half-way up, flooding 
the snow with mellow ligh Some 
one beside Satherwaite murmured, 


““Good old Christmas!”’ 

The spell was broken. Satherwaite 
sighed—why, he hardiy knew—and 
turned away from the window. The 
tree was brilliantly lighted now, and 
the strings of cranberries caught the 
beams ruddily Doak stirred the fire, 
and Doyle, turning from a whispered 
consultation with some of the others, 
approached Satherwaite. 

‘Would you mind playing Santa 
Claus—give out the presents, you 
know; we always do it that way.” 

Satherwaite would be delighted; and, 
better to impersonate that famous old 
gentleman, he turned up the collar of 
his jacket, and put each hand up the 
opposite sleeve, looking as benignant 
as possible the while 

‘That’s fine!’ cried Smith; “but 
hold on, you need a cap.” 

He seized one from the window-seat, 
a worn thing of yellowish-brown otter, 
and drew it down over Satherwaite’s 
ears. The crowd applauded, merrily 

‘Dear little boys and girls,”’ began 
Satherwaite, in a quavering voice 

‘No girls!’’ cried Doak 

‘I want the cranberries!’’ cried 
Smith; “‘I love cranberries.” 

‘I get the pop-corn, then!’ That 
was the sedate Ailworth. 

‘You'll be beastly sick,”’ said Doak, 
grinning jovially through his glasses. 

Satherwaite untied the first package 
from its twig. It bore the inscription, 
“For Little Willie Kranch.”’ Every 
one gathered around while the recipi- 
ent undid the wrappings, and laid bare 
a pen-wiper adorned with a tiny crim- 
son football. Doak explained to Sath- 
erwaite that Kranch had played foot- 
ball just once, on a scrub team, and 
had heroically carried the ball down a 
long field, and placed it triumphantly 
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under his own goal posts. This ac- 

counted for the laughter that ensued 
“Sammy Doak” received a note- 

book marked, ‘* Mathematics 3a.’’ The 


point of this allusion was lost to 


Satherwaite, for Doak was too busy 
laughing to explain it. And so it 
went, and the room was in a constant 
roar of mirth. Doyle was conferrin; 


y 
g 
excitedly with Ailworth across the 
room. By-and-bye, he stole forward, 
and, detaching one of the packages 
from the tree, erased and wrote on it 
with great secrecy Then he tied 
it back again, and retired to the 
hearth, grinning expectantly, until his 
own name was called, and he was 
shoved forward to receive a rubber 
pen-holder 


Presently, Satherwaite, working 
around the Christmas tree, detached 
a package, and frowned over the ad- 
dress 

‘Fellows, this looks  like—like 
Satherwaite, but—’’ he viewed the 
assemblage in embarrassment—"“ but | 
fancy it’s a mistake.’’ 


“Not a bit,”’ cried Doyle; “that’s 
just my writing.’ 

Open it!” cried the others, throng 
ing up to him 

Satherwaite obeyed, wondering 
Within the wrappers was a pocket 
memorandum book, a simple thing of 
cheap red leather. Some one laughed, 
uncertainly. Satherwaite, very red, 
ran his finger over the edges of the 
leaves, examined it long, as though he 
had never seen anything like it before, 
and placed it in his waistcoat pocket. 

‘*[—I—”’ he began. 

‘Chop it off!” cried some one, 
joyously. 

“I’m awfully much obliged to—to 
whoever——”’ 

“It’s from the gang,” said Doyle. 

“With a Merry Christmas,’’ said 
Ailworth 

“Thank you—gang,”’ said Sather- 
waite. 

The distribution went on, but pres- 
ently, when all the rest were crowding 
about Somers, Satherwaite whipped a 
package from his pocket and, writing 
on it hurriedly, was apparently in the 
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act of taking it from the tree, when the 
others turned again. 

“*Little Harry Doyle,’”’ he read, 
gravely. 

Doyle viewed the package in amaze- 

nt. He had dressed the tree himself. 

Open it up, old man!”’ 

When he saw the gun-metal paper- 
knife, he glanced quickly at Sather- 
waite. He was very red in the face. 
Satherwaite smiled back, imperturba- 

The knife went from hand to hand, 
awakening enthusiastic admiration. 

3ut, | say, old man, who gave—?”’ 
began Smith. 

“I’m awfully much obliged, Sather- 
waite,’ said Doyle, “but, really, I 

yuldn’t think of taking——”’ 

‘Chop it off!’’ echoed Satherwaite. 
‘‘Look here, Doyle, it isn’t the sort of 
thing I’d give you from choice; it’s 
a useless sort of toy, but I just happened 
to have it with me; bought it in the 
square on the way to give to some one, | 
didn’t know who, and so, if you don’t 
nind, I wish you'd accept it, you know. 
[tll do to put on the table or—open 
cans with. If you’d rather not take 
it, why, chuck it out of the win- 
dow!”’ 

“Tt isn’t that,” cried Doyle; ‘‘it’s 
only that it’s much too fine——” 

Oh, no, it isn’t,”’ said Satherwaite. 

Now, then, where’s ‘Little Alfie 
Ailworth’?”’ 

Small candy canes followed the 
packages, and the men drew once more 
around the hearth, munching the pink 
and white confectionery, enjoyingly. 
Smith insisted upon having the cran- 
berries, and wore them around his 
neck. The pop-corn was distributed 
equally, and the next day, in the par- 
lor-car Satherwaite drew his from a 
pocket together with his handkerchief. 

Some one struck up a song, and Doyle 
remembered that Satherwaite had 
been in the Glee Club. There was an 
instant clamor for a song, and Sather- 
waite, consenting, looked about the 
room. 





“Haven't any thump-box,’’ said 
Smith. ‘“‘Can’t you go it alone?”’ 

Satherwaite thought he could, and 
did. He had a rich tenor voice, and 
he sang all the songs he knew. When 
it could be done, by hook or by crook, 
the others joined in the chorus; not 
too loudly, for it was getting late and 
proctors have sharp ears. When the 
last refrain had been repeated for 
the third time, and silence reigned for 
the moment, they heard the bell in the 
near-by tower. They counted its 
strokes; eight—nine—ten—eleven— 
twelve. 

“Merry 
Smith. 

In the clamor that ensued, Sather- 
waite secured his coat and hat. He 
shook hands all around. Smith in- 
sisted upon sharing the cranberries 
with him, and so looped a string 
gracefully about his neck. When 
Satherwaite backed out the door, he 
still held Doak’s pet pipe clenched 
between his teeth, and Doak, knowing 
it, said not a word. 

“Hope you'll come back and see 
us,’’ called Doyle. 

“That’s right, old man, don’t for- 
get us!’’ shouted Ailworth. 

And Satherwaite, promising again 
and again not to, stumbled his way 
down the dark stairs. 

Outside, he glanced gratefully up 
at the lighted panes. Then he grinned, 
and, scooping a handful of snow, sent it 
fairly against the glass. Instantly, the 
windows banged up, and six heads 
thrust themselves out. 

“Good night! Merry Christmas, old 
man! Happy New Year!”’ 

Something smashed softly against 
Satherwaite’s cheek. He looked back. 
They were gathering snow from the 
ledges and throwing snow-balls after 
him. 

““Good shot!”’ he called. “Merry 
Christmas!”’ 

The sound of their cries and laughter 
followed him far down the avenue. 


Christmas, all!” cried 
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4 [RST VOLCANO—Judging by that island you made, you’ve been exercising. 


SEcOND Vo_cano—Oh, no; that was only a bluff 
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—Could you marry a man who spends all he makes! 
but I could love him while it lasted. 


Sue—No: 
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FILLING THE STOCKING 


“OU with a dainty foot, 
You with a trim knee, 

If it were not for soot 

Choking the chimney, 
Santa Claus I would be, 

At your door knocking, 
Asking just once to see 

One silken stocking. 


Under the mantel, where, 
Doubtless, you an it, 

I should espy it there— 
Not a thing in it; 

Then, in the hush of night, 
Mine it would be to 

Fill it, and bring delight 
To you—and me, too. 


Roses and rhymes and rings 
I have to put there, 
Yet none of all these things 


Could match your foot there. 


Yours are poetic feet, 
And, as for roses, 

One in your stocking neat 
Often reposes. 


So let old Santa Claus 
Stick to his duty; 

I give it up—because 
Chimneys are sooty. 
Stockings he fills, I grant, 
As but a few can; 
But I am sure he can’t 

Fill yours as you can! 


¥ 


FELIX CARMEN. 


THE BEST SHE COULD DO 























COUNT OGURI’S QUEST 


By Onoto Watanna 


ican college, Count Oguri was 

a temperamental pariah. 
While he desired keenly to live upon 
terms of social intimacy with many 
persons, and while, not infrequently, 
he himself had made advances, there 
was that in his manner tending to 
the ultimate overthrow of all such 
ambitions. There was a _ diffidence 
mental attitude that led, not 
to an embarrassed manner, but 
gave, as well, the appearance and 
jualities of a marplot. Oguri had 
lain awake long to plan, in detail, 
ome interview or meeting that was 
to bring him the friendship of Cullen, 


bar his course at an Amer- 


in his 


only 


the full-back, or Wright, “the star 
debater,” and, having settled the 
minutie of proper familiarity with 


his associates, had gone down to 
breakfast, only to ask for the salt in 
a tone of voice that instantly at- 
tracted to himself the full gaze of 
the tableful. 


He could not analyze the situation 


lucidly enough to determine just 
why they stared; they themselves 
could not have told, but he and 


they both realized that there was a 
strained something in his voice to 
confound him and to startle them. 
Then, for days, he would refrain 
from asking for anything, the ex- 
perience of the one occasion vitiating 
the resolution of a fortnight. 


When Count Oguri had again 
fought himself up to the proper 
pitch of pitiful daring, he would 


attempt the interviews. But, at the 
slightest evidence in the individual 
of that collective stare over the salt 
incident, his courage would evaporate 
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giddiness. 
incident would be reported duly by 
the sought-for one, and would take 
its place in the archives of accusa- 
tion against the good-fellowship of 
Count Oguri. 


into mere nervous 


Such was the temperamental im- 
pediment of Oguri, and, when it is 
added that he was a Japanese, the 
second element in the dissatisfaction 
that Oguri aroused is_ stated. 
Friends were kept away by his dis- 
positional failing, as well as because 
of his nationality. 

Then, too, the understanding of 
Count Oguri, while easily outstrip- 
ping that of his contemporaries in the 
taking to itself of the principles and 
facts of sciences and languages, could 
not admit unto itself any compre- 
hension of characteristic student cus- 
toms. 

When a group of sophomores en- 
tered the rooms of the “Jap Slimer,” 
for the purpose of imparting to his 
“benighted Oriental understanding 
some slight compendium and illus- 
trated appendix of the college cus- 
tom of hazing,’’ Oguri could not 
recognize his urgent need of it. 

“My pagan friend,” said a sopho- 
more, “you must prove your ability 
as a ‘Slimer,’ by drinking this bottle 
of milk and singing that classical 
ditty, ‘I’m a Pea-green Freshman.’” 

The Japanese leaped to a pair of 
iron dumb-bells lying in a corner. 
“What you call this?” he shouted. 
“You call this civilization? I call it 
barbarism.” 

Then, without further words, Count 
Oguri attacked his enemies, swinging 
the iron objects with long reach, and 
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with the earnest purpose of clearing 
the room, or of killinganenemy. He 
cleared the room. 

After that, the sophomores let him 
alone, giving him up as one without 
a sense of humor. His classmates, 
however, discerning in this act a germ 
of class spirit, decided suddenly that 
they had misjudged the _ grim-fea- 
tured Japanese. They called upon 
him in bodies. Again Oguri was 
afforded an opportunity of getting 
on with his fellows, but again did the 
shyness and diffidence of his disposi- 
tion declare themselves his enemies. 
His classmates concluded that his 
act of bravado was animal instinct 
brought to bay, and not calculated 
class spirit. His own eagerly de- 
sirous personality had remained em- 
barrassedly in the background. No 
one discerned that he wished to be 
a good-fellow before everything, but 
could not show it. 

College life has no toleration for 
the man who, as a freshman, cannot 
conform to its traditions, and to the 
unpopularity Oguri’s temperament 
brought was added a measure of col- 
lege displeasure. He was doubly cut 
off from his fellows’ inner life; never- 
theless, he did not think of leaving the 
college. He was bent upon becoming 
as American as possible, and this 
early failure did not deter him from 
going on with his course. 

It was observed, during his next 
year, that Count Oguri, unlike many 
who had objected vigorously to haz- 
ing as freshmen, took no title to 
his privilege of hazing in turn those 
whom time had placed beneath his 
academic feet. In his last two years, 
when upper-classman rank gave him 
authority over wunder-classmen, he 
used the higher rank and its per- 
quisites only to protect some un- 
happy freshman. 

When Count Oguri, in accord with 
his Americanizing intention, left the col- 
legiate hill where four highly fruitful, 
if unhappy, years had added their 
touch of development, and took his 
bachelor apartment on Fifth avenue, 
he thought with joy that his outcast 
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state was at an end. Here he could 
make a new beginning. He would 
put aside all his American past with 
his enemies and acquaintances—for 
there was none he called friend—he 
would even drop the almost repel- 
lent attitude, assumed during his last 
college term, and again approach the 
world in a spirit of fellowship. If 
no other way presented itself, his 
title and wealth would open a way 
into a society which, though per- 
haps bourgeois and sordid, must con- 
tain, almost against its will, the one 
man or woman who should be that 
thing he had dreamed of always, but 
never possessed, a friend. 

With his general cleansing of old 
linen and putting off of old garments, 
he had decided to include his late 
associates. His entrance into the 
new world that streamed past his 
windows in carriages and automobiles, 
that surged by on the sidewalks, and 
that stretched out in fashionable 
brownstone as far as his roving eye 
could discern—his entrance into this 
world, which, perchance, contained for 
him its simple and single point of 
sympathy, should be due to none of 
those who had misunderstood him. 
A way would open itself, of that he 
was assured. 

A way did open itself, but in a 
fashion quite foreign to the imaginings 
of Count Oguri. One morning, his valet 
laid before him a sealed envelope, with 
his name inscribed in feminine strokes. 
Oguri held it in doubting fingers. 

“I feel,”” he told himself, ‘that 
there is something within that packet 
which will have its influence upon my 
future.” 

Still he toyed with it, taking delight 
in painting its possibilities. Then, 
with a sudden movement, he tore it 
open. Count Oguri was invited to send 
his cheque in payment for the inclosed 
tickets admitting the bearer into the 
inner temples of a famous hotel. The 
occasion was a gathering of fashion- 
ables, whose ultimate idea was exclu- 
siveness, though there was a side sug- 
gestion of charity. Decidedly, wealth 
and fashion had sought out Oguri. 
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The count sent his cheque. There 
followed closely upon this event a 
season when his temperamental diff- 
culties were overlooked by those who 
paid him attention. If he nervously 
chattered in his idiomatic English, he 
was made to feel that they thought 
him charming, witty. If the silence 
of embarrassment came to the relief of 
his fluttering tongue, he was graced 
with a high-caste reserve of manner. 
Oguri, before whose eyes the newly- 
kindled fires of sycophancy shone too 
brilliantly for clear sight, was mo- 
mentarily dazzled and deceived. 

‘Il am losing, at last, that pitiful 
uncertainty, that honorable palsy which 
afflicted me,” he thought. ‘‘Now I 
am myself; I am liked for myself.” 

He sighed with something he took 
to be satisfaction. 

‘But have I found complete sym- 
pathy?” he inquired of himself. 

He knew he had not. Yet these 
people seemed to like him for his per- 
sonal qualities; they seemed to desire 
his company. 

After a dance in a two-streeted, two- 
named establishment, Oguri and a 
young fellow, whom some recent in- 
genuous ‘street’ operation had em- 
bittered, found themselves in the 
Hyphen café for a parting stimulant. 

“It’s a miserable, hollow show, this 
seeming to enjoy yourself,’ sighed 
Oguri’s vis-a-vis. 

The Japanese was puzzled. ‘‘ What 
is?’’ he asked. 

‘Oh, this social game. It’s heart- 
less and_all for a profit.”’ 

The young man spoke bitterly. 

In his partially awakened joy of life, 
the Japanese felt that he could aid the 
other. He said: 

“No, my friend, it is not that. 
Take my case. Once, I was bitter 
against men; I wanted to be upon good 
terms, but they wouldn’t understand 
me; now, | have lots of friends who 
want nothing.” 

“Don’t they, though?’ The other 
was gulping down his carbonic and 
whiskey. ‘‘ You wait!” 

“Wait?” 

‘Just wait a week. 
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serving your case. I see signs of its 
coming due in less time than that— 
three days.” 

“TI do not understand you. That, 
perhaps—” Oguri indicated the bot- 
tle at the other’s hand. 

The man became nettled. 

“Why, don’t you know,” he ex- 
claimed, “‘that there are men up 
there ’—his finger was jerked vaguely 
toward the ceiling in the ball-room’s 
direction—‘‘ who want to become well 
acquainted, only in order to rob you 
through some fake companies; want 
to swindle you out of your money? 
And don’t you know that there are 
women——?”’ 

‘No, no, no!” 

“Why, there are plenty of women 
there that for your title and money 
would marry—even you!” 

““Am I so repulsive then that you 
say, ‘even me’?” 

The other looked him squarely in 
the eye, with the brutality of the 
American who has passed through 
several castes within a short time. 

“Well, you're hardly our most 
esteemed type of beauty,” he drawled. 

The frankness of this man’s bad 
manners destroyed for Count Oguri 
any value his note of warning might 
have had. H: was only annoyed, 
not angry, and still less convinced of 
his friends’ ulterio motives. 

Yet, the time came when Oguri was 
again forced to consider himself an out- 
cast. It was after several men had ap- 
proached him for loans or investments, 
and a number of women had caused 
the idea to penetrate his consciousness 
that wealth is universally appreciated 
by women, and that a dark husband 
does not lessen the value of a title, be 
the land of that title as far away in 
distance and imagination as Japan 
from America. 

Then the old bitterness of disposition 
fell darkly about Oguri. For a time, 
his emotions were numbed through 
its operations. As the warmth of 
his own inner flame thawed him out, a 
light flashed across his purposes. He 
reasoned thus: 

“All my life long I have sought 
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sympathy. I was ready to give it to 
others, but selfishly, merely that I 
might in turn obtain it Il have been 


elfish I will devote myself to the 

udy of my fellow-man. Then shall 
I find sympathy and happiness.”’ He 
pause l Al there it is again,”’ he 
€ laimed I seek happine ss. self- 


ishly, through unselfishness! No; [| 
shall ek an interest in affairs that 


other i be ] ipp) ind, if by the 
way I myself find happiness, it shall 
be not motive, but my incidental 
reward 


pearances, Uguri had come in contact 


with a number ol persons who were 


unselfish, so far as the limitations of 
their natures permitted They had 
asked | for contributions for this 


t Side work, or for a fund 


for the benefit of this or that depend- 
ent clas They had accepts l his 
heques with a real sense of gratitude, 
but still w ut measure of under 


tanding or sympathy for him. The 
were moral examples, but 


ine made them t 





FOO! 
entertain other t 
face teeling tor one of alien race 


His new plan of life led Count Oguri 


to continue his subscriptions to theit 
worthy activitie A young student 
of sociology, in need of funds to ex- 


tend his course, managed to find him 
out In this way Oguri became a 
benefactor. Yet he ever remained a 
pariah. The influences of his past 
life were too recent upon him, and had 
made him too analytical to enjoy his 
occupation. Still, with his old-time 
ersistence, he swung along his course, 
airly kicking himself along the path 
of altruisn In time, this brought 
} r ‘ 


a ( i newspaper attention 


1117) lal 
The Japanese philanthropist” was 


a picturesque object for the imagina 


tions of reporters 

One day, as a member of the visit 
ors’ co! ittee he v urged to visit 
the island where the waifs of a me- 
tropolis were housed. Oguri was not 
eager to go, but his firm conscience, 
molded out of the morbid material 


thrown up constant introspection, 
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When Count Oguri, with the large 

foundling asylum, and saw cin the 
S 

' , 

chairs about large enough for a doll, 

I 

earching analysis. Yes, he was glad 

that had helpe d a child 


would not permit him to decline. He 
went. 
party of hi asst ates entered the 
lower floor rows of tiny tables but a 
tew inches from the groun with 
] 
he felt a newinterest. The diminutive, 
the natural expression of affection, 
appealed to him, emotional outcast 
as he was, in a way to defy his most 
te) 
he had sometimes made a contribution 
On the floor above, the entire party 
was admitted to a ward in which were 
the youngest foundlings, though none in 


the place was more than two years old. 
Nurses were few On the floor a num- 


» P 4] ton > { . 
ber of the larger iniants were at feeble 
lay. | nere were a few faded piay- 


: 
i » 
things, the common property of this 


The entrance of the visiting party 
set the ward into instant commotion. 


Se hur 4 a7 , 
From healthy, young and weak 
throats, at once went up a wail. 
There was a pause of irresolution 


upon the part of the invaders. A 
little girl, standing still in the centre 
of the room, dropped her faded rag 
doll, and stared about her with perfec 
Then, while the visit- 
ors stood motionless, she walked 
directly, if unsteadily, to Count Oguri. 
At his knees, she paused; her hand 
reached up to him; her lips made a 
sound of kissing 

‘I lub you,” she said 

Oguri, dumb and amazed, stared at 
her. The nurse hurried forward. 

“She’s quite a noticing child,” 
the woman said; ‘she picked you out 
= | 


because you’re so dark and foreign- 


Sé€ [-poOss¢ $s10n 


‘Oh,”” said Oguri, as he turned 
coldly away. 

The visiting party’s stay was brief, 
but, during its continuance, the little 
girl kept her eyes riveted on Oguri. 
Only the nurse’s attention kept her 
away from the Japanese 

The party left the ward through the 
winding corridor, Oguri in the rear. 

















Just before a turn hid 
hild’s view, 
The little girl had 
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him from the 
Oguri looked back 
followed 
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With the child in his arms, the 
Japanese turned to the laughing 
him to group that had come back to see the 


5 the door, beyond whose limits the issue 
ipline of the place had taught her ‘What are you going to do with 
be to ZO the child, count’ ‘ asked a woman 
A childish foot struck the floor with ‘Adopt her. She is mine for this 


14:01 . ; 
lish insistence 


Tum back,” 


tently to her 


The child was in his 
him, all the 


to him; it was his forever. 


- WE 


the Boston dust 











a childish voice called, 
passionately, as the little girl pointed = sul 
faded rag doll 


arms. 
bitterness of 
melted in the tears that streamed dow1 


the past 


is lace 
[ lub you,” whispered 
Vo € 


Here, at last, was the sympathy, 
the love he had sought It 


iad come 


must be approaching Boston,” 
“ Although I am by this time totally blind, I recognize the taste of 


world and the next,” he said, solemnly 
Three days later, the Japanese con- 

was called upon to arrange that 

Count Oguri might return to his native 


It was an appeal straight to the Nippon with his little heiress, and the 
heart of Oguri. It reached him. matter was finally settled 
With quick strides, he went back. “What, before all the gods, Count 


Within Oguri, are you to do with an American 
child over there?’’ asked the mystified 
consul at the railroad station. 

Oguri eased the little girl’s position 
a littl in his arms, before he answered. 
Then 

“To teach her two things—without 
which all are destitute in body, and 


outcasts in soul—sympathy and love.”’ 


we 


LOVE’S SACRAMENT 


“T“HE sweet intoxicant of dew and dawn 

On the young, luring mouth of Day, has gone; 
Gone is the 
Exultant in the vintage of desire 


scarlet of noon’s lustful fire, 


See, now the chalice of the sun low dips, 
And lingers at the twilight’s parted lips, 
Until the dripping lees of amber wine 

. Stain richly 


on her breast’s dim-shadowed line 


I am the twilight, love, and thou, the sur 

. Give me thy golden heart till day is done; 
Into my spirit, hollowed to thy will, 

Fling thou the elements thy fires distil 


EMERY POTTLE. 
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said the guest to the automobilist. 
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dewy fields, mid grain or nodding clover 
it hirst | learned to love | 
You wonder at m1 


, ; 
was going up, and mine was going down 


ideal ) tall and fair! for me she was intended. 
mile, our glances met, and then our courtship en 
es! Was ever sk » blur That hair! That dim] 
I pau | 1 started North, and I w going »¢ 
l L've tched 1er in count tov nd 
l ynder now if up a e we'll meet 
the it W e tl ame beyon tne rowded t \ 
r she'll be going up, and I'll be goi lown! 
Lois M 
4 
CERTAINLY IS 
‘ ood idea fe ‘ 


What? 


write or v7 


66 D°5 Mrs. Lee powder 
Powder! Why, to kiss het 


66 GHE'S awfully old-fashioned! she 


~ Ww ir 


Wwe 
PUZZLING 


G. E. \ 


believes in long engagem: 
in that 1e believes in long marriages.” 
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‘ALL THAT GLITTERS”’ 


By Katharine Pelton 


a stormy February after- 
noon, when, from an exhausting 
round of calls, 1 came home ut- 

rly worn out. I sank gratefu 
into the easy-chair that my little 
aid rolled before the fire in my 

doir. While she knelt to replace 
patent-leather boots with furred 
he purred to me sympathet- 

ally, in her pretty, broken English. 

‘““‘Madame will be soon rested! | 
hall prepare the hot bran-bath that 
madame so like; and then she will 
take a little glass of the so-good cor- 
dial, while I shall arrange the coiffure 
before monsieur will come.”’ Celeste 

one of the chief compensations of 

present life. 

Was I ever so tired in the old, hard- 
working days before my brilliant mar- 
riage? Then it was a frolic for Betty 
and me to puton our white gloves, 
fresh from the cleaner’s, and stand, 
clinging to a strap, in some crowded, 
stuffy street-car on our way to and 
from rich people's ‘at homes.” 
When we got back to the little 
fourth-story room in the boarding- 
house, we were never too tired to 
make a story or a play out of the ab- 
surd and pompous things we had 
heard and seen. Poor Betty! How 
she cried when she found her new and 
only presentable frock ruined by the 
bouillon some one’s butler had spilled 
on it! It meant retirement from “‘so- 
ciety’ all the rest of that Winter to 
poor little Betty. 

‘The coachman has send to ma- 
dame to ask if she will excuse her 
horses to-night. It has snow very 
much, and he have fear for tl 
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he lame 
foots of the mare. He say he shall 
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himself conduct the livery horses, 
when madame shall go to the dinner 
to-night.”’ 

Ah, yes; I had forgotten for a few 
blissful moments— Uncle Eliphalet 
Davis’s big dinner! That was, of 
course, why Celeste had arranged my 
hair so elaborately, as I sat and 
dreamed and sipped my bénédictine 


The Davises give two distinct sets 
of dinners 

Uncle Eliphalet Davisis at the head 
of a great importing firm; and, at certain 
seasons of the year, the Continental 
houses that he represents send over 
their junior partners and younger 
sons, on the pretext of getting in touch 
with American business methods. 

A more shocking set of young repro- 
bates it might be hard to find; cer- 
tainly, they are the only clever men 
ever to be met beneath the deadly 
respectable roof-tree of the Davises. 
Doubtless, these exemplary youths 
demand much entertainment of a 
more congenial variety; but, at least 
once during their stay, Uncle Eliphalet 
considers it proper to ask them to 
dine at his own sacred board. To meet 
them are invited a few artistic and 
literary paupers, whose knowledge of 
the foreign tongue serves to make 
these occasions bearable to the visit- 
ors; although the same persons’ pov- 
erty, and superiority of wit and man- 
ner, rigorously exclude them from 
Mrs. Eliphalet Davis's ‘‘set.”’ 

When Uncle Eliphalet found that I 
spoke French with some skill and 
great fearlessness, I was ordered, like 
the entrées and flowers, for the annual 
banquet to these foreigners. Later, 
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beyond his hospitable portal into the 
convenient and economical street-car 

i ( yniie t lat, tor da' > atte r we re- 
ceived our invitation, Betty and I 


used to speculate greedily on the 
-obable menu of that dinner. When 
we sat down to our luncheons of 


, , , 
smoked beef, creamed codfish, 


ginger 
[ 


wafers and stewed prunes: “ Birds!”’ 

would whisper cheeringly to my Betty, 
as she vainly tried to partake of the 
boarding-house fare “ Birds, broiled 
mushroon dry champagne, maybe 


trawberries, my child. Courage 
It’s only three days to wait!”’ 
} 


Jetty, lifting a stone-china tea-cup 


with the delicate fingers that, even 
then, seemed so frail and transparent, 
would respond, gaily: ““And don't 
forget the Bohemian glass and the 


Coalport plate , and the real live roses 





and orchids in tl entre!’’ 

My daint f princess, whose 
very being hung 1 and thirsted for 
beauty! My little Betty—would that 
I migl share with you to-day the 
pleasa things my money buys! But 
whon the $ 1 lo t VY take Way 
and they wanted you y little sist 

perhaps I want ou »V 

Uncl Eliphalet Davi lso gives 
another set of dinn more costly 
even, to a number of elect beings 
registered in the inner and exclusive 
pages of Mrs. Davis's visiting-book 

Fr 1 the doubtful joys of the bo- 


hemian banquets, before mentioned 


my marriage to Danforth Carleton 
forever removed me, promoting me to 
the circle of railroad magnates and 
multi-millionaires enthroned as lead- 
r in what the Sunday newspapers 
term the cial world Until my 
I 1 ( ol lS cla Ll had never 


: ‘ 
lireamed how detestably one can be 


ft 
bored, and I await its semi-annual 
. ‘ +} . 1 = 
occurrence with real dread. 
t these awful functions, we sit for 


1 


two hours or more, trifling with costly 
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story,’’ or we giggle, in a refined and 





cultivated manner, at the elephantine 
persiflage between hu nds and wives 
that is a regular feature of the pro- 
gramme My husband, being born 


and bred to] igh life, has been schooled 
to endure these select functions with 
patience, but I shall always at heart 
be an alien to them 

Some rebellious thoughts were lin- 
gering in my mind, when Dan ap- 
peared in a long brocade dressing- 
gown, the top of his head still sleek 
and moist from his tub, for his cus 
tomary lounge by my boudoir fire, be 
fore we were obliged to dress for our 
departure. 

My husband waited, punctiliously, 
until Celeste had withdrawn, before he 
kissed me; then he flung himself on 
the low couch, and took out his ciga 
rette-ca 

If you will allow me, he said, 
with the grand air that is perfectly 
natural to him, though, when I first 
met him, it struck me as stagey. 

If you would only allow me!” | 
thought, silently, but hopelessly. | 
have given up smoking since my 
marriage. Dan’s horror at the idea 
of any of his women-folk indulging in 
the weed is patheti 

Half an hour of comfort before 
me!’’ sighed Dan, luxuriously. His 
evening clothes, I knew, he had ar- 
ranged methodically in his dressing- 
room, ready to don in a very few min- 
utes’ time. Some wives, they say, 
make this a sort of religious rite to be 
performed by no hand but their own. 
I tried arranging his evening things 
for Dan once, taking good care to 
leave traces of my struggles around 
the studs and cuff-links, and beamed 
with artless, wifely pride as I exhib- 
ited my work. The result was suc- 
cessful beyond my wildest hopes. 
Obviously fearful of hurting my feelings 
by seeming ingratitude, Dan offered 
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subscribe fifty dollars to my pet 
arity, then gently begged me never 

» take such trouble again, under any 
ircumstances. 

As I crossed the room to get my 
manicure powder, Dan held out his 
hand to me with that mute, boyish 
adoration in his eyes that has often 
come near to winning my love, 
which, together with the recollection 
of the struggle I escaped by marrying 
a year ago, renders my life bearable. 
So, I pulled a cushion to the floor by 
the lounge, and seated myself where 
Dan could play with the little curls on 

neck. I think it wise to encour- 
ge a man in these moods. 

He became much intert j 

anipulation of the ivory and gold 


lisher. Dan’s hands are his only 
beauty, and he knows it; or, rather, he 
ows they are very handsome. It 


uuld be too much to expect a man 

realize that he has but one perfect 

iture; though, all things considered, 
Dan is far from vain, as men go. 


4 man of my husband’s wealth and 
though his natural endow- 
ments may be few, may, at least, be 
termed “distinguished” by the people 
who fawn upon him; but I, being Dan- 
forth Carleton’s wife, see clearly that 
he is a somewhat commonplace indi- 
vidual. But I can admire his strong, 
white hands, beside which my little 
one seemed so babyish and weak, as I 
laid it in his palm. 

‘“What a useless article it looks!” I 

iid, laughing up into his eyes. I 
never have ceased coquetting with my 
husband—a point I wonder women do 
not more generally score. It is so 
easy; and, when it goes so far to pre- 
serve a man’s interest in other women 
generally, why not sustain a flirtation 
at home? And then, besides, it keeps 
one in practice. 

“It’s a very powerful one,” re- 
sponded Dan, fatuously, with a little 
stage by-play. “‘Do you know, little 
girl, every one tells me you have grown 
handsomer of late? Of course, I can’t 


position, 


see how that is possible!’’ 
“Wealth and position agree with 
me, Dan. 


I was getting to be an old 
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spinster, wrinkled and cross and wor- 
ried, when I met you, hapless victim! 
My naturally angelic disposition was 
turning bitter and suspicious in the 
fight for daily bread. I like buttered 
muffins better, and they agree with 
me. You are a very good old boy, 
Croesus.”’ I made a fretful, anxious 
face. ‘* Before marriage,’’ I explained, 
fancifully. Then I assumed my most 
honeyed smile and gracious manner. 
“Charmed to see you, Mrs. Grundy!’ 
said I. ‘‘That’s the effect of muffins 
and millinery and a place in the Blue 
Book!” 

My husband shouted with amuse- 
ment, as, fortunately, he considers me 
a very witty person. ‘‘You’d have 
made a hit on the stage!’’ he gasped. 

Just then a hurdy-gurdy, somewhere 
down in the street, began to whine out 
the old ‘‘ Cavalleria’’ intermezzo. How 
I loathe that tune! I never hear it but 
poor Bob Thorne’s face, with its wist- 
ful eyes and set, white mouth, as I saw 
it last, flashes before me. Ah, but I 
couldn’t help it, dear! People aren’t 
happy in real life, at least that way, 
Bob. Love in a cottage will not last, 
and, even if love in a palace doesn’t 
pay—well, give me the palace. 

“Why so suddenly dearie?”’ 
asked my husband, with the caress of 
an affectionate St. Bernard. 

3ecause we must end this model 
domestic scene of fireside felicity, and 
go to that brute of a dinner,” I fibbed, 
bravely. 

It took all the accessories of a new 
Paris frock to drive away the memory 
of Bob's face. 

My husband came back, very stiff 
and crackly, while Celeste was fasten- 
ing my carriage boots. 


grave, 


“That’s right. You forgot them 
last time, careless child!’’ said he, pa- 
ternally. ‘And take a boa, or lace 


thi the drawing-room is 


g, in case 
1 grilling dining-room 


‘Oh, Dan, how crooked your shoul- 


ders look in that coat!’’ I cried, 
thoughtlessly — Bob was a West 
Pointer. ‘“‘I don’t think Benson’s 


made a success of that coat, Dan.”’ 
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“Now, I thought it particularly 
good,’ said Dan, somewhat touchily, 
as he glanced over the offending shoul- 
der into the hall mirror. Neither of 
us spoke again until the coupé had 
rolled along for a block or two. 

‘‘Are you cross, Bear?’ I said, peep- 
ing up at him as we passed an electric 
light. ‘‘ Because, if you're in a savage 
humor, I won’t suggest that a man’s 
first duty is to button his wife's 
gloves.” 

“A thousand pardons, Fi!’’ said Dan, 
penitently. One should, when pos- 
sible, make a man feel self-reproachful 
at such moments. He began tugging 
so willingly at my glove that all the 
buttons came off, at which he swore 
under his breath; and I burst into a 
delighted peal of laughter. I love to 
hear my good husband swear; it makes 
me feel so much less wicked myself. 

‘“‘[t’s no end sweet of you to take it 
that way. I didn’t mean to be so 
rough,’ said Dan; and | thought it 
unnecessary to mention how loose the 
buttons of new gloves always are, or 
that | intended to roll them back un- 
der the wrists at dinner, anyway. 

Of course, I get on rather well with 
Dan; but he is a bore at dinner, or, 
rather, | fancy he must be. I never 
have to endure his elegance at such 
functions, of course; though some stu- 
pid or malicious hostesses will place 
husbands and wives on opposite sides 
of the table, which makes it awkward 
for the man who takes you in, and pos- 
sibly for you—a little later. But, I’m 
told, Dan is a favorite. Being a well- 
known financier, the women, no doubt, 
think it an honor to be taken in by 
him, and the men are probably look- 
ing for tips. 


If there is any plot in this rambling 
tale of mine, it thickens rapidly at 
this point. 

When Dan and I sailed into the 
Davises’ drawing-room, I in the tink- 
ling splendor of my green-and-silver- 
wrought dinner-frock, the first person 
my eyes rested on, and, I need hardly 
add, the only one I thenceforth really 
heeded, was Reggie Ferrers. Reggie 
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Ferrers, the satirist, with his clever, 
near-sighted eyes and sensitive mouth 
and chin, a poor, talented author, of all 
men to be found at Uncle Eliphalet’s 
dinner that night! 

“No doubt I’m a substitute. We 
landed only this morning,” said Reg- 
gie, wickedly, under his breath, after 
we had exchanged conversational 
greetings. ‘I never aspired so high 
before.” 

“Did I look surprised?’ said I, 
wondering if my voice was as shaky 
as my knees. Reggie had gone abroad 
before my wedding. ‘I thought you 
still in England, you know. Trans- 
late it into, ‘pleased to see you again,’ 
and, ‘I congratulate you on the suc- 
cess of your book’—to claim a wo- 
man’s privilege—‘I told you so,’” I 
ended, trying to appear very matronly 
and patronizing. How handsome Reg- 
gie looked! His eyes sparkled, wicked- 
ly; then the old expression of reckless 
deviltry settled around his mouth, 
warning me to save myself at once. 
But I was too gaily excited by seeing 
him again to heed the timorous appeal 
of my brow-beaten conscience, 

“I’m to take you in,” exclaimed 
Reggie, after consulting his card 
‘You, the wife of the railroad mag- 
nate! Good Lord, Fichen—I mean 
Mrs. Carleton—the world’s a jest, and 
all things show it. You taught me 
that philosophy, Phyllis. You always 
had a charming sense of humor—that 
excellent thing in a woman.”’ 

“Don’t be a cynical goose, Reggie,” 
I chided him, with an assumption of 
greater ease than I felt. Clearly, this 
was not to be a dinner that bored one. 
I marshaled my nerves into line, and 
bade them be calm and obedient. | 
prayed for mastery over Reggie Fer- 
rers. I knew there would be a des- 
perate battle between us. Did Reggie 
blame me still? Did he still hate me? 
Would he be generous, should he win 
the victory over me, a weak, unhappy 
girl? 

How I detested him for being so 
handsome and clever! How I longed, 
at the next moment, to sob out all my 
misery to him, and beg for a little of 
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our old gay happiness and sympathy 
together! Ah, there was madness in 
my brain as well as in his, and I, too, 
possessed that dare-devil recklessness 
that would play with edged tools at 
uch a time. 

When I took Reggie’s arm to go 
in to dinner, my hand touched his, 
juite by chance. I felt his tremble, 
and, at that, the little imp within me 
rejoiced, evilly; all my discretion flew 
to the winds. Dan was ahead of us, 
ife with some unknown woman who 
wore English stays. I cast down the 
gauntlet with a blush and a sigh, 
ind then I glanced up into Reggie's 
intense, excited face. The battle had 
begun. 

At first, my companion was moody, 
then he suddenly flashed out into his 
old, brilliant, fascinating self. Reggie 
could hold a roomful of people trans- 
fixed with his talk, and he had the 
supreme talent of making a woman 
feel herself a perfect de Staél. We 
had always entertained each other ex- 
eedingly in the old days. And then 
he grew tender, and my heart began 
to feel big with a terrible ache; even 
while I rallied him on his sentimental 
mood. 

“Have you forgotten that after- 
noon in the Stormy Petrel?’’ whispered 
Reggie, hoarsely. 

“But there were so many,” I re- 
turned, gaily, trying to gain time. 

‘The afternoon,’ said 
bending over me and looking deep 
into my eyes 

“Really, you must be good, Reg- 
I said, hastily, glancing up and 

the table with some appre- 
hension. 

For the first time, I perceived a 
long mirror on the opposite wall, and, 
with some confusion, met my hus- 
band’s eyes in the glass. As I called 
a smile into my face, Dan coolly 
and deliberately turned away from 
me to answer some question from 
his fair companion, she of the angles 
and Gothic construction. 


> ° 
Verena le 
Reggie ’ 


gie, 


across 


“Who is the early English spin- 
ster with my husband?” said I, affect- 
ing deep interest, and determined 
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to lead the conversation into safer 
channels. 

“Heiress from the ‘Land o’ Cakes,’ 
I believe,”’ said Reggie, indifferently. 
‘Don’t ask her figure. I’m sure you 
don’t want to know it, if it’s like 
the one only too visible—Peter Rob- 
inson’s best, warranted real bone!”’ 

“Don’t be ill-natured,’’ I said, hys- 
terically. 

“T'll wager they’re discussing Art, 
with a capital,” Reggie continued, 
unabashed. 

“If you knew Mr. Carleton, you'd 
never accuse him of such frivolity,” 
said I. 


| have taken some trouble to lead 
up to and repeat this remark, be- 
cause I can truthfully say that it 


was my nearest approach to dispar- 
agement of my husband. Reggie 
angled skilfully; but, I am thankful to 
remember, quite unsuccessfully, for 
some hint or confession of discontent 
on my part. I was furious with Dan 
for treating me like a naughty child, 
and I took no pains to conceal my 
flirtation with Reggie; indeed, when 
I felt Dan was looking my way, I re- 
doubled its appearance of intensity; 
but, as a matter of fact, I was loyal to 
my husband in every tone and word. 
After we women arrived safely in 
the drawing-room, my tense nerve 
somewhat relaxed, and I realized that 
my heart was throbbing with unrest 
and unhappiness. How was I to 
support existence, with Reggie Ferrers 
in the same town? And Dan was 
angry, too! I was more afraid than 
1 cared to own, even to myself, of 
the quiet, dignified man I had never 
learned to know, much less to love 
Oh, that I could sob out my miser- 
able confession to Betty! What 
would Betty have said? Would 
she—could she—did she know? But 


Betty would not smile at me to- 
night. She would pity me, but she 
would reproach me; and yet she 
alone could understand me. She 


would not be too hard—if—if 
Another voice at my ear startled 

me. I turned, and beheld Reggie, 

the Gothic lady and my husband. 
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‘Mrs. Carleton,’’ said Reggie, with 
much manner, “as one of my oldest 
friends, I want to { 
my wife,’’ and the Gothic lady inclined 
her tately head. I shall, perhay 
some day, forgive Reggie Ferrers, but 
never should | have been able to for- 


resent to you— 


give myself had not my woman's 
pride come so gallantly to the rescuc 


As Reggie stood watching me nar- 
rowly, with half-closed eyes and 
twitching lips, | put out both hands 
and grasped the bony knuckles of 
the bride, with what a reporter would 


have termed “oraceful cordiality 

1 am delighted to meet Mrs. Fer- 
rers!’’ I cried. ‘* It’s so nice for Reg- 
gie to have me one, at last, to keep 
hit straight l’m sure he is to be 
congratulated! 

We landed only a few |! 1 oO 
explained M .< é in a cathe- 
dral lanne! Regi 1 was called 
suddenly to America by his publish- 
eT 1 1, at the | t m«¢ ¢ t, we an- 
nounced our engagement and wert 
married quietly, at my home in Perth 
I ca it quit hockin’, n elf! 

Romantic, not shocking I said 
sweetly “But Reggi alwavs had 
an eye to dramati effect He 
ou ht to write a lay : 


Perhaps. If Mrs Carleton would 
take a part in it, I might feel there 
would be a chance for succe ss,” said 
Reggie. ‘“‘Mrs. Carleton is a capital 
actress, Gwendoline.’ 

take part in 
farces, nothing serious,” I flashed 
back “Mr Ferrers, you will let 


me have the honor of giving you a 





been acting for Reggie’s ben- 
efit and had quite forgotten 

band, who now, to my great relief, 
in the talk. After a 


is deep voice, seemingly 


my hus- 


yoine d casuall 
few minutes, h g 
addressed to no one in particular, fell 
like balm on my soul 

‘Phyllis, I have made our excuse 
to our hostess for leaving early. The 
carriage has been waiting for some 
time, and you know how tyrannical 
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only as I fastened my cloak in front 
of Mrs. Davis’s mirror did I realize 
how pale and weary | looked. The 
thought crossed my mind that Dan 
had seen, and was taking me away 
before any one else should notice it 
But knowing how obtuse men are in 
such matters, I dismissed that idea. 

Dan silently helped me into th 

, 


carriage, followed me, banged the door, 


the n retired into a corner, behi d 


us big fur collar. 

Did you have a pleasant time? 
I inquired, airi Had I not broken 
the le cf | pec l | sh uld ce! 
tainly have ré med 

Not Ve re] d Da tersel 
pullis ; l hat over eyes Ther 
I shivered, 1D said, polite 

You are cold | ifraid Let 1 
tuck the rug around your feet.’’ 

N- - ( - I'n te ( ( ( 
fortable D-d-d-d both | 
chattered, wit a it burst of 
teal Dan’s answe was to é 
me as if I were a bal and to tucl 
me up energetical the fur car 
riage-robe, to the dé ment of 1 
chiffo but he did not offer a 


sympathy or consolation. And I onl 
shivered and cried harder, until the 
humor of Reggie’s tr 
overpowered me, and | began to laugh 
hysterically. 
D-d-don’t 
I gasped ‘‘Be good to me, please! 
Then Dan put one arm about me, 
and held me close, while I laughed and 
sobbed on his shoulder, glad of his 


5 


be so c-cross, Dan! 


protection, yet mightily afraid of 
him. 

“Aren't you g-g-glad it’s fur 
and the starch won't come out?”’ I 
giggled, damply, wishing I could fling 
myself out under the wheels and end 
the ‘‘ jest,”’ as Reggie Ferrers called this 


gg 
useless existence of mine 

‘Poor little girl, you’re all worn 
out!” said Dan, seriously, but kindl; 
to my intense relief. I gave way 
then to my unhappiness, but my hus- 


band did not attempt to soothe or 


When we reached our house, Dan 
1A — 


me in, but 
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I brushed quickly by him, and raced 
» to my room to lower the gas; for 


| knew what a fright I must look I 
1 but just accomplished this when 
Dan overtook me, and, looking rather 
d to find I was not attempting 

ide, he established me in the easy- 


and, somewhat sharply, forbade 

to leave it. 
[ don’t care to call Celeste just 
Phyllis,”’ he said, 
Please try to do without her, and 
t me help you out of this tight 


gravely. 


My elegant husband was kneeling, 
her white and 
to unbuckle my 
tin slippers; his tie was under one 
his hat, which he had entirely 
balanced precariously on 
e back of his bent head. I wanted 
vfully to kick it off on my little 
stockinged toe, it was so tempt- 
y close; but, under the circum- 
tances, I feared Dan might not 


anxious, at my 


high-heele 
high-heeled 


rgotten, 


rs’s laugh rang in my 
um! I hated Dan! 
Most of all, I hated my vain, selfish, 
wretched self! I knew Dan was try- 

not to let me see his displeasure, 
ut I felt that he was deeply offended 
with me for flirting so wildly with 
Fer 


 errer;rs. 


mee U 


A sense of my husband’s goodness, 
id of his strong, loving protection, 
and of all that it meant, came over 
I felt he would never forgive 

me; in his straightforward honesty, 
how could he understand me? What 
hould an untempted, untemptable 
fellow like Dan know of a coquette’s 
frenzied and morbid thirst for excite- 
ment, or of her hunger for conquest? 
In spirit, if not in letter, he might 
judge me guilty, and refuse to con- 
ider my weakness and frivolity in 
the light of an excuse. He might 
insist on a practical separation, send 
me abroad, perhaps; leave me alone 


+ 


at this crisis, a prey to my own re- 


morse and unhappiness—what would 
then become of me? 
I gave a little groan; and then there 
ime to me an impulse—I felt Betty 
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might approve, if she knew. My 
heart grew less heavy at the idea, 
even while I feared 1 sat up and 
put my hand on Dan’s shoulder 

“Thank you very much, you kind 
old boy. I'll try to be sensible and 
calm now; in fact, my stately and im- 
posing self!’’ 1 said. Then, not dar- 
ing to reflect, I suddenly threw both 
arms round my husband’s neck and 
sobbed out the whole miserable 
story. 

“Save me, Dan!” I ended, pite- 
ously. ‘“‘Save me from Reggie, and 
from myself—and don’t be very 
hard!” 

Dan did not answer for a moment; 
then, to my infinite comfort, he just 
held me closer, and whispered, ‘I 
knew it all before you told me, Phyl- 
lis. Thank God, you trusted your 
dull old husband!’ 

“You—knew—it—all?” I gasped. 

Dan nodded. “You have never 
thought much of my perception, Fi; 
but love is a great teacher, and I un- 
derstand you better than you dream. 
I know you have never cared for 
me.” 

“Oh, Dan, I’m not worthy of you!” 
I stammered. ‘But I tried to love 
you! I thought you knew I did.” 

“Even a stupid old duffer like me 
knows when the woman he cares for 
doesn’t care for him!” said my hus- 
band, simply. Whereat I only cried 
the harder. 

“Don't ery so, little one. It is my 
fault, Phyl. You weren’t meant for 
a life of poverty and care, and I thought 
only of saving you from it, when I per- 
suaded you to marry me. I loved 
you so, dear, that I never dreamed 
you might not learn to care for me. 
But we've been good friends always, 
Fi, and I honor you for all you've 
done to make things jolly, déar.”’ 

As he spoke, a great wave of joy 
swept all the bitterness from my 
heart. I lifted my eyes slowly to 
Dan’s, and, as I looked, a sudden 
happy light dawned and grew in his. 

“And doesn’t a duffer know when 
she finds she does care?” I whis- 


pered 
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WHEN YOU COME BACK 


\ JHEN you come back to me, you will not know 
What weary winds of wonder, storms of fear, 
Have swept my lonely soul since you were here, 

Or how, the moment that you rise to go, 

Doubt glowers in the east, the gray clouds grow 
To cover all my blue; the landscape sere 
Huddles unsheltered, and the sudden drear 

Dull glare of tempest in the west flames low 


You will not know! There is no way to tell 
Of that next day washed « y g 
My flowers lifting shy, sweet heads again, 


My robin singing, softly, ‘‘All is well! 
No, when you come again, here is n mile 
My hand—as if I trusted all the while 


NorA BARNHART. 


we. 


A SERIOUS OBJECTION 


GHE —What do you think of smokeless powder? 
~ 


Hre—lIt is difficult to remove from a vest 
De 
MORE TO FOLLOW 


YLVESTER—She is a woman with a past, I understand. 
RANDOLPH—Yes, and more coming. 


e 


PETITION 


()!: oy me closer to your heart, 
Lest Fate should come between! 

Or Time, his cruel arrows dart; 

Oh, hold me closer to your heart! 

Some breeze might blow Love’s wings apart 
Where now they do o’erlean 

Oh, hold me closer to your he 
Lest Fate should come betweer 


CONSTANCE FARMAR. 























THE MODERN AUTOCRAT 


A COMEDY OF CROSS-PURPOSES 


By Louise Collins 


GCENE—The Courtenays’ breakfast-room Mr. CouRTENAY is deeply inter 


ested in the morning paper Mrs. COURTENAY 1S engaged in opening her 


Mrs. CouRTENAY—Gordon, do you think that I can have a new gown for 


Mrs. Ralston’s dinner-dance? 
Mr. CourTENAy (abstractedly)—Yes, yes; of course. (Proudly) I knew that 


peech of mine would tell. That fixes me all right with the party 
Silence for a few moments A smile spreads over Mr. COURTENAY’S face a 
ntinues reading. Mrs. CoURTENAY opens another letter. 
Mrs. CouRTENAY—Laura wishes me to go south with her, Gordon. She 
ves at the end of next week. What do you think of the suggestion? 


1? 


Mr. Courtenay (without looking up)—Capital! capital! That is what | 


Mrs. CourtTENAY (delightedly)—What a dear you are! 1 was almost afraid 


le so many objections the last time I spoke to you 


Another period of silence, during which Mr. CouRTENAY turns a page, and 


Mrs. CourTENAY—Madeleine has discovered a treasure of a milliner. She 
really a lady, but circumstances have forced her into business. It would be 
haritable to order a hat or two from her What do you think, Gordon? 

Mr. CourTENAY (hearing only her question)—Think? Why, I think that it 
just the thing. Admirabl Didn't I tell you, my dear, that I was on the 


igh road to success ? 


Silence for fully ; minut Mr. CourRTENAY fintshes reading his speech 
1 turns to the editorial page His plea Lexpr 101 to a Jrou 


Mrs. CourTENAY—I forgot to tell you that Katherine Webster was here 


yesterday. Her affairs are in a dreadful muddle since poor Lester’s death. She 
wishes you to call some afternoon and give her a little advic« 
Mr. CourTENAY (savagely)—Confound it! 
Mrs. CourTENAY (amazed)—Why Gordon, you are positively inhuman! 
She is the widow of your « ) 
Mr. CourTeENAY—The brute 
Mrs. CourTENAY—How can you spea 


Mr. Courtenay (still buried in his paper)—I repeat, he’s a brute! Any 


an who will distort my meaning in such a way as to jeopardize my prospects 
Mrs. CourTENAY—You are losing your senses, Gordon! Why, Lester 


Mr. CouRTENAY Who said ‘ Leste ? I an talking of the editor of this 
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Mrs. CourTENAY—What a horrid man he must be! But, Gordon, if I order 
t gown this morning, 1t may— 

Mr. CourTENAY—Gown? What gown? 

Mrs. CourRTENAY (surprised Why, you just told me that I could 
new gown for the Ralstons’ dinner, and that I might 70 south with—— 

Mr. COURTENAY said anything of the kind! You must be dreami: 
for I have been reading this vile paper for the last twenty minute Gown, 
deed! I guessnot! Goaway? Not if 1 know it! 

Mrs. COURTENAY (1 a torrent of tears)—You are positively the most selfis] 
man I ever knew, and I (sob)—I am glad (sob)—that editor treated 
p-sp-speech as he did! 


& 


THE INQUISITION 


“THAT medieval days are gone, 
The question we may moot; 
Men still go broke upon the wheel, 


And suitors get the boot. 





And even football plainly shows 
There’s nothing that we lack; 


ta) 
The teams are on the gridiron now, 
re on the rack. 


Their friends are 


McLANDBURGH WILSON. 


WS 


NO APPEAL 
\ EEKER—My wife and I always settle our differences by arbitration. 


BrRaADLEY—Who is the arbitrator? 
“My wife, of course.”’ 


2& 


FOND OF DISCUSSION 


OMPKINS—Now, we'll admit, just for the sake of argument, that—— 
His Wire—Oh, you'd do anything for the sake of an argument. 


oF 


OLY religious compositions should be played on an upright piano. 
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SHEEP’S CLOTHING 


By Harold Melbourne 


looking; but good-looking men are often bad. Perhaps they are 
] 


(= there was a bad man who was good-looking. Bad men are not always 
rood-|] 
bad because they are good-looking. At any rate, thatas why our bad man was 


| 
1 


He was always falling in with women and falling out with men. Men 

1 women would not let him be good. They would only let him be good-looking. 
He was big and strong, and his legs were straight and his shoulders were broad. 
His face was the face of a Greek god. His complexion was a rich, clear olive; 


eyes brown and bright; his hair short and black; his mouth full-lipped, yet 


There was a good-looking girl who lived opposite the good-looking man. 





1 


The girl wa mall and dainty and flower-like. Her face was pink-and-white 


lovely; her eyes big and blue; her hair light and soft and wavy; her mouth 


ill and red And the good-looking girl was good The good-looking man 
on found that out. He smirked at the good-looking girl. But she only smiled 
rh, ‘ 
And the man became intensely interested in the good-looking girl, and, 
l he spoke to her 
‘Let me talk to you,” he whispered; “‘ I know everything. 
Then cannot let you talk to e,”’ answered the girl, quietly, “‘for I know 


[ 
thing.”’ She paused, and then went on: “ But I suspect a lot. I suspect that 
I 


en are either wolves or sheep; and I suspect that they are mostly wolves; 


And the girl walked away. But the man stood still. He was dumfounded. 


| girl had not fallen in love with him! Instead, he had fallen in love with her! 
‘“And she doesn’t like wolves!’ he mused; ‘“‘and she does like sheep!’ 
Chen he went and donned sheep’s clothing 





[he good-looking man ceased to smirk at the good-looking girl. But he 
smiled at her, sadly, even as she had smiled at him. And he loved her with all 
lly, he spoke to her again. 

[ respect and revere you,”’ he whispered. 
‘And I respect you,”’ said the girl. 


After that, the good-looking man and the good-looking girl were often to- 


gether. The man was always courteous and devoted, and the girl was always 
entle and kind. They loved each other, dearly. 
One day a good-looking woman, who was bad, came to see the good-looking 
rl, who was good. And the good-looking woman, who was bad, said to the good- 
‘king girl, who was good, *‘ The good-looking man who comes to see you is not 
od; he is bad. I, too, am bad But I will not let him be bad with you 
“Oh!” moaned the good girl, ‘is he then a wolf?’ 
Yes,’ snickered the bad woman, “he is a wolf!’ 
A wolf in sheep’s clothing!” sobbed the good girl 
Yes, a wolf in sheep’s clothing!”’ sneered the bad woman 
Before the bad woman left, the good-looking man came. The good-looking 
ungasped. T bad woman laughed. But the good girl cried. 
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So you wear sheep's clothing, eh?”’ jeered the bad woman. 
Do you?” wailed the good girl. ‘Is it true? 
Y it is true,’ answered the good-looking man; ‘“‘and I always shall wear 
‘You shall not wear sheep’s 
at him and tore off his sheep's 


SHEPHERDESS FAIR 


SHEPHERDESS fair, the flocks you keep 
Are dreams and desires and tears and sleep. 


O shepherdess brown, O shepherdess fair, 
Where are my flocks you have in care? 


My wonderful, white, wide-pasturing sheep 
Of dream and desire and tears and sleep? 


nu 1, } 1 ie mal ] - 
Many the flocks, Dut small the care 


You give to their keeping, O shepherdess fair! 


O shepherdess gay, your flocks have fed 


5° 
} 


By the iris pool, by the saffron bed, 


Till now, by noon, they have wandered far, 
And you have forgotten where they are! 


O shepherdess fair, O shepherdess wild, 
Full wise are your flocks, but you a child! 


You shall not be chid if you let them stray. 
In your own wild way, in your own child way, 
You will call them all back at the close of day. 


CuHarLes G. D. RoBErts. 
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SO MUCH MORE INTERESTING 


G MALL DAUGHTER (tired of playing alone)—Mummy, when I get to 
~ heaven shall I always play wif angels? 

MotHer—Yes, my darling. 

“Mummy, don’t you fink that if I've been vewy, vewy dood all the mornin’ 
playin’ wif’ angels, in the afternoon p’waps God will give me a lickle devil to 


piay will 
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CONSIDERING 


THAT NOT TWO FIGURES ARE 
EXACTLY ALIKE, IS IT NOT FAIR 
TO ASSUME THAT THE CHANCE 
OF BEING PERFECTLY FITTED 
AND SUITED IS BETTER IN A 
LINE SUCH AS THE KABO, WITH 


OVER ONE HUNDRED 
FULLY GORED 
STRAIGHT FRONT 
MODELS 
REFLECTING EVERY LATEST 
THOUGHT OF FASHION, THAN IT 
COULD BE IN A SMALLER AND 

LESS AMBITIOUS LINE? 








THE WORDS 


BEST ano KABO 


MEAN THE SAME THING 


PRICES FROM 
$190 ro $490 


THERE 
CAN 
BE 
NO 
SPOTS 
OF 
GREEN 


WRITE 
FOR CATALOG 


C. C. Co. 


390 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
202 FIFTH AVENUE, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


CORROSION 
WHERE 
THERE ARE 
NO BRASS EYE- 
LETS, AND ONLY 
KABO CORSETS 
ARE MADE WITH- 
OUT BRASS EYELETS 
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Q JUSTUS MILES FORMAN, ¢ 
: the brilliant young novelist, has a remarkably pleasing novelette, entitled 

n : ze : r 
R “CUPID’S HOUSE PARTY,” ! 


reCavul C Lt til 


as © icacing e current number Ol 
TALES FROM TOWN TOPICS ino. 44 
It has received more than ordinarily favorable notice from the press 
The Nashville American says 


TALES FROM TOWN TOPICS ntains a 


> >- 


Forman, a young writer, W is 


The §¢. Louis Chronicle sa) 

Pranks of Cupid during a Summer house party ata luxurious Long 
Island home furnish Mr. Forman with material for a clever, amusing story 
that is extrem appropriat it this season Che characters are all well 
drawn, and one believes that in some of 
men and womer! tl social world. The climax is natural, and there- 
fore satisfacto to the readers. The June issue of TALES FROM 
TOWN TOPICS, which contains this novelette, is especially bright 


and catchy 


The Richmond, Va., Times-Herald says: 


m can be recognized certain 


Cupid's House Party ”’ is 
June issue of TALES FROM 


e title of the novelette which begins the 
WN TOPIC 

ublication its unique position. It is writ- 
en by Justus M s Forman, one of the cleverest among the younger 
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is particularly apposite at this 
season. ry entire June number is made up of bright, warm-weather 
reading he shorter tales are crisp and pointed, and the verses and wit- 
ticisms are characteristically brilliant. It is rather shocking, some of it, 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. With the next (September) number of this great quarterly magazine, 
the form will be changed to that of a regular monthly magazine and there will be 224 pages 
of text, giving more and better reading matter than any two monthly magazines, The price 
will remain the same. Tell your newsman to reserve a copy for you, 
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NOVEMBER FIRST 


DAILY FIRST-CLASS LIMITED TRAINS 
BETWEEN 


““CHICACO AND LOS ANCELES” 


San Francisco, and the principal California tourist points 
will be placed in service by the 


ROCK ISLAND SYSTEM 


AND 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


These trains will be exclusively first-class. No other line 
will make quicker time to California. Lowest grades. No 
high altitudes. Direct route via 


THE EL PASO SHORT LINE 


Finest and newest trans-continental trains. Entire equip- 
ment will be of the highest type; Compartment and Draw- 
ing-Room Sleepers, Dining, Observation, and Buffet-Library 
Cars, with Barber and Bath; Electric Lighted. Reservations 


can be made now: apply to 


JOHN SEBASTIAN, Passenger Traffic Manager, Rock Island System, Chicago 
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J. WALEXANDER 
PRESIDENT 


DO 
YOU 
KNOW e 


That you can buy 
5% Gold Bonds on in- 
stallments-and mean- 
while have them insured. 


A good investment 
for you -if you live. A 
splendid protection 
for your famuly- if 
you die. 


For tull information til! 
up and mai! coupon belom. 


THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, Dept. No. 8, 
120 Broadway, New York. 


ormation regarding 


f Gold Bonds Base 


years of age | 
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That_makes_2 woman oftract: ad 


Cottece GrRts, as well as fashionable society 
women, appre ny tsegaas portance havin plenty 
of soft. lustr 


SEVEN» 
SUTHERLAND _ naire Grower 
SISTERS’ ee 


The two combined insure beautiful, rapid- 
growing, soft, healthy hair a igt 
SoL_p EVERYWHERE. 


a ong rece 


Ma 














Dn J. PARKER PRAY'S” 


Standard Toilet Preparations. 
CREAM VAN OLA. : and ski 


ROSALINE. t 


Rosaline is . thom a d ; “ y " 
DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL. Eh ni pollsh, fee 
' Diamond ‘Nail Pe otis h wi 
ee. Sons Sh oe 
e bas 2, Panmen pays pasatiens thane tees 
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~. Dr. J. PARKER PRAY COMPANY. 


2 E. 234 St., N. ¥. City, 
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Do you get all the hot 
water you want? 


Address 


Or only just enough to get along 
with ? 
Over 250,000 satisfied users of 


Majestic Ranges 


Can testify that the Majestic is 
the best water heater in the 
world. There are good rea- 
sons why it is; reasons 
which are the outcome of 34 
years’ experience in range build- 
ing. 
If you are having any trouble with your 
water supply, or with any other part of your 
cooking aj pparatus, you will be interested in 


the Majestic book, full of valuable infor- 
mation and good cooking receipts, sent free, 


Majestic Manufacturing Co., 203: Morgan Street, St. Louis. 


Majestic Ranges are made for city homes, farms, ranches, contractors, steamers and hotels. 








MAYSEL ED ine oeiua 
SR Cat 6 S *eathing 


of a never-failing 
Mrs. yt 4, o Bally ‘Box ¥242, “6 hicago, Hl. 


DENT'S 


CORN GUM 


CURES 
ORNS BUNIONS: WARTS. 
Easy to apply. Does not spread. 
Gives almost immediate relief. 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS 15 CTS..0R BY MAIL UPOM RECEIPT OF PRICE 
THE GENUINE /S IN TIN BOXES, 


C.S.DENT & CO., DETROIT, MICH. 











VIOLIN VALUE | 


A Violin bought by our Original 
and unique plan becomes simp! 
an investment. It is always worth 
exactly what you paid for it. It 
will pay you to investigate. We 
carry the largest line of fine and 
rare Violins in America. Good 
ones, $5 up. Easy payments, if 
desired. Large, handsomely illus- 
trated catalogue FREE on requetly 

THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER 0O. 














*¢. Bast Fourth Street, Cineinnatl. 








“FROWNERS” 


The unconscious habit of frowning leaves a disfiguring 
stamp on many a comely brow, but woman's ingenuousness 
comes to beauty's relief in the form of “* Frowners”’—a 
scientific discovery that completely eradicates the furrows 
caused by the incessant contraction of facial muscles. Dis 
covered by the two women inventors of The B, & P. 
Wrinkle Eradicator, and act on the same principle 
of muscular control Neo chemicals Applied at night 
after manner shown in illustration. For sale at drug and 
department stores. $1.00 per box. If not at your dealer’s, 
will be sent postpaid on receipt of price. Free bookle: 
describes wonderful power 
THE B. &P. CO. (TWO WOMEN), 36 Kirk St., Cleveland, 0. 


STANHOPE-WHEATCROPT DRAMATIC SCHOOL, 
Om 31 Fifth dvonue, Now York City. 


Summer Course Now Open. Public ms atinees ae Instructor a 
Specialist. Write for Catalog: 


~ LEARN PROOFREADING. 


OU possess a fai ducation, why not utilize it at a genteel 
mm uncrowded profession paving $15 * $35 weekly? Situations 
alwavs obtainable We are the original instructors by mail. 


HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia 


$3.00 SILK ELASTIC STOCKING 


Write for pamphlet U 
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS, ETC., 
FLAVELL’S, 1005 Spring Garden St., Philadelphia. 
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(Now in the Fourth Edition) 


ADVERTISER 


NIGGER DADY AND Rit 


BY ALMA FLORENCE PORTER 





Flattering Press Opinions 


New York Nation—The little motherless 
rild Western girl wins sympathetic interest 
for herself and for the various animal friends 


» affectionately pictur sd, and if these letters 


‘ ] 
wild 


seem to show more than the degree of sen 
commonly allotted to them, we are willing 
to believe that ; i 

to do than theirs in fixing the accepted limit 
of animal intelligence. 

New York Vanity Fair—The illustrations 
by Gustave Verbeek are in his most vigorous 
style. The full page, in which appear the 
great black bear facing the fury of a ‘‘ chi- 
nook” wind in the mountains, an old Mexi- 
can trapper and a child at the log-cabin 
window, is delightfully realistic 

New York Times—Tenderly : 
fully the author tells of 


between a girl and variou 





stories are so natural that they 
they were the actual experiences 
life. 

Albany Argus—The animals 


wit ‘h 
with chi g 


hackneyed typ familiar to the 


server and to t 
lividuals imp 
individuals. 
New York Evening Telegram 
animals will be delig 1 t 
quaintance of the horses, dogs, 
raccoons, cats tame and wil 
and burro, whose romances are 
Porter's ‘‘ Nigger Baby and Nine 
Washington Post—Old and 
of animals will welcome the < 


Mrs. Porter's friends. 


irming detail by Mrs. Porter 


look as if 
of a young 


delineated 
are not 


usual ob- 


t distinct in- 


with other 


Lovers of 
ike t 


foxes, pigs, 


1, bears, crow 


told in Alma 


Beasts.” 


ng lovers 


uaintance of 


The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeek, and 
handsomely printed on thick deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover 


and gilt top. Your bookseller has it or will secure it for you, or 
it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.50, by the ESS ESS 
PUBLISHING COMPANY, 452 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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St. Jacobs Oil 


6" GREAT REMEDY } 


USED FOR 50 YEARS 
f 





UNEQUALLED.... 
25c. AND 50c. 


Conquers 
Pain! 














BRIGHT’S DISEASE AND 
DIABETES CURED. 


University Chemist Acting as Judge. 


Irvine K. Mott, M.D., Cincinnati, O., demonstrated 


ard of the Evening Post, one of the 


e powe r of hisremedy 


the worst forms of kid 
diseases. Later a public test 
was instituted under the auspices 
Post, and five cases of 
Bright's Disease and Diabetes 


were selected by them and placed 


r Dr. Mott’s care. In three 
time 1] ; 
1s € ail 


rvard Uni 
hosen by the 


were pr mouncec 
versity hav- 


board to 





make examination of the cases 

f nd after t 
Any ‘ s I letails of this public 
st « ol s papers by writing to Dr 

he 
I t 1 rati gave Dr. Mott an interna- 
l a it has brought him into correspon- 
wit! all er the world, and several noted 
peans are numbered among those who have taken his 
itment ar ] beer cure l 

[he Doctor will correspond with those who are 


ffering with Bright's Disease, Diabetes or any kidney 





ble, either in the first, mediate or last stages, 

s € leased to give his expert opinion free to 

se who w nd him a d tion of their symptoms 

\ ssay which the Doctor has prepared about kidney 

es and describing his new method of treatment 

also be mailed by him. Correspondence for this 

purpose should be addressed to IRVINE K. MOTT, 
M D., 40 Mitchell Building, Cincinnati, O 
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His Masters Voice” 


Chicag 


No. 1 Br 


i P 
Li Wit 1 Br 


VICTOR TALKING 
Stephen Girard Building, 


MACHINE CO. 
Philadelphia. 
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The sensational success of this unique and brilliant book : 
7 continues unabated. Edition after edition is exhausted almost % 
a as rapidly as printed. The predecessor of all the recent books 9 
: of “Love Letters,” it has proved the most popular, the most ve 
7# intensely interesting. Throughout the English-speaking world # 
&; the press has praised it as a story and as literature. It is , 
## written with rare felicity of language and with an emotional % 
=; power to be found in no other volume of its kind. It is a y# 
## modern classic. 4 








7) 4 
a 4 
4 me N.Y. Sunday World says The Bookseller, Newsdealer and Stationer says: “2% 
a talking ab * The Love Le The Letters hav app ared in 7he ear’ St, a B 
glishwoman,” but they do not compar and the critics have said m od things at 
, th re T e Love Letters of a Liar” in brilliancy, the _m Any young man whi o wants to em 
hes wledge of men and the world, and their darin b ae ym a similar career of de ion can copy 
4 ept at, 
the te ‘tters with the assurance of perfect s 
The Atlanta Constitution says pro vd he a Sea to whon “he is go ing t 4 
: , bend t hem from reading Mrs. Allen's little romance. 
os my ne 4s tt of the mat its form of presentation | 
at e intensity f thought and expression stamp . 
, the story as a mast e of its kind a ; The New York Herald says ve 
The subtle hypocrisy o eth supposititious writer 
7] 4 - I ; 
The peer Sun say is artistically revealed through the > feigned trans- 4 
r) TI i L of . = of his love-n okis ng and the sophistries of 2 
1€ setters « ar if a series , 
- : nis self-exculpation. 
Fh of impassioned epistl s fro na tr “La awrence God- : we 
dard \ a young wo ynt name is y ‘ ‘ 
7) but bee se ang w nat is aaa id. ine The Philadelphia Press says: 
Ud names of hero and heroin course, being ficti- The bo ok ee 3 has excited Er nel _ society is 
7) tious, like the correspondence It must be calle An Englishwoman’s ~ apd. tters.”” The 2 
4 said for Lawrence that his letters are models of story ‘that is —— Ne ow Y« society a. called 
amatory sty ical phrase and | ‘The Love Letters of a Liar »w Mrs we 
4 nobl tim ior that Willi am Aller n ‘the author of the latter is the 
would co the eg in th yics in centre of literary and so 4 gossip that insis 
4 short order, if t > hilly regions upo mk nowing , wie o wrote th« e letters, or whether 
7) sacred to the Eskimo ar the Pe b be ar she wrote them herself. 
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4 
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i Exquisitely printed on thick, deckel-edge paper, with flexible imitation 44, 
leather cover. Sold by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 
a 50 cents, by the publishers. nz 


E55 ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, | ™%istes of THE smanr ser 
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ANITA VIVANTI CHARTRES’S 
Remarkable Nowel 


E “The Hunt for Happiness” 
= 
: 


1e most intensely entertaining story, philosophical and tragic, that has appeared in 


any years. i reviewing it, 


THE NEW YORK HERALD SAYS: 


’ is a foreigner, the ok is writt in exce “Engh 
America But the author has g a very readable book, a 4, adable 
he has done than to point out the direction in which it seems to 


| book and news dealers, or send price, 50 cents (stamps), to 
TOWN TOPICS, 208 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK, 


and it will be sent to you postpaid. 
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“REVERIES OF A WIDOW,” 


PEER, EOP TOT TOONS 


BY TERESA DEAN. 
Price, Cloth, $1.50. Paper, 50 Cents. 


What some of the leading Newspapers say of “ Reveries of a Widow.” 


I ¢ engaging and ! fla s of w : Reveries of a Widow by Teresa Dea s not bad reading. It is 
" " K { hat of the famous r lk Marve houg reality they are totally unlike They 


$ sed t e the reflectior fa and slangy g j , who v " t lear Jack,” altt gh she uncon 
ecause he is “too eas managed Boston Herald 
expansi »1 Am an fiction, recently raised aga the West, and already d ssed in these columns, has 
feresa Dea t Reveries of a Wid \ ades the for iden territ and eve entures into the 
whos at event t ry expa | t care claim The widow has certainly felt the great prob 
e “ tearing like w es at he art and perhaps she has set them tearing at others’ hearts as wel it about this 
eve k ta nica ‘ Its | is hard as steel, disagreeable with the bitterness of disillusion, and it is 
1 ngs that s k th ajorit f KicHArRD HENRY $1 DARD, in the Mail and Expres 


Every dealer in books keeps it or will procure it for you, or it will be sent postpaid, 
on eipt of price, by 


“TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING CO., 208 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Me a ea th eh th th th th te oe he te te ee he ee et 


0000000088 88888 


TANIS, The Sang=Dig ger, 


By AMELIE RIVES. 


eroine, has all e 
hers ate forms the motive 
World, New York 


1 boldness haracterization and colorir with the passionate and imaginative style, that secures such strong 
est oa npres whatever the author write fict Globe, Boston, Mass 
Price, Cloth, $1.50. Paper, 50 Cents. 
For sale by all leading book dealers, or sent postpaid on receipt of price by 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING CO., 208 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
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x This book is the last produced, and the best of all written by this brilliant American 
authoress. 
Comments of the Press on “ Tanis, the Sang-Digger.” 
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| THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY. 





IDVERT/SER 


THE KALEIGH, 


Penn. Ave., Cor. [2th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 





1, European Plan. 
Absolutely Fireproof. 


T. J. TALTY, Manager. 














Delightful Alter Bathing. A Luxury After Shaving. 
Beenie and Preserves the Complexion. 







A p ve relief for PRICKLY HEAT, CHAFING and STYN- 
Brey, poe ge a tions of the skin. Fors t rel 
and sweaty f it } nl. R sall odor of 
perspiration, Get MENNEN’S | r  @ Kittle higher 
in price, perhaps, than worthless su ules, bul there 
és « ar ason fo -4-- 


Sold everywhere, alled for 9& « (San ee.) 
GERHARD MENNEN co., whew: ark, PN: i 














Se 5, BERKELEY 


* 


.) 
223 nore 
Berkeley and Boylston Sts. 
BOSTON 


European and American Plans 
Modern in Every Detail 


Near Back Bay Stations 




















This is the trade-mark The petals spell the name 

ICTURES that aoe been — pictures that 

tell a story—pictures that educate. Cosmos 
pictures will fill the home with sunshine all of the 
time at little cost. ‘Ten pictures for 25 cents or 
four of larger size for 25 cents, or, perhaps you’c 
rather send two 2-cent stamps for our Catalog 24, 


so you can pick out the ones that interest you most 
from the 1000 miniature illustrations it contains, 


“A home without pictures is like a house without windows."’"—Rushin 


COSMOS PICTURES COMPANY 


296 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 














‘ ' , fering tu ; n free 
it e f wins rses f st “TLLUS= 
TRATING, CARICATURE. ADVERTISE MENT- 
WRITING AND MANAGESIENT, JOURNALISM, 
PROOF-READING, BOOKKEEPING, STENOGRA- 
PH Y nd PRACTICAL, ELECTRICITY. You pay 
. t a position for 


- In I ‘ tin _ \ rtisement-Writing 
we f la ar for t ent vork When 
} 


writin for full particular ment n the subject 


V h interecta u 
CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, 
fox 655, Scranton, Pa. 

















Wayside Tales 


PRIZE STORY CONTEST. 
See current issu Ask your newsdealet 


send ten cents and your newsdealer’s nam¢ 
for a six months’ subscription. 


WAYSIDE TALES, 


40 W. Congress St., Detroit, Mich. 
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the best 
after-dinner 
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American Beauty 


A DELICATE, LASTING 


PERFUME, 
sold direct to consumers only, thus sa 
the drug store profit. More dura 
any odor now on the market As de 
is tl ‘American Beat 
Fifty cents per ¢ e [wo and one f 
ou qi meas e) ‘ e dk 1] Se 
se ely packed r e paid, on re 
ord Mon¢ y ma e sent |! ) i c 
check egistere ope ma 1 
Your in ldress, w I 
postage al g, W bring 1 sa 
Direct all lk s 
AMERICAN BEAUTY, 
Box D 836, PORT JERVIS, N.Y. 


American Beauty 


Skid 
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‘“VIYELLA’”’ 





FOR 


SPRING FLANNEL SHIRT WAISTS 
I une! for Ladies’ Golf, Tennis 
and Boating Shirt Waists. 

LATEST DESIGNS! FASHIONABLE COLORINGS! 

SOLID COLORS! STRIPES! PLAIDS! 

\ at ‘ t for Ladies’ and Gentle- 
men’s Outing Suits tor coast and country 
“Viyella” is sta i every five yar 
*“Viyella” ca i 


DOES NOT SHRINK 


ds of each piece 


g retail stores 
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coach seats twelve—ideal for traveling to and from 
the country home, for theatre parties and touring—for 


| the whole family. Twelve horse-power, with a speed 


of 15 to 20 miles an hour. Made in France—the only 
one in this country—price $10,000. Imported by 


Smith @ Mabley 


515-515 Seventh Ave., New York 


Panhard, Charron, Girardot & Voigt, 
Renault, Marianfeldt 
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STEVENS ‘SPECIAL CATALOG 
Gerais 
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F Our mail order * 


organization is 


the greatest in the United 






















States. It reaches into every 





city, village and hamlet, bring- 
ing the very latest and most 
beautiful styles to your very 
door, express prepaid, and at 
prices positively lower than 
ordinary styles made from sim- 
ilar qualities can be bought by 
the average merchant. 

When once you adopt the 


Stevens’ Catalogue as your 





guide in buying women’s cloth- 
ing, you cannot be per- 
suaded away from it— 
once a customer always 
acustomer. The first edi- 
tion is now ready ; write a postal 
card today and secure one free. 


_ A $40.00 suit like this to your measurements from fine all wool broadcloth, venetian or cheviot 
in black and colors 
Jacket lined throughout with fine taffeta silk, blouse beautifully corded and finished with six 


andsome silk ornaments. Collar, cuffs and band at waist of taffeta silk, tailor stitche« Skirt, the 
new style seven-gore flare, with slot seams kilted at bottom. Has fine mer- 

cerized po ne drop sk rt with accordion plaited flounce, finished with 

ruffle A suit that yo e- lor could not produce for $40.00, for 


les of mat ] 2d measurement blank mailed free. Stevens’ suits fit 


a - [Rees és Bros. 109-115 State Street 


CHICAGO 
Lars le a 
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For more than a 
Hundred Years 
PEARS has remained 


ahead of a thousand 


others 











+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
. 
* 
+ 
+ 
+ 
> 
+ 
+ 
+ 
. 
+ 
, 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
. 
+ 
, 
, 
+ 
, 
SJ 
+ 
+ 
, 
+ 
+ 
+ 
, 
, 
+ 
> 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 
+ 


SMART SET ADVERTISER 


++ + ++ + + ++ + e+ + e+ oweHet+et+eteme+rteeremermrmrerermremerr e+e 


TOWN TOPICS 


THE JOURNAL OF SOCIETY. 


2? - 


recognized the world over 
is read by everyone who 
news of the social world. Its facili 
information concerning society people 
so far unequaled by any other journal in the worl 
press universally watches for its appearance Thursday morning to 
their early news of this character 
ial and commercial department is conceded fn 
g so accurate, complete and reliable 
in commercial or industrial enterprises, or 
ges: no banker, broker, investor or « apitalist, can afford to m1 
review of all these matters in Town Topics 
short stories in Town Topics are clever and find 
all. Its poetry, burlesques and witticisms have 
hat appeals to smart people. 
Its criticisms of drama, music, art, literature, sports and the turf 
cleverest talent available, and are absolutely independent. 
subject to but one rule, 
“BE HONEST—FEAR NONE, FAVOR NONE.” 
Its editorial comment covers the whole field of subjects interesting to 
the intelligent classes. Its opinions are not gloved; they are always 
forceful and honest. 


Do You Want Such a Weekly Newspaper? 


You can buy it of all newsdealers. But you can secure its sure and 
regular delivery to you through the mails by sending in a subscription. 


g 
Any newsdealer will gladly do this for you without charge 


ee. —— 


Prices: $4 per annum; $2 six months; $1 three months. 
Single Copy 10 Cents. 


—— ~++>- —— 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING CO., 


452 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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GENERAL PASS. AGENT, N. Y eu 
tes January to, 1902: ** The Ostermoor Pat« Elastic Felt 
lattresses tl t of e yea ave prove 
rfectly fact and 1 at aim f them, | 
des f a f ccess.’ 
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REV. R. S. MacARTHUR, D.D 
ARY BAPTIST CHURCH, NEW YORK 
writes on February 1902: “The Ostermoor Patent Elastic 
Felt Church Cushions put in forty-nine years ago are still in 
10st excellent condition On into our new church we 


going 


cover them and they are to-day as good as new.” 


| PASTOR CA 
| 
} had you re 








[f you wish to be posted on these wonderful Ostermoor Mattresses (even if you don't wich to buy), simply send 


name on a postal for our handsome 96-page illustrated book, “ The < 
for the name “Ostermoor” and our guarantee on every genuine mattress. 


trading on the name of “felt.” Loo 
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Cc. OLIVER 





HIEF 


writes Apri 4 
Mattresses f 
satisfact , and 


e 1 anot 





ALEXANDER F 


CHAMBER 


RECENTLY PRESIDENT N.Y 


writes ———— 15, 1902: ‘*The Ostermoor Cushions and Mat- 
Ii in use and in an admirable state of preservation 


tresses are sti 


and fully justify all you said concerning them at the time 


purchase, seventeen years ago 





Test of Time” —mailed free 


Send your name to-day to Ostermoor & Co., 135 Elizabeth Street, New York. 
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TOWN TOPICS 


THE JOURNAL OF SOCIETY. 


Town Topics is recognized the world over as the Journal of 
American Society, and is read by everyone who cares to keep in touch 
with the current news of the social world. Its facilities for obtaining 
reliable advance information concerning society people and social func- 
tions are so far unequaled by any other journal in the world that the 
press universally watches for its appearance Thursday morning to get 
their early news of this character. 

Its financial and commercial department is conceded fn all financial 
circles as being so accurate, complete and reliable that no one having 
interest in commercial or industrial enterprises, or who is dealing on the 
exchanges; no banker, broker, investor or capitalist, can afford to miss the 
weekly review of all these matters in Town Topics 

The short stories in Town Topics are clever and find a unique 
favor with all. Its poetry, burlesques and witticisms have a distinct 
flavor that appeals to smart people. 

Its criticisms of drama, music, art, literature, sports and the turf 
are by the cleverest talent available, and are absolutely independent. 
Its critics are subject to but one rule, 

‘*BE HONEST—FEAR NONE, FAVOR NONE.” 
ts editorial comment covers the whole field of subjects interesting to 
the intelligent classes. Its opinions are not gloved; they are always 
forceful and honest. 


Do You Want Such a Weekly Newspaper? 


You can buy it of all newsdealers. But you can secure its sure and 





regular delivery to you through the mails by sending in a subscription. 
Any newsdealer will gladly do this for you without charge. 


<> © —— 


Prices: $4 per annum; $2 six months; $1 three months. 
Single Copy 10 Cents. 


——_ Peo —_— 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING CO., 


452 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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GEORGE H 
GENERAL PASS 


DANIELS 


AGENT, N. Y. C. 2H. R. KR. R 


rites January to, 1902: “‘ The Ostermoor Patent Elastic Felt 
Mattresses that I bought of you nine years ago have proven 
perfectly satisfactory, and are all that you claim for them, be 
sides vermin-proof and r absorbent a perfect success 
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give you another orc 











MacARTHUR 


REV 


PASTOR CA 


Rk. S DD 
ARY BAPTIST CHURCH, NEW YORK 
writes on February 6, 1902: “The Ostermoor Patent Elastic 
Felt Church Cushions put in forty-nine years ago are still in 
most excellent condition On going into our new church we 
had you re-cover them and they are to-day as good as new.” 











if you wish to be posted on these wonderful Ostermoor Mattresses (even if you don't wish to buy), simply send 
ge illustrated book, “ The Test of Time” —mailed free. ‘ 
for the name “Ostermoor” and our guarantee on every genuine mattress. 


name on a postal for our handsome 96- 
trading on the name of “felt.” Loo 











Cc. OLIVER ISELIN 
CHIEF OWNER CUP DEFENDER “ COLUMBIA” 
writes April 24, 1897: ‘‘The Ostermoor Patent Elastic Felt 
Mattresses you f ished f my yacht, ‘ Titania,’ entire 
satisfaction, and st d I build another yacht I shou tainly 








ALEXANDER E 
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


RECENTLY PRESIDENT N.Y 


writes ——- 
tresses are stil 





purchase, seventeen years ago 





Send your name to-day to Ostermoor & Co., 135 Elizabeth Street, New York. 
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15, 1902: ‘*The Ostermoor Cushions and Mat- 
in use and in an admirable state of preservation 
and fully justify all you said concerning them at the time of the 
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WB corsets 


The New Long-Hip “Erect Form” Corset at $1.00 


Last Spring when we introduced this long-hip corset, there were just two models, No, 7it at 


But so popular was their reception that we have determined to place 


$2 00, and No. 713 at $4.00. 
two more long-hip models on the market. 
” °° 
“Erect Form’’ 989 at $1.00 and “Erect Form"’ 992 at $1.50 
All dealers in every part of the country will supply the Long-Hip ‘‘ Erect-Form’’ at these prices. 
You must wear this corset if you wear the new style skirts. The extra length at the side produces the most 
beautiful hip-curves, and insures a set to the skirt without a wrinkle. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, mention his name, and forward money or 


WEINGARTEN BROTHERS Dept. E. 377-379 Broadway, New York 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF CORSETS IN THE WORLD 


der or check to 
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a 
“It’s So Easy Now” ‘we, rem’ From 


PAIN, ACHE, FATIGUE. 





— 










Tf You Knoweeses * 





What {S Orangeine ? A delicately balanced five-grain powder of well-known 


remedies; harmless beyond question, accurate and useful 
beyond description to instantly relieve pain and cure common ailments—as proven by ten 
years’ successful test and strongest endorsements. 


, ‘ FROM FATIGUE, normally regulates nerves, stomach 
Orang eine Revives and liver; builds up debilitated systems, instantly stops 








pain and removes the cause. 


4 HAY FEVER, BRAIN FAG, LAS- 
Orangeine Aberts and Cures HAY FEVER. BRAIN FAG, LAS 


WOMEN’S PAINS, ASTHMA, SEASICKNESS, GRIP, INDIGESTION and everyday 
ills, when used according to full simple instructions in every package. 





What Acquaintance Proves for “‘ Orangeine.’’ 


Mr. N. B. MATHESON, 292 Sedgwick Street 
Chicago, says: ‘‘Orangeine is a godsend It 
promptly cures my headaches, and cured a severe 
attack of rheumatism. My large family take it for 
everything, and it keeps them in splendid shape.” 


Mrs. FRED. B. CURTIS, Niagara on the Lake, 
writes: “I have used ‘Orangeine’ for several weeks 
for asthma, and have given it to others with splendid 
results.” 


Fal* 


BVVeVee 
QOOOEEVEVSSVSSSSEtsesetdse 


A GREAT TESTIMONTAL. 
“EMPIRE THEATRE, NEW YORK. 

“ Gentlemen: 1 have persorally experienced such 
quick and lasting relief from pain and lassitude by 
the use of ‘Orangeine’ powders as directed, that I 
shal! place it in every dressing room of every 
theatre under my control. 


“CHARLES FROHMAN.” 





Mr. William Gillette ir Secret Service 


MR. WILLIAM GILLETTE, the distinguished Mr. H. R. KENYON, Buffalo, N. Y., writes: “I 
author-actor, says: “Perfect headache cure The have used ‘Orangeine’ for two years for myself and 
nly stimulant without sting—never fails—have used family. It is the best headache remedy, and in my 
it for years.” experience cures nearly every ailment.” 


TRIAL PACKAGE MAILED FREE on receipt of 2-cent stamp. ‘ Orangeine” is sold 
by druggists in the cities of its introduction in 25, 50-cent and $1.00 packages. For the sake of 
intelligent trial we will be glad to mail trial package FREE with full information on receipt of 
two cents for postage. 


THE ORANGEINE CHEMICAL COMPANY, - 15 MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL. 


VDEVOVVEEVSSESSESSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSESSVSSSSVSSSESSSessesedsetdse 
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THE NEW 
“LONG HIP” j 
LA VIDA. Yj: 


$a\\\ 


ys 
aoa 


in Lider CORSETS 


5 lew supreme degree of excellence attained by modern skill in corset-making ? 


is exemplified in La Vida Corsets. Faual in workmanship to any im- 


a Wii YS 


a 


























ported make, and far better in fit, La Vida Corsets are built to fit your 
American figure and do not — alteration, as the foreign corsets invariably 


do. Handmade throughout—of the finest imported materials—filled with pure 
whalebone—full gored and bias cut. 

They cost half as much as foreign makes of equal merit. There isa special 
La Vida model for each build of woman. The straight front styles are surpass- 
ingly beautiful. 


LA VIDA CORSETS RETAIL UP FROM $3. 


They are sold by one important retailer in each principal city. If you cannot secure La 
Vida Corsets in your city, write to 


WEINGARTEN BROS. Makers, °77323, 233""" 
"* Dept. 5. Largest Menufacturers of Corsets in the World. 4 














——— 











SMART SET ADVERTISER 


HERE HAS never, in the history 

of the world’s progress, been any- 

thing invented capable of giving 
such genuine pleasure and enjoyment as 
the Pianola. 

In the record of musical inventions, no 
new instrument ever faced stronger prejudice 
nor made so brilliant record in so short a 
time. 

The Pianola, unknown four years ago, is 
to-day cadena by practically every living 
musician of note and is constantly used by 
the most prominent. 

Thousands upon thousands of human 
beings in every part of the world are realizing 
a brighter and happier condition of human 
life through its employment. 

At first considered a mechanical toy, the 
most deep-seated antipathy caused by pre- 
conceived and erroneous ideas has never 
failed to give piace to enthusiastic approba- 
tion when the Pianola is investigated. 

The universal adoption of the Pianola 
(as inevitable as was the ap of steam 
and electricity) is only so far distant as the 
time which must elapse before there is a 
general understanding of the nature of its 
services. 

Fordetailed information send forcatalog S. 


With the Pianola any one can play upon amy piano with expression 
any selection ever composed. 


THE AEOLIAN COMPANY 
18 West Twenty-third Street, New York 
124 East Fourth Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 

Albany, Cluett & Sons Chicago, Lyon ¢ al Newark, Lauter ¢ 

Baltimore, Knabe & Co. Clev eher's Sons Co. Phila., C. J. Heppe & Son 


Boston, Steinert & Sons Co. Denver, Denver Music C San Fran., Kohler & Chase 
Buffalo, H. Tracy Baclom Detroit, Grinnell Bros. Troy, Cluett & Sons 
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inced that I 


ll health 


> matter down 


to its lowest terms, I haven't a doubt but 
jousands it y men and women who 
ally need » to restore normal conditions, 
have read my advertisements time and again, and 
would ‘ ong ago ad ypted my system had 
they beliewed that what I claim is true. 
lf you ha any doubt on the subject, 1 want 
you to write me 5s ing soand [lls 1d yu a ng 
list of names a vdidresses of men and women 


een restored to perfect manhood and 





vho have 
womanhood by the use of my system; people who 
ure above the breath of suspicion—ciergymen, 


pro ional men and women, and honorable 
business More than this, I will send you 
the postage to write to as many of these people 
» to, and postage to enclose for a reply. 
ry word—I'm prejudiced. 

vant you to know mv 
7 1 faithfully, first relieves the 
iman organism of potson and impurities by 


as vou ¢ 
Don't take n 
that 





producing healthy digestion and assimilation, 
nd relieving constipation, and after that re- 
talizes the exhausted nerves, sends rich, red 
blood co ig and tingling to every capillary 
and extremit puts good sound muscle where 


muscle is needed, removes fat, gives erectness of 
carriage and springiness and grace to the walk 

stimulates and builds up the tired brain, paints 
the cheek with the flush of robust health; builds 


up undeveloped parts, and, in fact, fits man 
woman or child to Nature’s perfect mold. I can 


do all this for you, as I have for hundreds of 
others, because my system is based on Nature's 
laws—the results are as natural and inevitable as 
the cycle of the pl inets. 

Mr. C. O. Prouse, a leading attorney of Hop- 
kinsville, Ky., writes under date of Oct. 5, 1901: 

“Allow me to thank you for your kindness 
for the past two months and for your instruc- 
tions, which have been to me one of the richest 
that I have ever received. At the 
beginning your exercises I was simply a 

wreck—was constipated and suffered 
intensely with indigestion; was easily overtaxed 
when attempting work of any kind, and seemed 
almost impossible to recuperate without leaving 
off for months all mental and physical labor, but 
thanks to you, I was enabled, without medicine 
of any description (something I had not done for 
over two years), to keep up my work and at the 
same time increase my weight and general health, 
until now—only two months—I feel like a new 
man; am now healthy, strong and tireless. Now 
I do not know how to be tired, as the exercise you 
give seems to rest me instead of tiring—it acts 
like a stimulant to a tired body. 





blessings 
time ot 
nervous 
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If | Could Meet You 
Face to 


boda System is ditferent and better than 


or to drugs and medicin 
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‘*It does me a great deal of good to say that I 





have forgotten the taste of ‘pepsin’ an I 
other medicines for a weak stomach or digestive 
organs, and that / eat anything J want. I can 
heartily recommend your system of exercise 
anyone that desires a good physical condition—a 
condition that when the mind is tired and needs 
the night’s rest, restful sleep will be his reward. 

“IT will take pleasure in answering any corre- 
spondence that will in any wise help you along 
the road to success and some unfortunate to the 
road of health.” 

I have no book, no chart, 
ever. My system is for each 
structions for you would be just as personal as if 
you were my only pupil. It is taught by mail 
only and with perfect success, requires but a few 
minutes’ time in your own room just before re- 
tiring, and it is the only one which does not over- 
tax the heart. I shall be pleased to send you free 


0 


no apparatus what- 
individual; my in- 


valuable information and detailed outline of my 
system, its principles and effects, together with 
testimonial letters from pupils. 

ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 
521 Unity, 


Chicago. 
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F you'd like to see 
the correct fashions 
in Suits and Over- 
coats for next fall 

and winter — ask your 

clothier to show you 
the 1903 styles of Kup- 
penheimer Guaranteed 
clothes. It will be months 
before the tailors can get 
theirs ready. 

You can see how ours KUPPENHEIMER 

look on you before buying CLOTHES 

them and save the vex- $12.50 
ation of being fitted and $40.00 
trying on several times— 

besides saving considerable 

. Copyright, 1902 

on the price. By B Korrexnemen & Oo 


Chicago 
MADE-TO-ORDER SATISFACTION AT READY-TO-WEAR PRICES 


A postal will bring Vol. XIV of our fashions—an illustrated book showing the newest and nobbiest things 


in men’s wear—it’s free. 


B. Kuppenheimer & Co. 


AMERICA’S LEADING CLOTHES MAKERS MY 
l C G O 


















She Rises 
to Conquer 
when she uses 


Pearline 


and stoops toa painful 
Struggle with dirt when 
she uses old fashioned 
methods and cheap 
Washing Powders 
The women who are the 
most particular about 
their housework are 
ihe ones who are the 
st enthusiastic about 
















tanned scans eansamees= 


Si ihaa 




























Send for catalogue and full infor- 


mation to 


COLUMBIA TYPEWRITER MFG. CO. 
47 West 116th St., New York City 
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OH! HOW GOOD IT FEELS! 


The express 
a first applicat 


COGSWELL’S 


FOOT TONIC. 


Which 
Cools, 
Soothes, 
Rests, 
Quiets 
Hot, 
Aching, 
Tired, 
Nervous 
Feet. 


















n which springs to the lips of everyone on 
nm of 








BUNIONS. Sample 


A positive cure for CHILBLAINS ar 
bottle 5 nts 
Price $1.00 per bottle, If your dr 


it, apply 


ggist does not keep 


E. N. COGSWELL, Surgeon Chiropodist, 
1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Dr. Cogswell, who is considered an authority on the feet and their 
ailments, will be pleased to answer all inquiries pertaining to same 





— - 2 


Al BODY BRACE 








TRIAL) 
FREE 


CURES 


Female Weak- 
ness, Internal 
Pains, Tired Peel- 



















Wholly external. 
Absolutely com- 
fortable. Adjust- 








corset. 

ability to work 

and enjoy life. 
A boon to the = 

PI ive mother. Many thousands of grateful women writs 

us like this: 

Valley St. and 96th Ave., Meridian, Miss., Jan’y 3, 1902. 

Your Brace saved my life and completely restored me to 

health. I had been ailing two years with liver trouble, indi- 

goes and falling womb, with al! ite horrors, backache, 

eadache, constipation, urinary and menstrual! difficalties, 
bearing down, leucorrhcea. Mrs. Mollie W. Thomas. 


Write for our Iustrated Booklet. 


It might save you much money and give you years of 
health. It is mailed free with full particulars Address ¢ 


THE NATURAL BODY BRACE CO., 
HOWARD C. RASH, Mer., 
Salina, 
















Box 7972, = ° 
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|Q0K IN THE GLASS! 





CURE ANY avo ALL SKIN DISEASES. 


ARE THERE BLEMISHES ON YOUR SKIN 
PIMPLES, RASH CLOGGED PORES, 
BLACK HEADS oe FRECKLES ? THEY 
CAN BE CURED PERMANENTLY. 


CRADDOCKS 


MEDICATED 


BLUE SOAP 


HEALS awn KEEPS SHOOT He SOFT 
THE MOST SENSITIVE SHIN.IN FACT, 
IT 1S THE ONLY SOAP THATS SOLD 
UNDER A POSITIVE GUARANTEL 10 


CRADDOCK'S 1S” 


IE SOAP THAT SOOTHES’ 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE: 


~10 CENTS~ 














Athletes 


Use the Best International 
Dentifrice 


‘Arnica Tooth al 


Hardens the gums—cleans« 


‘S, preserves and 
beautifies the teeth 


sweetens the breath, 


No powder or liquid to spill—most ent package 
to carry or use—the leader for « th ~y of & century. 
At all Druggists 25c. 


C. H. STRONG & CO., Chicago, U. S. A, 


he beautiful Spoons, 
and Knives made by 7 the Oneida 
Yf the Avalon 


pattern are 


NEW ff} 


QUALITY fff AND PRICE 


Ask your 
Jeweler 
how, 


We take real 
pleasure in mail- 
ing you our free 

< illustrated booklet 

About 

Oneida Community 


Write for booklet K 
ONEIDA COMMUNITY 


Kenwood, Madison Co., N. Y. 
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HAIR DESTROVER-BE VARA 


j Ore a THE GREAT SYRIAN REMEDY 


BEWARA has been in universal use for years in Syria, Asia, where certain re- 
he ligious customs require the hair to be extirpated from the body Beyarse is pre- 
se peared from the Syrian formul@ by 4 veteran chemist, and is now offered for the 
yf relief of those in this country who are troubled with superfiuous hair on Face, 

Neck, Arms, or other parts of the body. In no case does Beyare produce more 
gratifying results than where everything else has failed 


Beyara is the only substitute for Electrolysis. 








Sy 
i] 
a 









The first person from each community who writes us can obtain FREE e large 
(treatise on Superfiuous Hair, and a 


Full Size Package of Beyara FREE. 


Don't delay in writing to us. Be the first from your locality. Attractive Terms 
to Agents. Ladies only. 


THE BEYARA CO., 225 Albany Building, Cincinnati, Ohio, 

















i877 FOR 25 YEARS 1902 


We have successfully treated all forms 


CANCER 


Tumers and other new growths except those in the stomach 
other abdominal organs and the Thoracic Cavity without the 
use of the knife. as « iogical result of our success 




















THE BERKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium 


has, from a humble begiaaing. become the largest and most elegantly 
appointed private iostitution in the world for the treatment of a 
special class of diseases, and has no rivals. . It is conducted by a 
graduate of standing in the Regular School of Medicine, and upon 
a strictly ethical and professional basis. Any physician who desires 


to investigate our method of treatment will be entertained as our 
guest. All physicians are per pond invited. 

Upon receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor 
we will mail. prepaid and se rely sealed. THE MOST VALUA 


BLE AND COMPREHENSIVE TREATISE ever published on 


ject, and will give you an opinion as to what can 
be accomplished by our method of treatment, and will refer you 
to former patients. 


DRS. W. 4 BROWN & SON, North Adams, Mass. 


this special su 
































HAIR ON 
FACE | 


DELIC ATE SKIN 





| COM POU NDING 





was dis th 
A 
It Cannot Fail. I! 
wi gro 


Modene super es electrolvsts 
Used by people of refinement and rec 
by all who have tested its mer 





£B1.O@ per bor x id money a 
‘, sal -ostage stamps taken 
LOCAL AND GENERAL AGENTS WANTED. 
MODENE MANUFACTURING CO., 
Dept. 25, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Every Bottle Guaranteed, 
CP We Offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury. 































EVERY WOTCIAN MAY ACQUIRE 


A Beautiful Figure 


BY THE USE OF MY UNRIVALED 


“NOYLENE” 


(Neo Mechanical Appliances or Drugs. ) 
*““NOYLENE”™ positively develops 
your NECK and CHEST, making the fig- 
ure Symmetric aland imparting Youth- 












Call and Investigate 

u be sibbe. 

"Genre, 31 te © ally ful Contour. When through experi- 

(Fridays excepted). “ menting, try it. Established 1888. 
Price, $2.00, 


Send ¢ cents postage for Booklet and full particulars 


Ladies’ Toilet Studio, 


Cj’ Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 


The habit of Frowning forever 
cured and 


Wrinkles Removed 


At Any Age. 
« ANTI- WRINKLE SHEETS * 


= ~ le re resting The t nt " 
: m f Tr ~ ! inced (TRADE-MARK.) 
~e a od SSe. yer e' dD 

son eer cep). Advice cheer- AVOID IMITATIONS. 


fully given . > all rorrespondents, 


ry res a fl ness my ASTRINCENT works wonders. 


Pri 2 r kage 


Mme. L. G. MARIE, @acciatet. 


426 Central Park West (103d St.), New York. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 





From Darkness 
. 
to Light 

Habit is strong; the mind is 
stronger. An awakening intellect 
makes the will that breaks 
an unnatural habit, and 
in the choice of food 
brings us from dark- 
ness to light. To be 
mentally and physically 
sound we must eat natu- 
ral food, In the Whole 
Wheat nature has provided 
such a food; that is, food that 
CONTAINS all the PROPER- 
TIES in CORRECT PROPOR- 
* TION NECESSARY to NOURISH 
EVERY ELEMENT of the HUMANY 
ORGANISM. 


SHREDDED WHOLE WHEAT 
BISCUIT 


is Wheat, whole wheat and nothing but the 
wheat, made palatable and digestible for man's use 
You will live in the light of natural conditions if you use it. 


Sold by Al Grocers. Send for ‘‘ The Vital Question '’ cook book (free) . 
























































THE BURDEN } P 
OF ERROR 4 


Address 
THE NATURAL FOOD CO, THE TRIUMPH OF 
I Falls, N. ¥. FOOD WISDOM 











CALIFORNIA 


Is delightful in September. Reduced rate round-trip Excursion 
Tickets on sale daily. Liberal return limits; diversity of routes; 
varied scenery. 


THE OVERLAND LIMITED 


Most Luxurious Train in the World 


Leaves Chicago at 8.00 p. m. daily; less than three days en route. 
Two other fast trains at 10.00 a. m. and 11.30 p. m., daily, via 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN, UNION PACIFIC 
AND SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS. 


THE BEST OF EVERYTHING. 





nes 





Compartment Cars, Observation Cars, Dining Cars, Buffet-Library Cars 
= (with barber and bath); electric lig Fed throughout. 


ALL AGENTS SELL TICKETS VIA THIS ROUTE. 








SMART SET 
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ADVERTISER 


The midnight lunch tastes 
better when washed down 
by sparkling 


fe | 
ut WATER , 


Best of all—there is no 
retributive morning after. 


he White Rock story—free 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL 


PRING COMPANY 
Waukesha, W nsin 


are those who can afford to and do spend money freely in fitting up their 


Correspondence with dealers and manufacturers of office supplies solicited. 


OFFICE SUPPLIES. 


DESKS, CHAIRS, SAFES, TABLES, 
BOOKCASES, TYPEWRITERS, 
FILING DEVICES, CARPETS AND RUGS. 


The value of an attractive and up-to-date office are many: Comfort, cheer- 
fulness, cleanliness, self-satisfaction and solidity are some of the impressions 
it creates. The readers of ‘‘ The Journal of Commerce and Commercial Bulletin ”’ 


office a 


“The Journal of Commerce and Commercial Bulletin,” 


{7 and 19 Beaver Street, New York. 
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SMART 


FRENCH 





Cures gout, dys] 





Sold only 
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Dr. Marshall's Catarrh Snuff 


has kept on Curing Catarrh. 


The st ayy: - has a national reputation and has never 
een @ for the instant relief and permanent cure cf 
»lds inthe Head, and the attendant Headache and 
) Restores Lost Sense of Smell. Immediate relief 
guaranteed. Use before retiring at night anti! all symptoms 
lisappear Guaranteed perfectly harmless ASK YOUR 
4 








DEALER FOR IT. Refuse al! substitutes. Price, 26 cents. 
All druggists, or by mail postpaid. Circulars free 


F. C. KEITH (Mafr.) Cleveland, Ohio. 








High priced foreign 
champagnes met a worthy 
rival The well known 


and popular brand 


Great 
Western 


Awarded the 


GOLD MEDAL. 


Gore, of the Intern: tional 


Jury of the Paris E | yOSi- 
tion of 1900, in his letter 

of informat ncom- 
mented on the. successful 
compe tition, aving that 


GZ the reputation of Senator 
¥ (Mica Prevet, once President of 
the Society Alir 


of France, who 


mended it, as well as the 


entation 


recom- 
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# Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Sold by respectable wine dealers everywhere. 
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Standard of 
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ADVERTISER 


REPUBLIC’S PROPERTY. 


Natural Medicinal Waters, 


in Bottles ints and arts. 








epsia and many troubles arising from impaired digestion. 
SUBSTITUTES ARE INJURIOUS. 


VICHY [Sahay by i: the VICHY 
NONE OTHERS ARE VICHY 


gent, 220 Broadway, N. Y. 


ONE 


Krementz 





Ladies’ S$ t Waist Children's 


KREMENTZ & CO., 
78 CHESTNUT ST., NEWARK, N. J. 





~or-eeerrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrvrvreere,. 


(®) EVERY t GENUINE * 


KREMENTZ 


PIECE COLLAR BUTTON 


Has the name “ Krement n the back, showing quality, 
S veaiid ap alate, maea ate ears some solid buttons. Be- 
wa s y get anew harge in case a genume 


Special styles for 
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x*AJ * 
For 300 Years 


The Carthusian monks of France 
have manufactured the world 
known as 


renowned liqueur 


—GREEN AND YELLOW 


grade of award itself, are 

“recognition. se y < | The above ae -mark Gistin- 

meri the exhibit. | guishes it from all ler Cordials. 
PLEASANT VAL L EY WINE CO., —e M rs’, Hotels, Cafes 


Batjer & Co., 45 Broad 
Sole Agents for U ited St ates. 
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CHARTREUSE 


New York, N.Y. 
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[he Best Stimulant 3 
4 

a2 

. — 
When worn out or run down z 
is found in 3 
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The Finest Type of the Purest Whiskey. 3 
4 

Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers 7 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 3 
9 














There is character to a cigarette. 

Also tone and individuality. 

A made-to-order cigarette has just the 
tone a purchaser desires—they are 
made to suit. 

A shop cigarette may please—for awhile. 

We are the only firm making cigar- 
ettes to order. 

—_—_—_— 

There is a difference between a cigar- 
ette made to order and one with a 
monogram on. 

We make them to order and do the 
marking without extra charge. 
The cigarette is made to order as well 

as the monogram. 

Samples 20 cents. Price-list Free. 
Fifty cigarettes, unmarked, $1.00. 

There is more to this “cigarette story” — 
a postal card will put you in touch 
with all there is good in a cigarette— 
our cigarettes—Pinkus Brothers’ 
cigarettes. 


PINKUS BROTHERS, 


— 56 New St., New York City, 


ne 
529 BROAD. 
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Evans 


Ale 


First in Progress.... 





First in Perfection 





First in Popularity 


For 116 Years!! 


Not the cheapest—but by all odds 
the best. Order from any dealer or 


C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 




















Barrios Diamonds 
Defy the Experts 


Barrios Diamonds are the nearest approach to 
genuine diamonds ever discovered. They have all 
the fire, life, lustre, colors, brilliancy of old mine 
stones and will stand acids, heat, alkali, ete. In 
fact, they can be washed and cleaned the same as 
ordinary diamonds, and so nearly do they resemble 
them that Government experts have been deceived, 


Great Special Sale 





Ladies Tiffany Ring set with brilliant 1 
carat stone, full of fire; mounting is solid gold filled 
and stone cut the sameas a diamond. Seems to be 
worth $150.00. Actually worth $6.00. If ordered at 
once, price by mail is $1.50, postage paid. 

We guarantee Barrios Diamonds to retain their 
brilliancy forever and the mountings to give perfect 
satisfaction. Address orders plainly. 


BARRIOS DIAMOND CO., Dept. E. 
































146 State St., CHICAGO, ILL, 
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The Vast Army of 


Dip-no-mores 
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LE-Waterman Co 


173 Broadway,New York 12 Golden Lane,London 






































































Your Library Table 






deans Combination Table 
Library ~Otaing Billiard 















































Gervaise Graham's 


Cucumber 2:2 
ElderFlower 
Cream 


SunATes A wrens veprsadgatar 











freckles, Send a stamp tor a a fmm ‘comme 
and book, “The story of your mirror.”" 


GCERVAISE CRAHAM, | 








Light on the Shoulders 
Easy on the Buttons—The 


PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 


adjusts itself to every bend of the 
body. It's guaranteed if **Presi- 
dent” is on buckles rrimmings 
cal rust. Made heavy orlight— 
also for vouths We everywhere, or 
mailed postpaid. Say lightordark— 
wide or narrow. Holiday goods in 
individual gift boxes now ready. 
President playing cards—instruc- 
tive, entertaining, Unique, 2c, 
©. A. EDGARTON MFG. ©0., 
re 259 D, Shirley, Mase. 














THE Besy of all, a for r sixty years 
Mrs. Winslow’ s Secthine Syrup 
has been nsed by mothers for their children wl 
ing. Are you distu rbe d at night and broken of I 
by a sick child suffering and crying with pain of Cut tting 
Teeth? If so, send at once and get a bottle of 
Mrs. Winslow’ s Syrup 
t ue is incalculable. It will 
umediately. Depend upx 
























t hers, thers $ about it It cures diar- 

regulates the St and Bowels, cures Wind 
Colic, softens the Gums, ices Inflammatiot, and gives 
tone and energy to the whole system. 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 

for children teething is pleasant to the taste and is the 
prescriptiot one of the oldest and best fem ale pl 
cia i t rses int Unit 1 States, and is for sale 
all druggists throughout the world. Price, twenty-fi 


cents a bottle Be sure and ask for 


Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup. 


1540-Ig90!. 





THE HYPNOTIC EYE 


yne has it for everyone is born 
hypnotist. 1 you like todevelop your hypr ‘the 
m aan ld ar influence over othe ors? We uld 
you like to sway the minds of men, make friends 
and a ve success? You can develop this power 
in the privacy of your room. 





COSTS you NOTHING 
It will « " oO ms nd for our free book 
and learn how to do it. Anybody can learn, The 
acquisition of this power t rs happiness and 
he h; develops t will; gratifies ambition; gives 
one the key to pers nal and 80 ~~ ~—te L- - 


. t ties to make By our 

new u can le THE PHIL OSOPHY 

OF PE RSON AL INFLUENCE in a few days 

a not only achieve s s your 

a f, but you can influence the minds, health and 
1s We guarantee it. 





gest 











LEARN aT HOME FREE 
If at all interested, d for our free book, *“* The 
*hilosophy of anaes : A f ~~ It will reveal 























id will point out the 
he generosity of X. La 

author, we are 
itely fr 


to y the secrets of s 






causes of failure \Throug 









i t postal rd will br Address the 
York Institute of Scien Department DNR, 
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fe} s. ALLS \NKC ANN ORE as OAKKEK KERALA AEE hg NEES TIL 


Y wPAY YOUR VACATION EXPENSESO 


1 $3,000 for Photographs 


The past. quarter century has seen the greatest. advancement. in photography; it. has also 
included the development. of our photographic lenses and shutters until now their number 
runs into the millions, used in every land and clime. In order to bring together a representa- 
tive collection of work from this vast array of photographers we have instituted a compe- 
tition including every class of photography and from the simplest lens on the cheapest camera 
to the most expensive anastigmat. 


t Bausch @ Lomb Optical Co.’s 
LENSES or SHUTTERS 


must. have been used to make the pictures. That. is the only condition. The exhibits will 
be judged in classes such as Landscape, Portrait., Genre, Instantaneous, Hand Camera large 
and small, etc., and every one can have an a to compete. It costs nothing to enter : 
and the most. competent. and impartial ju juds ges will make the awards. If you ore buying an 
outfit. see that. the lens and shutter are Bausch @, Lomb’s make. 


Special Booklet, tells about. the Classes and Conditions 


Bausch @ Lomb Optical Co. 


Incorporated 1866 
amd YORK ROCHESTER, N. Y. CHICAGO 
SSS SaaS SSS SSS 


A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


— ChEA M Oh MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 


—Co Es 
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PURIFIES 
















~~ aie without tubery to the alte. | 
oa. T. He ophins | ARTICLE F 
— A, ter oe ene 
| Moy One sew 
A Beautiful Ficure | 
1 of treatment for de- 
ve - ine . e figure is S$ H.& M. New Velvet Braid a 
CERTAIN ano RAPID Especially Adapted for ny Skirts. 
PATENT PENDIN( 
eS HEALTHFUL cen dar > ae 
with success guaranteed. _ lorsed ar asily app 4 Re b 
by oh physicians. in" New York sromnd ta tet alee ne on un coat 
—_ ve Ahi n . mph mone at mod- | =e cat bor saver SOLD BY THE YARD AT 
erate cost Appeals t our « nmon | é I RY GoopDs STOR Tt 
se net and ateh gence oe S. H. & M. stamped on cnetbaneia — 
Booklet, ‘*‘Health, Grace and | guarantees quality, 
Beauty.”’ in plain sealed envelope, | 
free; postage, 4 cents | 





Women Specialists in Charge. 


THE NATURE CO., Suite $, 441 W. 24th St., New York. 
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a tay Malet 


On Credit 





etc., and high grade Watches. At leas 
three-fourths of these accounts are with person 
who had considered Genuine Diamonds a luxury 
beyond their reach until they read our new bookle 


“How Easily You Can Wear and Own a Diamond” 


It answers every question, and shows every hones 
erson who proposes to act in good faith, how he o 


















mortgages, life insurance or real estate. Uur Liberal Credit System provide 
an ideal method for saving money, for you can make your payments just as you woulc 





creasing value of Diamonds— you also get the daily dividend of pleasure and prestige which comes to every Diamond wearer 
We send Diamonds direct to your home or place of business for your inspection. You do not obligate yourself to buy, neither 







charges—no expense or risk attaches to you in any way 






inthe world. You can satisfy yourself of our responsibility by inquiring of your local banker. He will refer to his Dun’s o 






our representations may be accepted without question. 





from the fact that we are direct importers and sell a thousand Diamonds where the retail jeweler sells one 






houses in one of the largest cities of the world; how you can buy a Diamond and exchange it years after for the full amoun 








and address De pt. 4-L 
Loftis Bros. <2 Co., Diamond Importers and Many acturing Jewelers, 


DEP" “ain tat 92, B, M, 6 and % STATE STREET, OPPOSITE MARSHALL FIELD & 00., OHICAGO, ILL., U. 8. A. 
‘opyright 















— Diamonds 


E OPEN hundreds of Confidential Charge Ac. 
counts every business day, for Diamond rings, 


, brooches, studs, lockets, cuff links, ear. 


t 


s 


t 


it 
r 


she may select a Diamond or Watch from our half 
million dollar stock, have it delivered at once and pay 
for it in a seriesof such easy monthly payments tha 
the smal! amounts required to meet them are hard! 
missed from the most modest salary or income 
Buying «a Diamond is not an extravagance — it is an 
investment in the most valuable, stable, and quickes' 


t 
y 


t 


cash-producing luxury in the world The highest European au 


‘a i Z 
af - horities assure us that Diamond valves will increase at least twent 
J ercent within a year. They will pay better than savings banks, bonds 
——————_— 


y 


- 


put aside a little of your earnings each month in asavings bank. Youu get far greater interest returns from the constantly in- 


do you pay one penny until you have fully examined the article sent and are entirely satisfied with it. We pay all express 


» are one of the largest and oldest houses in the United States (Est. 1858) and do by far the largest Diamond Credit business 


r 


Bradstreet's book of commercial ratings and te!l you that no house stands higher in credit, reliability or promptness, and that 
Our prices are from 10 to D) percent lower than you will be asked for spot cash by the ordinary retail jeweler—this is possible 


We want to send you our new booklet which explains all. It shows you how you can establish a credit with one of the largest 


t 


originally paid; how you can wear a fifty-dollar Diamond at a cost of less than ten cents per week; how we can give the strongest 
written guarantee with every Diamond, that a responsible house ever issued, and hundreds of other facts which make our book 
worth its weight w gold to any intending purchaser. Write to-day to insure the prompt mailing of a copy from the first edition, 








No Woman 3:2 Wall-Flower 


The Secret of Perfect 
Development 


SENT FREE. 


O WOMAN cares to be a wall-flower 
and no woman need be if she will 

take advantage of what science has done 
for her benefit. It is the woman of the 
plump, well-rounded figure whose card 
fat the ball is always filled while her 
im scrawny sisters sit out dance after dance. 
| With the perfect development of form 
goes a beauty which has a peculiar at, 
wee tractiveness. She who has such a fige 
ure can alvays dress to advantage while 
the most elaborate gowns lose their 
beauty when fitted to or draped on the 
angularwoman. Any woman, never mind 
how thin or angular she is, never mind 
how much she lacks in physical atractiy- 
= Lf ness, can make herself of perfect form and 

figure by a method which ts simply marvelous in its results. The: secret Is hers for the asking. She can learn with- 
out any embarassment how thousands of other women as little or lessfavored by Nature as herself have achieved 
that perfection of form somuch to bedesired. Inorder to obtain this secret of self-development at your own home, 
in your own room, without any assistance whatever, you have but to write a line of request, enclosing stamp to 
pay postage, and it will be sent you absolutely free in plain, sealed package, together with abundant evidence 
of results obtained and numerous photos from life. Address, 


THE AURUM CO., Dept. K. B., 55 State Street, 











ee pe ae ee ee 
















Chicago, Ill. 
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MALTA-VITA contains more nutrition, 
more tissue-building qualities, more 
nerve stimulant than any other food, 

PURE, PALATABLE, POPULAR 

Millions are eating MALTA-VITA. It 

gives health, strength, and happiness. 


MALTA-VITA PURE FOOD Co. 
Battle Creek, Mich. Toronto, Canada 























ADVERTISER 


The lather of Williams’ Shaving 
Stick acts like rich cream to 
the hot or irritated face. It 

is soothing, comforting, re- 
freshing, and antiseptic, and 
makes shaving really enjoy- 
able. 
Prece, Twenty-five Cents, of all “Druggists. 
THE J. B, WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 


LONDON PARIS DRESDEN SYDNEY 
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= WATERPROOF SMOKELESS POWDER © 
FOR ALL KINDS OF 


RIFLES, REVOLVERS & SHOTGUNS 


CORRESPONDENCE, invVITED 


O9 CEDAR ST. 'NEW YORIP 














“SILVER 
PLATE 
THAT 

WEARS.” 


Your 
Dealer Y 


to show you some of the newest 
Spoons, Forks, Knives and Fancy 
Serving Pieces, stamped with the well- 
known trademark 


“IBAT ROGERS BROS. 


Purchase a few pieces, add others at 
your convenience, and you will be sur- 
prised how easily and quickly your 
table will be supplied with all the nec- 
essary articles in the best grade of sil- 
ver plate. Make sure they bear the 
complete trademark “1847 Rogers 
Bros.,’’ which insures “Silver Plate that 
Wears’’ and the genuine Rogers goods 
for over half a century the standard of 
quality. Send for catalogue No. ¢1 T 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., 


(laternational Silver C Successor.) 


Meriden, Conn. 
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If people only knew 
how good Coke Dandruff 
Cure”’was for the hair 
everyone would use it, 

Yours truly, 
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Write for Catalog ue 8S, 


~ CHICAGO se VEHICLE CO., 


CHICAGO MOTOR ‘VEHICLES. 1 
elton Express Was ons, 
s for 


ies built for th 


> amend 
Auto-Coaches are 
purposes « , Records of the n 
pur} | 

t once befor 


Factory; Harwey, Iil. 
870-372 WABASH AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILL 





Om _SMELTER—MINES. 


Douglas, Lacey & vie 


Bankers, Brokers, Fiscal rt nts. 
N. Y nsolidated Stock Ex ge, and I 


§933933327aQ 


I 
66 Broadway and 17 New Street, New York. 
DIVIDEND-PAVIVNG MINING, 


AND SMELTE« STOCKS, LISTED 
AND UNLISTED OUR SPECIALTY. 


232333393393 
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BRASS BAND 
INSTRUMENTS, DRUMS, ETC. 
Reduced Prices. Don’ : buy until you see 
new S-pp. Cat. B. ATLED FREE. 

The Rudolph wr ~ — Co., 
205 EK. 4th 8t., CINCINNATI, 0. 


a 2 9999999995939999; apse, 
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BECOME A CRYSTAL GAZER. 


ela I t 7 th each. 
PSYCHIC CRYSTAL CO., 
22 and 24 W. 3d Street, NEW _YORK CITy. 


TO AD VERTISERS : .= 


The circulati 


of THE SARE SET i is confined to 
no one v . 


y hamlet, village, 
im with the 
ate ase on circulation, is chee 
le mavazir 
grac naga e, 
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ESS ESS PUBLIS SHING COMPANY, 


4s2 Fifth Ave., New York City, 
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abst beer 
1S always pure 


Brewed from carefully selected barley and hops—never permitted to 
leave the brewery until properly aged. 











MORPHINE | HABIT CURRD. " kstab- Y Ads ely removed by E. 5s 
ince 1875. 30,- F x res youthful cont 
000 ¢ ases C cured. " he Treatment Sar 10 Moles, Pimy 
can be taken at home without in —_—_—_—__—_—_—! Red me se and Sk 
convenience or detention fr ness. Address The Affections cured. Diagnosis BI Fr 


Dr. J. L. Stephens Co., De e. v 5, Lebanon, 0, DR. L. ROBINSON, Dept. P., 512 Ellicott Sq, Buffalo. 8.¥. 


PAINLESS AND PERMANENT 


HOME CURE 


A TRIAL TREATMENT FREE 


Sent to anyone addicted to the use of Morphine, Opium, Laudanum, Cocaine or other drug habit. C 
tains Vital P e he snown and lacking inallothers. We restore the nervous and physical 
systems and thus remove the cause. A f1!] trial treatment alone often cures. Confidential correspondence invited fror 
all, especially physicians having refractory cases. Thousands of testimonials prove the worth of our cure. 

Write for free treatment today. ST. PAUL ASSOC I ATION, Suite 811, » 46 Van Buren S8t., CHICAGO, ILL. 















neiy retofore un 





is a Home Remedy; a noble UNGUENT for 

external applicaticn. It is fo inded upon 

the | iple that Suffering remature 

Decline and Premature Des ath are the di 
(IE SERNAME AA ER A ES 





rect, and indirect, result of 


wrthefapetiocniydd CIRCULATION; 


that rescue is ass ured ¢ only by re@stablishment of the CIRCULATION of Blood to norm: : by 










$ directly charging the ng battery-cells with an element imitating the nerve force 
pre pare ¢ for. ‘chat parpece, by Nature from food and air. This imitative element is our 
Sf RVE-FORCH i positively retstablish the most sluggish CIRCULATION to 

par tthe vita rgans are AL eth s consummation means full restoration even in greatly com 








‘oO os pli 





CASES. In fact, the 


sentanglement of fateful complications isonly possible by unloe nine 
d 











9000" | Nature » life- the outside. By the records of twenty years’ work; by me Gok 
li Medals for life-sa we have won, we prove that our NERVE-FORCE is the t It is« 

by readi thet lca i tand us, so we do not advertise our Remedy, but our NERVE-FOR( 1 jot RNAL, 

its every dete ail We send this free t pla n envelope) to as many addresses as you may send us, Weare also prepared to pr 

(by the only evidence that should appeal to thinking men and women—unimpeachable, auto hic testimony of their peers) tt 
chronic, progressive le r * Diseases,” unrelenting Pain, abnormal Growths, Shrunken Flesh, miserable Skin Blemis! 

et are absolutely mastered by this logical (and only reasonable) manner of attack. We say “only reasonable" because it is f 
tally unreasonable to last! t die) the vital organs by pouring drugs into the stomach—or to “cut” the anguished fles! 

»perations Are you not sick and tired of stomach-drugging and threats of “the knife’’? Then, either for yourself or others, 


kindly send for our details to-day. They are absolutely free. 


MR. and MRS. GEO. A. CORWIN, 623 Mt. Morris Bank Building (81 E. 


THE SECRET OF A GOOD COMPLEXION 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Reeular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50¢. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only 


125th Street), NEW YORK CITY. 
















These rid-fan med rea ure cure (or impure blood. pimples, freckles, 
blac sheade. meth pate hes, liver «pots, acne, redness of face or nose, 
wrinkles. dark rings under the ey es ' h t face, 
neck, arms or body. it tif he -~ xio . n other ret —>~ 
fair ke th kir vty fr 4 we . t'ntil further * . . er the wafers 

t $1. After fer i b r . $ for t wafers and sox 
for t H. RB. rou L D. Room 44, 214 Gth Ave., New 


York. Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 


(A © Beher. hy | 
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Suppose you were about to 
buy a piano and you could get 
such great artists to assist you 
in making your selection as Gabrilowitsch, 
Nordica, Burmeister, Hirschman, Pierce, 
Campanari, and Shonert, You could not find 
higher authority. Every one of them aaa 


Ghe EVERETT unconditionally. 


If you are interested we have a 
\ special proposition to make you. 























ADDRESS DEPARTMENT K, 


} ~ 
J 8.¥ 
~o4 The John Church Co. 
_ y\ |. Cincinnati, New York, Chicago, London, Leipsic. 
EE S) THE WILEY B_ ALLEN C0. San Francisco, 

Pacific Coast Representatives. 
sical V5 —= == ——— —— 
i 


Writes 


—— 





Cluited States Worinaye| f Trust dual 


Capital $2,000,000 Surplus $3,000,000 


Pays Interest on Check Accounts. 
Issues Travelers’ Letters of Credit. 








ishes Makes Cable Transfers and Collections on all parts of the world. 
seh it Transacts a Trust and Banking Business. 

mere, ‘ Icts as Fiscal e léent for Cities and Corporations. 

Y. Loans Money on Bond and Mortéaée. 


Issues First Mortgage Trust Gold Bonds. 


. ;EORGE W. YOUNG, President 
I HER KOUNTZE, President EDWARD T. PERINE, . ° ° - Comptroller. 
JAMES TIMPSON 
EBEN B. THOMAS 
ARTHUR TURNBULL, 
CLARK WILLIAMS, 


WILLIAM P. ELLIOTT, ° ° ‘ . Secretary. 
RICHARD M. HuURD . ° ° . Asst. Secretary. 


“AaAAeaA 


I 

I 

I 
e-President CALVERT BREWER ° . . Asst. Treasurer. 
| ALEX. PHILLIPs, . . . . M’gr Foreign Dept. 


DIRECTORS 






Sar 1 D. Babcock 









Charies 36 Pratt 
Mc mer L. Schiff. 
Jame + son 
Et en B Thomas. 
Cc 
G 





nelius Vanderbilt. 
rge W. Young. 
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Skin Diseases 


If you suffer from Eczema, Salt Rheum, 
Ringworm, Itch, Ivy Poison, Acne, or 
other skin troubles, 


Hydrozone 


will cure you. 


in 24 hours. In 


1 £7. 
| Hives it w 


Cures sunburn 
Prickly Heat an 


ill stop itching 


hin g 
at once, also will relieve mosquito bites. 

Hydrozone is a scientific Germicide. Used 
and endorsed by leading physicians. It is 


absolutely harmless, yet most powerful 
healing agent. 


As these diseases are caused by parasites, 
killing them without causing injury to the 
sufferer, naturally cures the troul 

Sold by wanes ee 
FRE toany one sending me 1 al 
postage “ t- 


l sen hi at g 
ficient to A to j r entire atisfaction the c.aims 
here made. Pamph et sent 


0 eet 


57-N Prince Street, New York, | 


iree, 


















BUNIONS =~ 


relieved and cured by 


“Pond’s Toe Spring. 


Wwe rn without i n ivenience. 

stores foot to coe ney d 

action. Sent on a »proval. Money 

back if not at on, Send outline 
f foot and write for particulars 


JOINTS 


ORTHOPOEDIC SUPPLIES. 


The Improved Instep 

ateoneees Arch Supporter 

FOR “FLAT Foor.” 
Address me for all f t 


M. ACHFELDT, 41 W. 24th St., 





ot ail 


N. -Y., _ Suite K. 


WHEN TREES ARE NOT US 


rled 


a $s 





p shoe 


ren 


LIONEL 'B. LEADAM, 


SET 


ENLARGED 








LEADAM’S SHOE 
t s dr " 2 


130 Palmetto Street, 


ADVERT 


ISER 













(burned in 
the enamel) 


NO 
IPOISON 





Protected by Decis 


92.2 
wold by fir 


LALANCE 


Nrw vorr 


axe Kitchen Uten nis 


.H 


are SAFE 


has ever been found in the enamel of 


The BLUE LABEL, 
PROVES IT. 


If eubetivntes | are < 


& GROSJE AN “MPG. co. 





AVING THIS . 






AGATE NICKEL- 
STEEL WARE.| 


f U.S. Court, pasted enovexy piece, 


tered, write us. 


(urn 


ge Stores. 


CHICAC 














PURITY BOOKS 


The 


Dr. Joseph (ook 


Rev. C. B. Sheldon Anthony Com»tock 
Rev. F. B. Meyer “ Pansy” 
Pr. Theo : Cuyler Frances E. Willard 
Dr. Francis E. Clar La fl. Semevest 
“s Eminent Physicians and Hundreds of Uthers. 
4a BOOKS TO MEN. r ) 
WHATAY K» 
WHAT A 
WHAT A Y n iT TO Know 
VHAT MAN ‘ r TO KNOW 
4 BOOKS TO WOMEN. Ma \ Allen, M. D., and 
Mr F. A. Drake, M.L 
WHAT A Youn 17 
WHAT A 1AN t NOW 
HAT A uYT T KN 
HAT A TAD F4 UGHT TO KNOW 
£7 per fo nt 


Vir Publishing Ca. ee 


Self and Sex Series 
nqualifed endorsement of 


Bishop Vincent 

















TREES. 











Brooklyn, 


é 
i 








Wr N TREES ARE USED DAILY 











N. Y. 








ent 
mstock 


Villard 
rerset 
hers. 
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Town Topics 
inancial Bureau 


ESTABLISHED IN 188° 





It is the business of this Bureau to investi- 
A GUIDE IS NECESS ARY gate all Financial problems, to secure early 
news on market movements and to advise its 

who de- clients in theirimvestments or speculations. 
Ww 2 THE BUREAU’S ADVICE is always sincere 
in hi and as reliabl@éa@s possible, because it dispas- 
sionately sees @Md sizes the situation from all 
standpoints, and is UNBIASED by interests or 


; 
deals 


We OPERATE NO ACCOUNTS and have no 
nterest in the market Our sole business is to 
interested opinions and information 
y ly e quippe i to advise on COTTON 
and WHE AT as well as on stocks or bonds. 
Special attention given to the investigation 
rf bye STMENT SECURITIES, and to furnish- 
opinions thereon. We are alsoin a position 
Oo ~ mi ike special and exhaustive reports upon 
1y and all of the new industrials. Whatever 
formation i tainable upon these proper- 
thir rre ach 

















rms penne’ below ane send cl = for one month’s trial or for 
r | 1 ll communicati 


“TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL ‘BUREAU 
(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New York 
SERVICE RATES ARE: 


inion (by letter or telegram, as required) on a stock, 
tton vhe é } n, or for an investigation and report on a par- 
investment or speculative security, $10. (An advance subscription of $50 gives the 
lege of t 2n in i lurin \ ir 
-Out-of- town daily ele hic service, including at least one telegram each day 
laily oT 1 pri inquiries at will, $40 per month. 
casional importé elegrams and privilege 
ries, $20 per month, or $50 for three months. 

. 1 vilege of ——— or inquiries, $25 per year; 6 

months, Sr ubscriptions under ( te Fe th » not accepted for lone than 6 months. 
FirrH—A — New York City service for ‘business men and others above Fulton 
Street, sists of A tele gral acn 1 r =—— sent at 8.30 o'clock, covering prohable 
arket for the d Ivice 1ase or sale of particular stocks; also 
it; also the regular daily letter 
ivilege of inquiries and advice 
lb ! l at ffice. In this service we 
pay for the morning t ‘ ms onl thers ; f subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 
Lied +. perators making their headquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 


m 


SIXTH Bir etit Il Str listr 1s per month. 


ALL TELE EGR ‘AMS AT COST OF SU BSCRIBER, except as indicated in class fifth. 









—— 






The Most Fashionable Perfume 
Yon will not find it in every store. 
It is not used by everybody. 

Sold at the best stores only. 
Used by refined people only. 


EAU DE COLOGNE 


Foam Cif)aria Jum 


Sternengasse 9-11 























+. a ae 








mT 


Queen Alexandra says: 
There is something fascinating abont neers of Q=88 

Cologne. It is certainly the most delicicus pere 

fume; it invigorates and refreshes. 

INSIST on 9-11 Cologne and TAKE NO OTHER, 

Import office, 1-3 Ann Street, New York. 
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The Secret of a cakehe « and Beautiful Skin. 
A perfect complexion is assured to all who use No. 4711 WHITE ROSE GLYCERINE SOAP. 
Its transparency is a sign of its purity, and its perfume is unequalled. 
Manuractureo sy FERD. MULHENS, COLOGNE °/r GERMANY. 
Sele U. S. Agents, MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. 
Send 15c. in stamps for a full size sample cake, 








LYC one 





BOOKKEEPING 


TAUGHT FREE 


Pay your tuition from your earnings after we 
place you in a position. Our methods excel all 
others. You can learn at your own home without loss 
of time or money, We guarantee it. We teach you 
free and get you a position. 


“How To Become A Successful Business Man"’ 


is the title of an extensive treatise on bookkeeping 
and business. It explains how you can make more 
money and better your position in life. The book 
and fullinformation are sent absolutely free. Write 
today. Commercial Correspondence Schools, 
Drawer 118B Rochester, N. Y. 


For yy $900 Ta Thy = 
















ever been mailed 
for T wenty Dollars. 


PHYSICAL CULTURE SIMPLIFIED 


For Men, Women and Children 





Just pu shed by the author 
Prof. ANTHONS BARKER 
1 vou have bee g ar f the 
sements ma sc f 
physical culture and have f at g 
this book will solve the probiem for you 
nis book is finely nd in cloth 
The system of struction it includes is illustrated with 54 f 
page halftones from life—covers every condition—is thoroughly 
explanatory A result of 15 years’ pr cpieal a ce. Follow 
. - 


instructions outline l 
Sent postpaid for §r. Money returned if not satisfactory 


PROP. ANTHONY BARKER'S SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 


i and never pay anc oth er< 








1164 Broadway, Dept. VY, New York 















en ng ane 
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Copyright, 1902, by Hart Schaffner & Marx, Chicago and New York 
Y{ ina see how our clothes look ; they’re as good as they are stylish. You may 
find a tailor who can do as well; but they’re scarce, and costly. These clothes 
are ready-to-wear, in thousands of good stores; and the price-saving is the least 
of the reasons for buying them. 

We have ready to send our elaborate new Style Book, a clothes-guide for men 
who care how they look: an authority on men’s dress. The book is beautifully made; 
a handsome poster cover in colors ; illustrated with full-page plates like this one. 

If you want a copy, send a two-cent stamp; ask for Style Book H, 


Hart Schaffner & Marx Chicago and New York 


Good Clothes Makers 


43 
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Bouil 


Made after the recipe of a fam 











Is the best extract of the best 


A piquant relish for meat, game, 
beef in the kitchen or sick- vegetables and for preparing oyster 
cocktails, tomato bouillon, etc. 
¥ é All that is best of fresh ripe tomat 
broths, beef tea, sauces, FS. ‘spices, herbs and meat, hig! 

= ed and deliciously seasoned 
entrees, etc. _ in any climate. It should not be « 
f = founded with table catchup and 
ry = => lar preparations, as it is not onl 
= = tempting relish, 


LAs A 


room for preparing soups, 


Will } 


but a ch 
tomato stock for cooking 
Sold by all Druggists 


- purposes. 
and Grocers Z = Sebh be cli. arecem. § 
> sizes, Oc and j5c 








IT’S NEW, 
For lovers of good things to eat | 
and drink. Asparox has the full 
rich flavor of fresh asparagus. 


It may be used as a table sauce for cooking pur 








t t imparts an appetizing asparagus flavor 
to be obtained in no other way except with the 
fresh vegetable. Will keep in any climats 


Sold by all Grocers and Druggists 


If your dealer does not have it in stock he 
can get it for you — or add 10c to cover 
. postage and we will send small size 
. postpaid on receipt of price. Ful 
directions on each bottle. 
= Two Sizes, 25c 
and 75c 














Armour Company. Chicago. 
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The 


Egyptian 


Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 








“o 


At your club or dealer's 








The Best Way to Learn to Speak 


FACET, GERHAN or SDAMISI 


he old way is unsatisfactory, be- 














cannot 
nd ” aysatmgnane which means 
he best way, as endorsed 

ing sr rsity 


au aft of study, you 
both speak ; 
to converse. 







professors whose 














have, is 


THE LANGUAGE PHONE 
METHOD 


quickly, easily and 
ak fluently and correctly 


rreat 
great 


testimonials we 


4 1 tea es you 


pleasantly to sp 












either one or all of these 


languages. 






rh st is little, too, not nearly as much as 

f languages 
We will send you full particulars on request 
h information regarding our present half- 
price offer to Smart Ser readers. This 


ffer will soon be withdrawn. 









Write to-day: @ postal card will do. 






The International College of Languages 
19 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 
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| Of all Whiskies THE HE Wrskey] 





SUESSSRSSEEESS 





rererrrrers 





SELELALATATSTATAT AL LEAT LTE LT LL Tzzz 
OR Ee OO ee OT Oe ere he ere reer erp errr 
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ee 





COOP e rer eres 


+eeeeer 


ee ehr rrr her rere ee eh rere ee rs 


ereerrererertr 





Rheinstrom Bros. 





A BOOK OF 
AFTER-DINNER 
STORIES FREE 


WRITE DEPARTMENT P 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 
CINCINNATI, U.S. A. 








RULES ALALALLTL ALLA ELEE ETE ezzz 








tosetthem. Letdry and fold 
send 106¢, fi ies 


by mail an 








m things a r lite 
a test rea g to inte 
the great scic e of 
Your “‘characterana 





= et on Palmistry a 


what is 





in store for 


joys, sorr . 
afiair 1 
Tot 
chi pt 
the t e 
movea gt 
and f 
not | ell 
Place s e 
hands lightly « 
marking around har 
with pe - Repeat 
hand Repeat until 
show learly Now 
alcohol or rit er 

carefully. To secure this fre 
a full informati 









Las eer, 


o " r Pa 
Pres. Nat’! ae t "Palaletry, 118 oan Bids, » @ all Rapids, Mich, 


TO ADVERTISERS : 





The circul mn of THI | ae SET is 
no one class it es every han 
town and ci erica Th s Ww 
that our adver ate. based « at 
than any grade maga _ 8 
especially attractive to advertisers, at 1 we 
consideration of THE SMART SET wh« y 


ing advertising spac« 


ery truly your 
ESS ESS PUBLISHING (¢ 
Fifth 


WOMEN 


WHY BE 


THIN? 


OMPANY, 
Ave \ 


New 








3% 
20. 
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CONSIDERING 


THAT NOT TWO FIGURES ARE 
EXACTLY ALIKE, 1S IT NOT FAIR 
TO ASSUME THAT THE CHANCE 
OF BEING PERFECTLY FITTED 
AND SUITED IS BETTER IN A 
LINE SUCH AS THE KABO, WITH 


OVER ONE HUNDRED 
FULLY GORED 
STRAIGHT FRONT 
MODELS 
REFLECTING EVERY LATEST 
THOUGHT OF FASHION, THAN IT 
COULD BE IN A SMALLER AND 
LESS AMBITIOUS LINE? 

THE WORDS 


BEST AND KABO 


MEAN THE SAME THINO 











PRICES FROM 
$490 ro $1090 


CAN 
BE 
NO 

SPOTS 

OF 
q GREEN 
WRITE ed. = CORROSION 
FOR CATALOG WHERE 


C. C. Co. THERE ARE 


NO BRASS EYE- 
yy LETS, AND ONLY 

390 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 

202 FIFTH AVENUE 


™ KABO CORSETS 
ARE MADE WITH- 
CHICAGO, ILL. OUTABRASS- EYELETS 





ome. = 


a ee ee ee 








The ONLY Automobile that | -———— ; 
has won EVERY Endurance | | | »0=222".| REMOH 
Contest held in America is the | | | getery. | DtAMONDS 


AND PEARLS 


4 ya ¥ ARE RECOGNIZED BY 
- YS 7S EXPERTS AND CON- 
: - NOISSEURS AS THE 


Th 1 bile in th ld d 3 ONLY IMITATIONS 
© most practical automobile in the wor pa eM ageat < neprmemte 





SOLID GOLD TAKE THE PLACE 
mourrixe, $10 = ge th an 
OF THE GENUINE. 








REMOH JEWELS 


ARE WORN BY LEADING SOCIETY AND 
THEATRICAL PEOPLE THROUGHOUT THE 
WORLD: EVEN THE ROYALTY HAVE THEIR 
JEWELS REPRODUCED IN THESE FAMOUS 
STONES. 

MAGNIFICENT CATALOGUB CONTAINING NEARLY 400 
ILLUSTRATIONS OF ARTISTIC AND EXCLUSIVE EFFECTS 
IN HIGH-CLASS IMITATION DIAMOND and PEARL JEWELSYE 
MOUNTED WITH THE CeLEBRaTeED REMOH pramonps 
AND PEARLS, SENT FRED ON REQUEST. 





J ABLISH ED 1807. 
—— SPECIAL OFFER 
DIAMOND 
— , : > REMOH 
VIsiTt OUR STORES. eTuD 


WHEN IN THRE WORD'S FAIR CITY 


A 11 hy SOLID 
St] eoLD 
a JEWELRY CO.,|*@9* “om 


ine, 


unn . & herec-peo .2 ase ers, 81.200 ‘ 
Paactea,’ Sn eng ree O15 THE REMOH 
Surrey, v ee ee 4 “ 

We offer you a proved reliability, ease of access to w 
in arts and simplicity of operation that no other make in P oe on . 
the ori eiieede’ ot reas a e prices for good workman- | $12 ratcigele x StaEEs, S5 
ship. Look up our records, a f our customers, get our ee po 
free booklets. ST. LOUIS, MO. 


























HAYNES-APPERSON CO., Kokomo, Indiana a 





JUST PUBLISHED 


WHIMLETS 


By Samvuet S. Stinson, pictured by Cart 


Victor DwiGGINs 





Price 80 cents; by mail 88 cents 


with Mr. Matthewman’'s 

1oo humorous, sometimes 

conceits embodied in Mr. Dwiggins’s 
In ‘‘Crankisms” the artist gained a 

ual and genuine illustrative ability 

Mr. Matthewman’s keen satire, as 

and beauty of his drawings, and in 

1as rendered the same services for Mr. 


Stinson’s clever conceits. 


If you have *“*CRANKISMS” get ‘*‘WHIMLETS” also; if you have not seen 
*CRANKISMS,” get them both 








HENRY T. COATES & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia 
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More than Twice as Big. 


1901—3,800 miles. 


1902-——8,000 miles. 


From a local line, 3,800 miles long, whose 





interests were almost entirely confined to Illinois, 
lowa and Missouri, the Rock Island System has 
branched out until its rails now fairly gridiron 


the Central West—from Minnesota to Texas and 





from the Great Lakes to the foot-hills of the 
Rockies—a territory a thousand miles long, a 
thousand miles wide, supporting a population of 
more than 21,000,000 people, and capable of sup- 
porting four times that many. 


John Sebastian 


Rock Islan¢ 





This is one of a serie bring home to the 
traveling 


ig and shipping ] the i that t < ind 1s one of the world’s 
great railrvads; that it ory tributary to 
its lines is as rich as any 


being the only Western ra 


the distinction of 

ll as east and west 
trongest, most 

n the United 


ess men should locate 
k raisers should buy 
y will be furnished on 
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A Remarkable Offer 


A Year’s Subscription to the enlarged Ainslee’s Magazine 
and one of the Limited First Edition Sets of the famous S. & S. 


LITTLE CLASSICS 


» Alnstee’ ~ Magazine. 1, 
r s Little Classics, if place 


f12 beautiful v 





secured from this offer while they 


For $1 ‘sz nore. 
SENT FREE FOR ONE WEEK'S EXAMINATION 


These 12 volumes, that com- Ata great expense we have s 
plete the Little Classics, cone-| | ©"! these beautiful first edition set 
tain a liberal education in En- weotace Aledo’ Bias 
lish literature. The cream from zine in its new and enlarged form 
the World’s Classics. The vital ve you to appreciate the fact 
works that made these authors 00,000 readers es ren ae 
famous. rest you. Here area few of the 
regular writers for Ainslee’s 


he 





The six American authors : Harry THURSTON PECK, LILIAN 
sane Bett, EpGaR S Ss, Mo E 

John Lothrop Motley, William H. Prescott, | | ioc: SoGAk Saurus. Motty Ev 
Henry Ward Beecher, Wendell Phillips, JACK LONDON, BRAND WHITLOCK 

’ SCAR KING Davis, Hopart ( 
Bayard Taylor, J. Fenimore Cooper, CHATFIELD -'TAYLOR, CAROLINE 
DueR, LLOYD OSBOURNE, KATE 
The six English authors: MASTERSON, DoroTHY Dix, BLISS 
CARMAN, PAUL LAWRENCE DuN 


Charles Reade, Charles Darwin, BAR, CLINTON SCOLLARD, ARTHUR 
. ETCHAM, JOHN VANCE CHENE 

Herbert Spencer, Sir Walter Scott, You will find their best work ir 

Richard Brinsley Sheridan, Tobias Smollett, finsice’s from month to month. 























< “f 4 i dd 1 se complete first edition set will be sen u, ex{ ss paid, smmediately. 
AINSLEE’S MAGAZINE < 4 e send me, expres paid, 
& S. Little Clas If! not want t ep the set n return 


for one week's free examination, one first edition set of the “S 
it at your expense, If I keep it, | agree to pay $1 down and $1 
1 for five mo ; rhe purchase t et er t et 1 year's subscription to the enlarged -Aimsiee’s Magazine. a 


ome, Address __. 
AINSLEE’S } MAGAZINE co., 156 Fifth Ave., “New: ‘York. 
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Thov much Coal does your Range burn? 





___- 





Over 250,000 satisfied users of 


| Majestic Ranges 


an testify that Majestic gives the 


4 
a most heat for the least fuel—and 
e 
my 6does not waste. There are good 
| reasons why it does, reasons which 


are the outcome of 34 years 
in range building. 


If you are nevi any trouble with your 
ens, or with any shar Pp part of your cooking a 
ratus, you will be interested in the Majestic Seok, 

f valuable information ‘and good cooking re- 













Address 


_— 






DO you sco WL > 


I «&P Wr inkle 

lis 

two women no chemicals. Based on 
Ary i at night 


B. & P. Wrinkle Eradicator 








I 












THE B. & P. CO. (TWO WOMEN), 36 Kirk St., Cleveland, 0, 


NEW YORK: 31 Fifth Avenue. 


a Wheatcroft Dramatic School. 


mences October rsth, 1902. Public 


sk. ‘Webs far entuieune 


ADELINE STANHOPE-WHE ATCROFT, Director. 


SEE Fe age 
and- neat Ae 


if you have a liking or a natural talent for 

drawing, cut this out and mail it with 

your name and address, and get a Free 

Sample Le son Cire ular with terms, 

particulars and twenty portraits of well- 

known newspap*r artists and illustrators 
N. ¥. SCHOOL CF CARICATURR, Studie 86 World Bidg., N, ¥. City. 
Or 










Is it any more this year than the year you , 
bought it? If so, there are leaks somewhere. 


Majestic Manufacturing Co., 2031 Morgan Street, St. Louis. 


: Majestic Ranges are made for city homes, farms, ranches, mines, contractors, steamers, and hotels. 
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§ the Hair-, 
¥ not the Hat 


That makes a woman attractive: 


SOFT, SILKY weet 


may be possessed by any person that will take 
the trouble to keep the hair healthy and clean 
and the scalp free of dandruff and microbes 


Seven Sutherland Sisters’ 
HAIR 9) SCALP 
GROWER ve CLEANER 


perform such missions and perform them wel 
Letters of highest praise from four generations 


Sold by Druggists and Department Stores 
















































Delightful After Bathing. A Luxury After Shaving. 
Beautifies and Preserves the Complexion. 


A; f t PRICKLY HEAT, CHAFt NG and &TY- 
BURY, > skin. For . 
ani f R 
per . & “t MENNES Ss r .a 
in . perhaps, than worthless substitutes, but there 
by ar jor u. 













(Sample free.) 


25 cent Pp 
SON AMD MENSEN CO. howark, N. J. 

















Bar-Lock Typewriter 





Send for catalogue and full infor- 
mation to 


COLUMBIA TYPEWRITER MFG. CO. 
47 West 16th St., New York City 





SMART SEi 








ADVERTISER 


THE KALEIGH, | 


Penn. Ave., Cor. [2th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C, 






Sys) 
Bite European Plan. 

AON Absolutely Fireproof. 
THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY, 





Pr I 


T. J. TALTY, Manager. 
ee \ 


8, BERKELEY 
222 HOTEL 


Berkeley and Boylston Sts. 
BOSTON 


European and American Plans 
Modern in Every Detail 


te wa 
~*~ 





Near Back Bay Stations 








n Application 











Dr. Marshall's = Sauff 
has oe on Curing Catarrh. 


The re Remedy. ! nal reputation and has never 


een tant reliei and permanent cur f 
» Cat t isinth > He ind the attendant Headache ¢ 
Deaf Resto . t Sense of Su Immediate re} 
guaranteed. [ t night ¢ unti il all symptoms 
lisappear Guarante harm less ae Your 
DEALER FOR iT. substitutes. Price, 26 cents. 





All druggists, or by mai! 
F.C. KEITH Matr.) 


sulars trea. 


Cleveland, Ohio. 


Wayside Tales 


ry magazines 


PRIZE STORY CONTEST. 


Se As] 
send ten cents and your 
for a six months’ subscription. 


WAYSIDE TALES, 


40 W. Congress St., Detroit, Mich. 








ir newsdealer 01 
lealer’ 


ne ws¢ r’s nan 
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after-dinner 


Cordial. 








Ed. Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine is the 
best Hair Restorative known. It preserves the 
hair from parasitic attacks, tones up the hair 
bulbs, cleanses the scalp and removes dandruff. 


Ed. Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine is a 
scientific preparation, perfected by years of 
increasing experience, and affords the best 
means of obtaining these beneficial effects. 


For sale everywhere, or apply to 


Ed. Pinaud’s importation Office, 46 E. 4th St. 









































Col. John Jacob Astor in his Panhard, the 


frs. Gervaise Graham's P 
Mrs. Gervaise Graham one machine out of the many he owns that he 


an 
Cucumber and reserves for his own personal use. A picture 


Elder Flower from “ Automobiles,” the new book (compli- 


Cream mentary ) issued by 

CREATES A PERFECT COMPLEXION. 
Send 2c. stamp for a large sample Smit a ey 
bottie and book. ‘“Thestory of your 


BUAURISe omaram, son : 513-515 Seventh Ave., N.Y. 


» Rastern Agents, New York 


Panhard, Charron, Girardot & Voigt, 
Renault, Marianfeldt 


























SMART SET ADVERTISER 


An Old Friend With a New Face. 


TALES FROM TOWN TOPICS. 


iccessft arter lagazine ever published, circulated and s everywhere 
as hemes in “its twelfth year (No. 45) greatly el a and in the form of 
agazines. It has 


“224 FULL MAGAZINE PAGES 


re than double the reading matter of any other magazin 


“ALL OF THE BEST. 


READ THIS LIST OF SOME OF ITS CONTRIBUTORS 

JUSTUS MILES FORMAN, WM. H. SIVITER, 

EDWARD S. VAN ZILE, CHAS. FDC. NIRDLINGER, 

MARK LIVINGSTON, CHARLES HENRY MELTZER, 

LENORE POE, H. |. HORTON, 

LOUISE WINTER, THEODOSIA GARRISON, 

DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY, STEPHEN FISKE, 

PERCIVAL POLLARD, PETER McARTHUR, 

CHARLES STOKES WAYNE, W. J. LAMPTON, 

ANNE MACGREGOR, CAROLYN WELLS, 

WILLIAM THOMAS WHITLOCK, TOM P. MORGAN, 

BLANCHE CERF, J. J. O'CONNELL, 

BRUNSWICK EARLINGTON, CHARLES F. ROOPER, 

J. H. TWELLS, Jr., CHARLES HANSON TOWNE, 

AMELIE RIVES, MERIBAH REED, 

JOHN GILLIAT, BYRON P. STEPHENSON, 

T. C. De LEON, J. ALEXANDER PATTEN, 

LYMAN F. GEORGE, FRANCIS LIVINGSTONE, 

CHARLOTTE BECKER, EDITH CARRUTH, 

KATE MASTERSON, ANITA FITCH, 

TOM MASSON, JOANNA E. WOOD. 

It will make its quarterly visits to its readers, bringing a veritable //4rary of fiction, 
poetry and wit. A full-length novel, and from forty to sixty brilliant short stories, sketches, 
poems, witticisms., etc., in every number. 

It is published simultaneously in Mew York and London, and sold by all news and book 
dealers the world over, any of whom will gladly forward your annual subscription 


$2.00 a Year. 50 Cents a Number. 
SEPTEMBER NUMBER, NOW ON SALE, 


Contains a great novel by JOANNA E. WOOD, entitled: 


“WHERE WATERS BECKON.” 





All Book and Newsdealers or sent postpaid on receipt of price by 


TOWN TOPICS, 452 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ANY NEWSDEALER WILL GLADLY FORWARD SUBSCRIPTION. 





A WOoVvert IDEA. 


lish in the above magazine a full length novel complete in each number, and in addition to it a 
1 of short stories, poems and witticisms, all bright and entertaining, thus giving to its subscribers 
irchasers, in cne volume for 50 CENTS, an entire novel by some clever and popular writer A... ic h 
‘ 1 I ght out first i n cloth at $1.50, and in addition a collection of « her on tertaini 
itself fulls orth the price of the magazine. In other words a subscription to TAL - SF ROM TOW N 
TOP 1c S will secure quar terly the latest and best novel, and all the other good thi ings for the price of the 
ordinary paper cover novels. It amounts to a subscription to a (brary of the brightest fiction 


































SMALT SET ADVERTISER 














TWENTY MILLION BOTTLES SOLD EVERY YEAR, 


| Oe eee 
| 


| From all parts of the world come testimonials 6f the efficacy of 
| 


ST. JACOBS OIL 


to conquer pain and | relieve suffering. 
It cure 


| 
| Rheumatism oO 
| 





Bruises Burns 
Headaches Chest Colds 

Stiffness Soreness 

Sore Throat 

|} and all bodily aches and pains. No 
|| other remedy has received such en- 
|| dorsements, and today ST. JACOBS OIL 
is the only proprietary medicine on 
earth which has been awarded the 
supreme distinction of Gold Medals 


at the Great World’s Fair and Indus- | ESTABLISHED 50 YEARS. | 


rial Expositions. 


CONQUERS PAIN. 


BRIGHT’S DISEASE AND 
DIABETES CURED. 


University Chemist Acting as Judge. 












































































SESS ETO: 





K. Mott, M.D., of Cir nati, O., demonstrated 
+ 1} 


rial board of the Evening Post, one of the 


> 


rs of Cincinnati, the power of his remedy 
to cure the worst forms of kid- 


ney diseases. Later a public test 


est 
was instituted under the auspices 


and five cases of 





t's Disease and Diabetes 
, 


were selected by them and placed 


A ote wr nan opal ane 


ider Dr. Mott's care. In three 


months’ time all were pronounced 








ed. Harvard University hav- 





g been chosen by the board to 





make examination of the cases 
indafter the treatment 
ne desiring to read the details of this public 
st can obtain copies of the papers by writing to Dr 





nstration gave Dr. Mott an interna- 
at has brought him into correspon- 











all « over the world, and several noted 

Europeans are numbered among those who have taken his 

1 ent a 1 been « red 1, Carleton BI ig 

The Doctor will correspond with those who are ° 
suffering with Bright’s Disease, Diabetes or any kidney A me ( 

e, either in the first, inter mediate or last stages, t.P 5 & ri ) Neb,—A. Hospe, Ir 

a ‘ e pleased to give his expert opinion free to Ind " I \ I * tt — P + a 
those w will send him a description of their symptoms ' — ich.—Grinnell Bros 
An essay which the Doctor has prepared about kidney 
troubles as ig his new method of treatment VICTOR TALKING MACHIVE CO 
w by him. Correspondence for this Stephen Girard Building, Philadelphia, 
Ur pose addressed to IRVINE K. MOTT, 








M.D 





ling, Cincinnati, O 
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blem of TRUSTS. 
In the Sumn of t900 Mr. E. D. Mann, then Financial sditor of Town Topics and Manager 
fits FINANCIAL BUREAY, wrote a! ] ititled 


THE TRUSTS — 
THE. PEOPLE. 


- THE TRUSTS AND THE PEOPLE 
PRICE (Oo CENTS. 


1¢ vsdealer, or remit stamps to 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHINC CO., 
452 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 


Only high- we settee: 





ments of thoroughly reliable | 





‘firms are solicited for this | 

















The restos so he ( resp np ven nstit ca decide a d number « 
T contracts in f< for | > ote: ILLUSTRATING CARICATURE, ADVERTISE. 
MENT. Wk RITING AND. “MANAG ‘EMENT.. JOURNALISM, fe IOFRE ADING BOOKKEEPING STEN- 
ar a gh and PRACTIN AL ELECTRICITY. No tuition fe will be requir sd until our institution ha 
e uu and secured for y« a position. Write for ap lic catic yn blank and mention the course whic 
iets von 


CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, Box 685, Scranton, Pa. 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


No.57I LAMP, BRILLIANT PATTERN 


What Could Be More Elegant Than 


A Cut Glass 
Lamp 


exquisitely cut in beauti- 
ful design, with every 
facet reflecting the light 
in prismatic colors, and 
shedding a soft, subdued 
white light; yet thor- 
oughly practical ? 


Be 
=— 
Cut Glass 


Excels 


For sale by the leading dealer 
in your city. 


Our book “Things Beautiful” on request 


hd , 
The name Libbey on every article. 
=" : 


THE LIBBEY GLASS CO., Dept. S, TOLEDO, OHIO 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 


A Baby’s Laugh 


springs from perfect comfort. There is no chafing 
nor smarting of the tenderest skin after a bath with 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap 


Mild, pure, soothing. Peculiarly adapted to the 
delicate skin of a child. Leaves it velvet smooth 
sweet, fresh and clean. 25 cents at all dealers. 


‘Trade mark Special offer. Our booklet, trial size package of Seap and Facial eer 


Face oo sent for 5 cts. to pay postage, or for 10 cts. the same an 
samples of Woodbury’s Facial Powder and Dental Cream. Address Dept. J 
each 


messes THE ANDREW JERGENS CO., Sole Agents, Cincinnati, Ohio, 
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SPECIFIC STATEMENTS REGARDING THE PIANOLA ILLUSTRATE 


THE DEEP THOUGHT GIVEN 
WHO MOLD MU 


TTENTION HAS been directed 


1c rse- 


to the subject of expert enc 

ments by the study of a number 

of remarkable testimonials that 
have been given to that wonderful in- 
strument known as the PIANOLA, an 
instrument that enables any one of ordi- 
nary intelligence to perform on the piano 
in an artistic manner musical compositions 
of all kinds, from the simplest to the most 
complicated and involved. 

Any expression of opinion emanating 
from specialists has a value far surpass- 
ing the general opinion that may be given 
on any particular invention or work of 


art. The expert opinion exceeds in 


its scope and in its character all other 
opinions on any given subject or art-prod- 
uct, hence the testimonial of the expert 
has become the guiding influence in ap- 
praising the value of the special object to 
which it is applied. 

The testimonials to which we shall 
refer are not mere expressions of opinion 
limited in their statements to the aver- 
age generalities, but they comprised the 


superlative and particularized endorsement, 
beyond which it is impossible for a s 
} 


e- 


} 
cialist to express himself. Let us take, 


TO THE SUBJECT BY THOSE 
SICAL OPINION 


for example, a pianist and artist like 
Paderewski. 

Paderewski, in a testimonial dated the 
24th of March, 1g0o, in reference to 
the Pianola, makes this statement: ‘It 
is perfection.’” He means thereby that 
nothing can excel it, nothing can exceed 
it in its scope as an artistic expounder of 
piano music; and on November 7, 1g00, 
he orders a second one. He States partic- 
ularly that he wishes it for his own use. 

When a great artist like Paderewski 
states that an instrument is perfection, 
and when he orders another one for his 
Switzerland chateau, having one already 
in his Paris residence, it signifies that to 
him it has become an artistic necessity. 

Mr. Paderewski is a specialist on every- 
thing that pertains to the piano. The 
PIANOLA is a division of the piano art, 
and Mr. Paderewski necessarily requires 
it for his artistic collaboration. This in 
itself is an indication to the public of 
what enormous value is attached to the 
PIANOLA as an adjunct to the piano art. 

Of what great advantage, then, must the 
PIANOLA be to all pianists, when to a 


| 


virtuoso like Paderewski it has this value? 


Mr. Josef Hofmann is known, not 


Hofmann 


Paderewski bs; os se 
The Pian- (> “sh ola is e 
ola is per- best of all 
fection. piano-play- 
4 ing devices. 











Rosenthal 

Nothing 
has more 
closely ap- 
proached 
hand-play- 
ing. 


student of music and the 


grea 


. = 
plano art, but also as a most remarkabie 
gifted pianist. 
} 


Says: <<] inhesitatin 


and a m This expert 
ely pronounce it the 


} ” 


Dest of all plano-piay 
Josef 


piano-play ing 


ng devices. 
Hofmann has investigated all 
devices, from 
ic | view, 

methods and appliances 

rpose of bringing about 
results, and without hesitation he 
pronounces the PIANOLA the best. This 
is a testimonial that has analytical forces 
applied to it and the experience of inves- 
tigation behind it. 

Among the most intellectual and even 
scientific players of the present day, a man 
of great force of mind and a ceaseless 
student of the arts and sciences, is Moriz 
Rosenthal. Moriz Rosenthal says: «* Noth- 
ing has more closely approached hand- 
playing,’’ referring to the PIANOLA. 

The particular relation of the hand to 
the piano-kevboard and its most refined and 


subtle association with the piano have been 


Sauer 

The Pian- 
ola gives one 
more pleas- 
ure than 
thousands of 
so-called pi- 
anistic ef- 
forts to 
which I have 
listened. 


subjects to which Mr. Rosenthal has given 
the deepest thought. He has investigated 
the construction of pianos, and he knows 
the anatomy of the hand and arm and the 
psychical relation between the operations 
of the fingers and hand and the action of 
the human mind. 

Mr. Rosenthal was struck by the close 
approach of the Pianola’s playing to that 
of the human hand; and his playing, so 
far as the human hand is concerned, prob- 
ably surpasses that of any other pianist 
living to-day, if not before his day. 

Another great artist is Mr. Emil Sauer, 
Vienna Conservatory of 
head of it 


a virtuoso of esta 


the head of the 
Music, and the special ano 


and 


5 
bli 


department 

tae fd 
universal reputation, a man of aee 
gence and a philosopher. Sauer 


««The PIANOLA gives me more pleasure 


Bauer 

I consider 
the Pianola 
superior in 
every way to 
all other au- 
tomatic 
piano-play- 
ers. 


than I have had from thousands of so- 
called treats of pianistic effort.”’ 

This expert tells us in this language that 
he, who certainly has been accustomed 
during his life to listening to the most ad- 
vanced piano performances, derives more 
pleasure from the PIANOLA than from 
thousands of human piano-players. He 
gives it a position of competition with 
refined pianists, men and women who 
have played for him. This expert testi- 
monial is again, therefor, far beyond the 
nature of the average testimonial. 

It will be observed that we are refer- 
ring here to the highest exponents of the 
art Of piano-playing. Among them is 
Mr. Harold Bauer. Mr. Bauer is known 
as a very close student of music, and 
a particularly profound investigator and 
player of the piano, with whom the 





questions of touch, of dynamic effects, of 
tone-quality, of phrasing, have been special 
studies, and he has developed these ele- 
mentary laws in his progress as a piano- 
virtuoso, 

Mr. Harold Bauer states that he 
considers the PIANOLA ‘‘superior in 
every way ‘o ali other automatic piano- 
players.”’ 

He certainly has investigated this sub- 


ject and 


he finds that in every direction, 
in every way, signifying, for instance, in 

ich, in accent, ir control, in expression, 
in pedaling, in the imitation of human 
fects, the PIANOLA is superior to any 


ther piano-player. 


Among those men in Europe who are 


} 


considered poetic musicians—that is to 


say, musicians who are not merely 


piano-players or piano-virtuosi, but com- 


Moszkowski 

Any one 
hidden in a 
room who 
will hear the 
Pianola for 
the first 
time, will 
surely think 
that it is a 
great virtu- 
oso that 
plays. 


posers and men of particularly sudtle 
and delicate gifts—is Mr. Maurice 
Moszkowski. 

Mr. Moszkowski’s opinion has a power- 
ful weight, and he says that any one hidden 
in a room not knowing who is playing, 
‘“«who will hear the PIANOLA for the 
first time, will surely think that it is a great 
virtuoso that plays.’’ 

Here is some direct testimony as to the 
effect of the Pianola’s playing upon the 
musical artist of the highest culture, a man 
who has made piano-playing a subject of 
profound investigation, who has written 
many standard works and compositions tor 
the piano, two-handed and four-handed, 
etc., and who possesses an original piano 
This 


n is of such immense value that it 


talent of a high order. expert 


can hardly be overestimated. 


von Dohnanyi 

It gives 
free scope to 
individual 
interpreta- 
tion, 


When a Moszkowski, with his refined 
sense of hearing developed to a degree 
that is probably unexcelled at the present 
lay, can be so impressed with the play- 
ing of the PLANOLA that he attributes 
its performance to a great piano-virtuoso, 
very little more can be said; and we 
believe that nothing more should be said, 
when it is taken in conjunction with that 
which has been said by other great artists 
mentioned in this reference, although 
the opinions of De Pachmann, Dohnanyi, 
Slivinski, and Bloomfield- Zeisler 


might be analyzed to the same degree. 


Fannie 


These pianists also enter into the particu- 
larization of the Pianola’s merits and each 
of these piano-playing authorities reach the 
same conclusion regarding the superiority 
of the Pianola. 

This article treats of the expert spe- 
cialist and confines itself to the opinions 
of those who have made a special study 
of the piano, with the result of making 
them authorities upon the instrument and 


upon piano-plaving. 


Fannie 
Bloomfield- 
Zeisler 


One can 
reproduce 
the most dii- 
ficult com- 
positions 
with much 
the same 
sensation as 
though they 
were manip- 
ulating the 
keyboard. 








Slivinski 
The Pian- 
ola is un- 
doubtedly 
the greatest 
piano-player 
in the world. 


In the wider field, among musicians in 
general, the PIANOLA has met with 
equally universal appreciation. 

All testimonials have their intrinsic 
value, but rarely in any product or article 
has there been any such remarkable unan- 
imity of opinion so definitely and unequiv- 
ocally expressed as is found in this set of 
testimonials and expressions used by the 
foremost specialists and experts in the 
line of artistic and esthetic piano-playing, 
all of whom, without reservation, attrib- 
ute to the PIANOLA qualities which 
place that instrument in a position that 
very nearly assumes a character competi- 
tive to themselves. There have been 
many testimonials published on many other 
important inventions and on many artistic 
products; there has been considerable 
unanimity on many of these subjects, but 
never before has there been such tran- 
scendental testimonials issued on the part 
of rival experts as the above testimonials 


centered on the PIANOLA. 


Princ ipal Agents of 


Albany, Cluett & Sons A. Watkin M.Co., 
Baltimore, Knabe & Co 
Boston, Steinert & Sons Co, 
Buffalo, H. Tracy Balcom Kas.C., ins’ Sons M. Co, 
Burlington, Lange & Minton .OS reles, So. Cal. M. Co. 
Chicago, Lyon & Healy 

v'd, B. Dreher’s Sons Co. Minneapolis, Met. M. Co. 


De Pachmann 

I have 
heard many 
piano-play- 
ing attach- 
ments, but 
the Pianola 
is the only 
one which 
can be con- 
sidered 
really musi- 
cal. 


Although perfectly artistic and wholly 
individual in each player’s hands, the 
Pianola can be played by any one, even 
those utterly ignorant of the art of music, 
and is thus practically available to every 
man, woman, and child in the whole 
wide world. 

The Pianola can be seen and played 
at our new exposition-rooms, Fifth Ave- 
nue and Thirty-fourth Street, or at 18 
West Twenty-third Street, New York, 
and at the warerooms of any of our agents 
throughout the country, and a personal 
opinion formed by both the novice and 
the skilled musician upon the benefit to be 
derived from its assistance. 

A handsomely illustrated and descrip- 
tive brochure will be sent to those desiring 
information by mail and all questions 
answered through our correspondence de- 
partment. 

The price of the Pianola is $250. 


The instrument is sold on moderate payments when 
desired 


The Aeolian Company 


Newark, Lauter Co Rochester, H. Vracy Balcom 
New Orl’s, Ph. Werlein, Ltd Salt L. City. Daynes M. Co, 
Omaha, Schmoller & Mueller San Fran., Kohler & Chase 

Phila., C. J. Heppe & Son . Paul, J. Dyer & Bro. 

Pittsburg, C. ¢ fellor Co liman Bros. Co 
Portland, Ore., M. B. Wells Toledo, Whitney &CurrierCo, 
Richm'd, W. D. Moses & Co. Wash'ton, Wm. Kaabe & Co. 


ntreal, Pratte, Nordheimer & Glendon London, The Orchestrelle Co, Paris, F. Toledo et Cie 
ito, Mason & Risch Piano Co., Ltd Berlin, The Choralion Co. Sydney, N. 5. W., H. M. Birge & Co, 





Nore. — On or about October 15, The : 


Aeolian Co. will remove the New York Ware- 


rooms to their new twelve-story building, Fifth Ave. and Thirty-fourth St., New York. 





> 





THE AEOLIAN COMPANY 
18 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK 
124 EAST FOURTH STREET, CINCINNATI, OHIO 


— 














Fleming & Carnrick Press, New York 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


From 


MOON 


to 


SUN 
RISE 


the Ostermoor is a Rest Cure 


For nervous prostration the doctors prescribe the Rest Cure. Stop work, worry and the 
pursuit of pleasure. Stay in bed and rest. Go ona voyage. On board of ship you can sleep 
all night and all day, for there is nothing to do but eat and sleep. A voyage is expensive, but 
an Ostermoor Mattress costs little. Many a weary mother has found the ‘‘Ostermoor”’ a rest cure 
for children tired of play, and for young folks weary of overmuch study and also found it a haven 
of rest for herself. Send for our free book—even if you don't need a mattress now. 

We live under great nervous stress We need invigorating sleep more than ever, and the 
hair mattress is not equal to this requirement. It bags and sags and lumps and bumps and 
packs and mats. It requires constant ov erhauling, and, therefore, constant expenditure. It is 
out of shape most of the time and cannot be put into perfect shape decause it is stuffed. 


The ()stermoor =* Mattress, *15. 


is not stuffed. It consists of airy, interlacing, fibrous sheets of snowy whiteness and great elasticity ; 
closed in the tick by hand—constructed, not stuffed. It cannot lose its shape. It gives complete and 
invigorating rest from head to foot. It requires no overhauling whatever. It yields uniformly excellent 
service for at least a lifetime 


STANDARD SIZES AND PRICES Every Good Thing is Imitated 
2 ft. 6 in. wide, 25 Ibs. - $8.35) an 


3 = bang 3" ibs. a * 10.00 | 6 ft so send for our FREE book “ The Test of Time” consist- 
3 ft. 6 in. wide, 35 Ibs. 11.70 . 
4 ft. wide, 40 Ibs - 13.35 


ing of 96 pages, handsomely illustrated, which tells all about 
4 long it, gives scores of remarkable letters from prominent people 
ft. 6 in. wide Ibs. - 15.00 .? — > OF = 
4 45 5 and warns you to BEWARE OF IMITATIONS trading on 
Made in two part xtra at special prices. the name of “felt.” Look for the name OSTERMOOR and 
We Prepay all Express Cherges. our guarantee on every genuine mattress. 
OUR GUARANTEE 
Sleep on the mattress for thirty 
nights’ free tria If it is not all you 
hoped for, and superior to any $50 
hair mattress ever made, you get your 
money back by return mail—‘ no 
questions asked 


Don’t forget to send to-day 
for the free book—your name 
on a postal will do. 


OSTERMOOR & CO., 
135 Elizabeth St., New York. 


Send for book “Church Cushions.’” 
We have cushioned 25,000 churches, 
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The W. B. Erect Form New “Long Hip” Corset is the ideal 
The New “ Lon “4 Hi; p” 


re best corset of the year. 


; 


insures that greatly prized style-effect for the figure and gowns 
graceful lines and curves to the hips and improves the fit and set to your skirts in fa 


Erect Form No. 989 at $1.00 Erect Form No. 7ii at $2.00 
Erect Form No. 992 at $1.50 Erect Form No. 713 at $4.00 


These four distinct styles of the new “Long Hip” Erect Form Corset, along with numerous other 
favorite models, can be bought at every dealer's in America 
lf yours cannot supply you, mention his name and forward money order or ck direct to 


WEINGARTEN BROS., Makers, © :27:% sroApe, 


a YORK. 
Largest Manufacturers of Corsets in the World. 
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There are 
710 blotches 





on the face 


¢ 
Z I» ; 
HI of Beauty 
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Fy when fed on 


{ 4 Grape-Vuts 














“4 
7 The true pink-and-white complexion is made on the 
‘ is} inside of the body. Change your diet and use scme 
SS} of the delicious dishes from the free recipe book found 
. ‘S21 | in each package of GRAPE-NUTS. 

C The food is a straight road to health and comfort. 

S There’s a reason. 

i, —— 
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THE NEW 


“LONG HIP” 
LA VIDA, ) 


7/4) | 
4 =e 


O Vide CORSETS 


—— 


A VIDA Corsets are hand wrought, foreign in every detail except fit and % 

workmanship—possess a chic and beauty of form only attained by some 

few French makers. La Vida Corsets are built for the American figure, 
saving you the necessity of alterations and some several dollars besides. La Vida 
Corsets develop the figure into lines of beautiful symmetry. Every pair is fully 
gored, bias cut and filled throughout with the first quality whalebone. The 
straight front La Vida is without peer. There is a particular and precise La 
Vida model for every build of woman. 


LA VIDA CORSETS RETAIL UP FROM $3. 


They are sold by one important retailer in each principal city. If you cannot secure La 
Vida Corsets in your city, write to 


WEINGARTEN BROS., Makers, *’ new yorx.” 


Dept. 3. Largest Manufacturers of Corsets in the World. s 
- 
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orn ‘Sullivans © 


Lone Lived Heels 


The price of O’ Sul- 
livan Rubber Heels 
brings all there is 
Worth having. 








e++ The continuity of life is extended by 
O’Sullivan Rubber Heels for the reason that 
reserve force is not exhausted in walkin 
is often the case in pounding upon hard leather. 


“They make me feel ten years younger,” 
is a frequent comment which comes unso- 
licited from grateful women all over the 
country. 


HEALTH... ... From an hygienic standpoint O’Sullivan 
Heels have long since had the unqualified en- 
dorsement of the medical fraternity and, in 
some cases, are prescribed for muscular and 


nervous troubles. But a preventive is better than a cure. 
Wearers of O'Sullivan Heels, by easing the 
nerves and muscles, do not have to recover 
their bealth—they keep it with them. 

«++ As an indication that the buoyant step of 
youth brings happiness of mind, read what 
this woman (whose name we communicate 
privately at request) testifies about the lifting 


of her burden: “My first great happiness came with 
O'Sullivan Heels. It has been my fate to 
carry more flesh than the average woman, 


CONTENT- fone ee 
MENT...f@... With life, health and happiness—content- 
as ment is also sure to become the heritage of 

the wearer of O’Sullivan Rubber Heels. 


All dealers habe them, or the makers, O’SULLIVAN RUBBER CO., LOWELL, MASS. 
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THE 
PRUDENTIAL 
HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


“The crimson moon, uprising from the sea, 
With large delight, foretells the harvest near,.”’ 


With What Delight Would You View the Harvest 
of Your Thrift and Economy, Upon the Maturity 
of an Endowment Policy in 


The 


Prudential 


Premiums—Payable for terms selected, such as 10, 15 or 20 years, 


Dividends—Payable Annually, every Five Years, or at the 
end of Ten, Fifteen or Twenty Years. 


Benefits—Payable to Yourself, if you live, or to your 
Family, if you do not survive. 


Settlement—Immediately upon Maturity. 








A Good Investment 
for Yourself. 











An Absolute Protection 
for Your Family. 











WRITE FOR. INFORMATION, DEPT. 16, 


The Prudential Insurance Co. 


OF AMERICA. 


JOHN P, DRYDEN, President. Home Office, NEWARK, N. J. 
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(THE SIX FLOWERS.) 


Created by the modern Silversmiths, 


REED 6 BARTON. 


Six Flowers: The WILD ROSE, PEONY, POPPY, 
ORCHID, FLEUR DE LIS and FORCET-ME-NOT, 
are represented in the design upon cach article of this 
massive sterling silver table service, which is furnished in 
French Grey Finish. 

The example here presented, the table spoon, gives but a 
fair idea of this highest development in the art of design, 
as applied to silverware. 

In our illustrated book, «‘Les Six Fleurs,” which we 
will send on request, may be seen full-size representations in 
half-tone of the other articles of this pattern. 

Other articles in Silverware suitable for Wedding and 
Holiday Cifts are shown in ovr waferooms in unusual 
variety. Our goods ate sold by the leading jewelers. 
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FREED & BARTON, 


SILVERSMITHS, 
41 Union Square and 6 Maiden Lane, 
NEW YORK. 


Factories, Taunton, Mass. 








J.W.ALEXANDER 


PRESIDENT 


of your | life i is secure- ity yous 


i character to act as representative 


» GAGE E TARBELL, 2” Vice President 


Send this coupon for particulars of such a policy issued at your age: 
THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, 120 Broadway, New York. Dept 
i nformation regarding Endowment for 
if issued t 
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1903 style 


The “Pembroke” 


The trouble with most clothes is the difference 
between their appearance when you first wear 
them and the way they look a few months later 
—particularly the coats. Most of them sag and 
wrinkle, the lapels get out of place and the whole 
garment loses its style and shape. Consequently, 
it does not fit. 

When you buy your clothes for this Fall and 
Winter, ask your clothier to explain the features 
of our Parentep SHapre Retaininc GaRrMENTS, 
to be had only in 


Kuppenheimer $y 2.50 
Guaranteed To 
Clothes $40.00 


Fully explained in our Review of Fashions, 
an illustrated book showing the newest ideas in 
men’s suits and overcoats. 








A POSTAL WILL BRING VOL. XIV 
OF OUR REVIEW—IT'S FREE 


B. Kuppenheimer & Co. 
America’s Leading Clothes Makers 
Chicago 








Copyrieht. 1992 
By Bb. Korresnenern & Co. 
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EDICT 


HIS MYSTIC MAJESTY, the VEILED PROPHET, 
whose chosen city is St. Louis, hath again, as a 
special token of his royal favor, and to give his 
faithful servants elsewhere an opportunity to 
see St. Louis at its best, decided to make his 
annual advent in the fall of 1902 one of unusual 
splendor and rejoicing. There will be special 
revels and sports; great enterprises in process 
of growth; enormous structures for the great 
World's Fair of 1too4 in progress; brilliant 
Street pageants and scenes of wonderful beauty 
--all this in the far-famed autumn weather of 
his chosen city 

Therefore, he hath given to his faithful 
servants, representing the leading transporta- 
tion lines entering St. Louis, the privilege of 
inviting their friends from far and near to 
participate in the magnificent celebration of 
and occupation 
sixth to the eleventh of 


his entrance into the city 
thereof from the 
October, 1902 

Given under his hand and seal this fourth 
day of August, 1902 


~~ mee a 7 oe 


impertal Secretary 


Send your ad to any of the following special repre- 


sen of the Velled Prophet, and you will receive on 
invitation from His Majesty. giving a complete programme of 


special events arranged for the Veiled Prophet festival, with 
complete imformation in regard to cost of attendance 
Cc. S. CRANE, 
GENERAL PASSENOER AGENT 
WABASMN RAILROAD. 
BRYAN SNYDER. b resco § 
OER TRAFEK MANAutil 
“FRIsco SYSTEM 
H Sf. TOW VNSE ND, 
e heel sent 
mussout et Pacit ~: walt Way 
{RON MOUNTAIN ROUTE 
JAMES BARKE Ry = 
PASSE 
amissoc at. KANSAS a 


TE XAS "RAILWAY 
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Assures correct fit T sy 600 
in gowning giving also “*, t.e ONLY Corset made 
grace and comfort Pe that will properly reduce stout 
figures to correct proportions 


mere ine te fi] [fe ne 


SEND FOR THE Peni BLUE BOOK 


HANDSOMELY. ILLUSTRATED 
Prevailing Modes For all Fy igures Correctly fictured 


OR SALE BY DEA 


ROYAL WORCESTER CORSET CO. Worcester Mass, 


Western Salesroom Chicago Ills. 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Buffalo Lithia 
Water 


Has for Thirty Years been Recognized by the Medical Profession as 
an Invaluable Remedy in Bright’s Disease, Albuminuria of Preg- 
nancy, Renal Calculi, Gout, Rheumatism and all Diseases 
Dependent upon a Uric Acid Diathesis. Time adds to the 
Voluminous Testimony of Leading Clinical Observers. 

Dr. John V. Shoemaker, M. D., LL. D., Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics in 


the Medico-Chirurgical College of Philadelphia. See Medical Bulletin, July, 1902. Gives full clinical 
notes of nine cases of Albuminuria of Pregnancy and three cases of Puerperal Convulsions in which 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER was systematically used with gratifying results, and adds; 
“The habitual use of BU L 
by women who are enciente is a commendable precaution against FFALO ITHIA WAT ER 


the occurrence of Puerperal Convulsions.’’ 


Dr. Cyrus Edson, A. M., M. D., Health Commissioner, New York City and State, President 
Board of Pharmacy, New York City, Examining Physician, Corporation Council, New York City, 


Etc., w es rik rith great benefit in Bright’s 
Blecasa et “| have preeecibel UPEALO LITHRA WaTER “iho Sot in Bright's 


Medical testimony of the highest order, attesting the value of this water in the other diseases mentioned, 
mailed to any address. For sale by grocers and druggists generally. 


PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINCS, Virginia. — 





BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT DISTILLERS 
TO HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VIL. 


f 


' 
! 
SPECIAL 
AND 
EXTRA SPECIAL LIQUEUR, 
FINEST HIGHLAND 


GREATEST AGE 


FREDERICK GLASSUP, SOLE AGENT 
New York 











will buy the 


“| CRADDOCK'S 


MEDICATED 


“BLUE SOAP 








ay 


AKE UP! 

to the wonderful progress made in the manufacture of 

toilet soaps in the last 30 years. Then, 25 cents was a 
fair price: to day, 10 cents will buy the best toilet soap 
made. CRADDOCK’S MEDICATED BLUE SOAP is absolutely 
pure and free from alkali. It has a refreshing odor, lathers 
freely and leaves the skin soft and smooth. No good toilet 


soap is as cheap. No cheap toilet soap is as good. 
FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS, AT 10 CENTS PER CAKE. 


| THE EUREKA SOAP COMPANY, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


(fya 
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/f You are Going Away this Fall or Winter 


write to the 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


for information about their 


FALL AND WINTER CRUISES 


varying in duration up to 74 days. They take 
you by their magnificent cruising steamers 


“ Prinzessin Victoria Louise’’ and 
“ Auguste Victoria’’ 


to the principal points of the 





Mediterranean, the Orient, the West indies, the 
Spanish Main, and the CDLACK SEA, the Crimea, and 
the Caucasus, 








relieving you of all discomforts of frequent changes, 
poor accommodations, etc. 

Their cruises are patronized by the very highest 
class of tourists, and you are, therefore, assured of con- 
genial traveling companions. 

During the last 14 years the HAMBURG-AMERI- 
CAN LINE has successfully carried out annual cruises 
to all parts of the world, and the experience they 
have thus gathered redounds to the benefit of the 
tourist, 


NO OVERCROWODINC. 


Don’t fail to send for itineraries, rates, pamphlets, 
programmes, etc., giving you complete information. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, 


35-37 Broadway, New York; 70 State St., Boston; 1229 Walnut 
St., Philadelphia; 106 N. Broadway, St. Louis; 159 
Randolph St., Chicago; 401 California St., San 
Francisco; 116 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 
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on’t Take My 
Word for It, 


I’m Prejudiced! 


» business with hard-headed, cautious, conservative people. 
imp at the conclusion that because my advertisements 

m is necessarily all that I claim for it 
mselves of the facilities I offer for inves- 
aining proof of the most convincing kind, 
onvinced that my System is better than any other 
ly peri drugs and med'cines for building 
gy I they place themselves in my 
a confident belief in a successful issue—a hearty 
yn to second every effort I make in their behalf— 

the battle. 

em appeals to sensible people because it is a 
No medicines or drugs, no apparatus, no 
no time away from home or work, but just a 
ural development of every faculty, every 


1 


ction, ‘till Nature’s normal standard is h 


From Canada to Florida. 
rTAWA A ADA ' 


ALo!Is P BODA, I 


DEAR SIR I b king xer 
uply w 
r 


7 1 Ye} 
perfect Dheaith 


W H.A 
ill health into vigor, weakness into strength, lassi- yyy avors 
rgy and mental dullness into life and activity. DEAR SII 
System if followed intelligently and faithfully re- naam! 
system of poisons and impurities by producing ‘™ 
digestion and assimilation; cures constipation, re- 
the exhausted nerves; sends rich, red blood tingling 
ery extremity; puts sound muscle where muscle is 
removes fat; gives erectness of carriage and spring- 
ind grace to the walk; stimulates and builds up the suc seseiies 
in; paints the cheek with the flush of robust health; oe Lumber Co, 
ls up ander-developed and undeveloped parts, and in 
ts man, woman or child to Nature’s perfect mold. 
I can do all this for you as I have done for hundreds—yes, 
isands of others, because my System is Nature’s system 
ese results are as natural and inevitable as the cycle of 


[ have no book, no chart, no apparatus whatever. 
System is for each individual: my instructions 
ou would be just as personal as if you were 
mly pupil. It is taught by mail only and 
perfect success, requires but a few minutes’ 
nh your own room just before retiring, and 


e only one which does not overtax the 


say in proof of all this is one- 

as the unprejudiced testimony 
men who have nothing to gain, everything to lose 
whose reputations are beyond the shadow of sus- 


send me your name and address I shall be pleased to 

valuable information and detailed outline of my System, 

and effects, and will not only send you testimonial let- 

ls, but I will also pay the postage both for inquirv and 

( uu will not be at a cent of expense to convince 
elf that the Swoboda System is a successful system 


ALOIS PB. SWORODA, 546 Unity, CHICAGO. 
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“No other drink like this” 


Mite 

ut WATER 
distilled by nature from Wis- 
consin dews and charged 
deep down in the earth— 
is purely good. 


Our booklet tells the White Rock story—free 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRING COMPANY 
Waukesha, W r 











THE READERS OF 


‘‘The Journal of Commerce 
and Commercial Bulletin” 


are those who can afford to and DO spend money freely in fit- 
ting up their offices. If you SELL 


Office Supplies, 
Desks, Chairs, Safes, Tables, Book- 
cases, Typewriters, Filing Devices, 
Carpets and Rugs, 


or solicit men’s trade of any nature, you should advertise in 


The Journal of Commerce and Commercial Bulletin, 
17 and 19 Beaver Street, New York. 
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, 4 Studio in the St. Fames Buii ding, New York, is the 
wnest Appointed in the Country. Private instruction Given 


Prof. R. Leonide Wanger’s 


Famous Scientific System of Physical Exercises 
Without the Use of Apparatus 
BE fren HAVE been *¢ Physical Culture’’ systems for years. There have been 


methods of recent origin untried and of unknown value. The quiet perfection during 

the last twelve years of a system far in advance of any other method known for the 
real and perfect development of the human frame, without the chance of injury to the most 
delicate person, is best attested by what has been accomplished. 

My pupils are representative people from every part of the country, and their 
unqualified testimonials bespeak in broadest terms the merits of my system and its 
superiority over all others, 

W. W. HEPFELFINGER 
Yale's famous football-player 
“*] was neverin better phys- 
ical condition in my lite as 


when 1 finished my course 
with you 


POTTE r PAL. MER, JR. 
, Ail. 
“Best system I have ever 
taken.” 


JNO. K. COWEN 
President of B. & O. R.R. 
“| Rave been much bene- 
fitted by your instructions."* 


secure LE bg ‘a JR. 
oc hicage 
‘I most ‘neeaiane endorse 
and recommend your system.” 


J.C. Ct way wet 
Cud ahy Packing Co 
‘Yours ystem IT 


GORHAM Mpe., Cx 
New York 

s a little over a year 
ommenced your meth 

of exercising, and I 
think I have missed a day since 
n giving at least ive minutes 
to it. I feel that this last year 
has been a year when I have 
felt the best in my whole life 
and I attribute it more to what 
taught me than any other 


“GCG. H. RoBin 


OU can 88525085 In 3 Weeks 


increase YOUF Wasi ieduced) | 2 og inches Under My Instruction 


My system is taught by mail with perfect success. Each pupil is treated 
i sally and receives my personal attention, The exercises require but five 
te each day 


res Dysfepsia, Constipation, Indigestion, and Jnsomnia, not Studio Instruction 


, but in every instance, It is especially beneficial to those suffering $ 
s affections 


My system does not overtax the heart, as the body is treated as a symmetrical 
wr e 
1 will send you free upon request valuable information about my system Complete Course 
and testimonial letters from some of the most prominent people in the country. by Mail 


PROF. R. LEONIDE WANGER —" 
St. James Buildin 
BROADWAY out 26th STREET. NEW YORK 
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So Wholesome! 
So Bright! 


(both dishes and dishwasher) 


x when 
¥: 


earline 














The Gorham Co. 


desires to call attention to the 


GORHAM 
SILVER 
POLISH 

IN CAKE FORM 
A novel preparation designed 
for the perfect polishing and 
cleaning of silverware. It gives 
the maximum of effect with the 
minimum of effort, is guaran- 
teed to contain no harmful 
ingredient and to be the most 
economical polish on the market 
Price 25 cents a package 


If unobtainable at your jewelers’, send 25 cents 
$s for a sample package to 


The Gorham Co. 


Broadway @ 19th Street, New York 











ADVERTISER 


CALIFORNIA 


Reached in greatest luxury 





by the Transcontinental 
train leaving Chicago 8.00 
p.m. daily and reaching 
San Francisco in less than 
three days. Reduced rate 
round-trip excursion ticketson 
sale daily; liberal return limits. 











THE 


OVERLAND LIMITED 


MOST LUXURIOUS 
TRAIN 'x « WORLD 





Compartment observation 
cars, drawing-room cars, din- 
ing cars, buffet-library cars 
(with barber and bath); elec- 
tric lighted throughout. The 
best of everything. Two 
other fast trains daily at 
10.00 a. m. and 11.30 p. m. 











CHICAGO & NORTHWESTERN 
UNION PACIFIC AND 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS 


TICKETS FROM ANY RAILWAY AGENT 
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“To hold ast were, 
up to nature. 


BISCUIT 


Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit is the direct reflec- 
tion of Nature. It is the whole wheat—nothing added, 
nothing taken away. Itis the NATURAL food in- 
tended by Nature for man’s use, because it contains 
All the Properties in Correct Proportion Necessary to 
Nourish every Element of the Human Organism. Man's 
ignorance astothe uses of the different parts of 
heat was originally accountable for the re- 
oval of portions of itin order to make white 
Custom and habit are accountable for 
> continuance of this vital error. Faulty 
ones and teeth, weak bodies and minds 
are theresult of the white flour eating 


practice 

Shake off the pale, sickly yoke and nour- 
ish every part of your God-given mind 
and body with NATURAL food—thrust 
the white bread eating habit firmly 
aside, be well and strong and “Dare 
do all that may becomea man.’’ Sol 
by all Grocers. “The Vitai 
Question” Cook Book [Free]. 

THE NATURAL FOOD CO., 

Niagara Falls, N.Y. 


THIS TRADE-MARK 


yne end of the civilized 

It will be found on 

the royalty and no- 

rope and the fashionable 

f America. It is the emblem of 
ss on every package of the 


mperial 
Hair Regenerator 


THE STANDARD HAIR COLORING 
FOR GRAY OR BLEACHED HAIR 


The IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERA- 
TOR is recognized the world over as 
the ONLY preparation which restores 
GRAY HAIR to its original color, or 
that will make BLEACHED HAIR 
any shade desired, from Black to the 
lightest Ash Blond, without affecting 
the hair, health,or scalp. It is free from 
the injurious ingredients contained in 
cheap, obnoxious dyes, and has repara 
tive and tonic qualities contained in no 
other preparation 
It is easily applied, colors are DUR- 
ABLE, and unaffected by baths or 
shampooing, and is ABSOLUTELY 
HARMLESS. Its application CAN- 
NOT BE DETECTED, permits curl- 
ing, and makes the hair soft and glossy. 
Sample of your hair colored free 
Correspondence Confidential. The 
IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR 
is sold by druggists and applied by 
Hairdressers everywhere, or for- 
warded in plain wrapper, express 
charges prepaid. 
Sole manufacturers and patentees: 


Imperial Chemical Mfg. Co., 135 W. 28d St., N.Y. 


mirror 
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The Most Fashionable Perfume 


You will not find it in every store. 

It is not used by everybody. 

Sold at the best stores only. 

Used by refined people only. 
EAU DE COLOGNE 


‘Foam CMSaria Ff ana 


Sternengasse 9-11 in Kdéln 


Rina 


Queen Alexandra says: 

There is something fascinating about neers of Qet8 
Cologne. It is certainly the most delicicus pere 
fume; it invigorates and refreshes. 

INSIST on 9-11 Cologne and TAKE NO OTHER, 
Import office, 1-3 Ann Street, New York. 
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IR DESTROVER-BEVARA 
(B) THE GREAT SYRIAN REMEDY 


, BEWARA bas been in universal use for years in Syria, Asia, where certain re- 
{ ligious customs require the hair to be extirpated from the body Beyars is pre- 
pared from the Syrian formul@ by a veteran chemist, and is now offered for the 
relief of those in this country who are troubled with superfluous hair on Face, 
Neck, Arms, or other parts of the body. In no case does Beyarea produce more 
gratifying results than where everything else has failed 


Beyara is the only substitute for Electrolysis. 


The first person from each community who writes us can obtain FREE a large 
treatise on Superfiuous Hair, and a 


Full Size Package of Beyara FREE. 


Don't delay in writing to us. Be the first from your locality. Attractive Terms 
to Agents. Ladies only 


THE BEYVARA CO., 225 Albany Building, Cincinnati, Ohio. 








$1,000 FORFEIT UP. 
Beyara Never Fails. 

















677 FOR 25 YEARS 1902 


We have successfully treated all f rms of 


CANCER 


Tumors and other new growths except those in the stomach, 
other abdominal organs and the Thoracic Cavity without the 
use of the knife. Ass logical result of our success 




















THE MOST 


DELICATE SKIN 


I COMPOUNDING 


we 





THE BERKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium ah pt 


has, from a humble begianing. become the largest and most elegant 


1 1g t 
appointed private institution in the world for the treatment of a the 
special class of diseases, and ce no rivals. . It is conducted by a ba 
graduate of standing in the Regular School of Med ¢,and upon Moden uter 7, lectrol 
% é er sede é ? vs7s 
a strictly ethica dewey nal basis. Any phys n who desire * . . 
<p wonhe-r ~ ws i . on * . ‘4 eee Used by people of refinement and recommended 
c ga atment w € rtaiged as our by all who have tested it« merits. 


guest All physicians | are cordially invited M 
Up 


f a stion of any case of Cancer or Tumor = 81.00 
we w na . nd securely sealed, THE MOST VALUA rf 1 wri 

BLE AND \MPREHEN IVE TREATISE ever published on 
this special subject, and will give you an opinion as to what can 


LOCAL AND GENERAL AGENTS WANTED. 
shed by our method of treatment, and will refer you MODENE MANUFACTURING CO., 
ve Dept. 25, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Every Bottle Guaranteed. 
Cj’ We Offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury. 





























THE SECRET OF b GOOD COMPLEXION 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Recular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50c. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only 


These worl-famous remedies area eure cure for impure blood. pimples, freckles 
blackheads. moth patc hes. liver «pots, acne. redness of face or nose, 
wrinkles. dark rings under the eyes nda r hes, the face, 
neck, arms or bedy. T ny ior no other reme 
earth an,ar they co it ina ver 
fairness, make the skin clear, soft a we wi . 

soap for $1.00. After this offer it t e © $ 
for the soap. Address or call on HE. FOULD. Noom 44, 214 6th ‘Ave., New 
York. Sold by Druggists Retoswhere 
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“MMalta“Vita 


“The Perfect Food” 
for Brain ~7> 
and Muscle 





suit 


svvvevnnantlllin# 


Pure, Palatable, 


Popular 
Millions are eating MALTA-VITA 
the perfect food. 


it gives Health, Strength, 
and Happiness 


TASTES GOOD — Because It Is Good 


MALTA-VITA is the original and only 
perfectly cooked, thoroughly malted, 
flaked, and toasted whole wheat food, 
yet many inferior imitations are offered 
the public under different names. 


MALTA-VITA contains more nutrition, 
more tissue-building qualities, more nerve 
stimulant than is found in any other food. 


Beware of imitations. Insist on getting 
MALTA-VITA, the perfect food. 


Requires no cooking. Always ready to eat. 


SOLD BY GROCERS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


MALTA-VITA PURE FOOD COMPANY 


BATTLE CREEK, MICH, 
TORONTO, CANADA 











The ANGELUS 


Piano-Player 











N 1897, we, THE WILCOX & WHITE COM- 
PANY, placed before the public the pioneer 
piano player—the ANGELUS —the first instru- 
ment that ever took the place of knowing eyes 
and skilled fingers for the playing of the 
piano—the boon which the union of mechanics 
and art gave to lovers of music who lacked a 
musical education, 


At first, the statement, that with the aid of the 
ANGELUS, anyone could play upon the piano any com- 
position whatsoever, seemed too good to be true and looks 
and words of incredulity were the rule until the skeptic 
was convinced by seeing the ANGELUS used and hearing 
the music produced with its aid—by one who perhaps could 
not read one note of music from another—in fact, was 
wholly lacking in musical education 

For the past five years we have been improving and 
perfecting our instrument to meet our own exacting desires 
as well as the cultivated demands of the public 

Our latest models are the results of our years of study 
and experience. The expression devices are so clever and 
so complete that it is possible to retard, to accelerate, to 
accent a note or notes, to subdue the accompaniment and 
play loudly the theme—in short, with the assistance of the 
ANGELUS it is possible to play the piano ina truly artistic 
manner and to produce music which has all the beauty of 
the old method—playing with the fingers. 


The ANGELIS ORCHESTRAL contains beautt- 
fully vetced reeds, which may be used at the pleasure 
of the performer, to produce orchestral effects in con- 
junction with the plane. This mos«t delightful feature, 
which enhances a hundred fold the beauty of se many 
compositions, is found only in our instrument. 


To our extensive catalogue of music we are 
adding continually—so that you may not 
only play the music of the past, but of the 
present aswell. Callat our local agency and 
examine this remarkable instrument, or 
write to us for a handsome booklet. 


TheWilcox & White Co. 
Meriden, Conn., U.S. A. 


AGENTS EVERYWHERE 
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Pabst beer 


1S —— pure 


Brewed in a plant as clean as the cleanest home kitchen—always open 
to your inspection— 58,971 visitors last year. 


1D nt to anyone —— dicted to to a use 0 use of poo ye Opium, Laudanum, 
tains Vital Principle heretofore unknown and lacking in all others 

A full trial treatment alone often cures. 
Thousands of testimonials prove the worth of our cure. 
ST. P AUL ASSOC TATION, | Suite 811, 46 Van Buren 8St., 


systems and thus remove the cause. 
all, especially physicians having refractory cases. 
Write for free tre atment today. 


Absol ly removed by E. S. 

F youthful contour 

— ‘ Moles, Pimples, 
"Re 1 Nose and Si} 


eckles SKIN 





Affections cure Di agnosis Ble ank Free 
DR. L. ROBINSON, Dept. ! P., 512 Ellicott §q.. Buffalo, V.V. 


Great 7 
Champagne 


Has stood the test of ex- 
perts, was awarded the 





Gold Medal 


given to an American 
Champagne at the Paris 
Exposition in tgoo and 
has the unqualified en- 
dorsement of every 
American connoisseur. 
It possesses in a high 
degree every quality de- 
sirable in 


A Fine 
Table Wine 


and is far less expensive 
than the imported. 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold by all respectable wine dealers. 


Western 7 
2 


: 
: 
: 
| 
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===) PAINLESS AND PERMANENT 


HOME CURE 


A TRIAL TREATMENT FREE 
Cocaine or other drug habit. Con- 
We restore the nervous and physical 


Confidential correspondence invited fro 


CHICAGO, ILL. 


YSELF CURED :: I willg amy inform 

CAIN mn nN PHINE. ‘OPIUM 

LAU 3 a never fai ing 

we SABA 1 ress 

__Mrs. Mary 0. Searhe Box “HL 
THE Best of all, and for over sixty years 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
has been used by mothers fer their childrer 
ing. Are vou distur 


’ 212 “€ weg 


best. 
bed at night and br on of your f 
by a sick child suffering and ng with pain <« ~ Cutti ~~ 
Teeth? If so, send at « get a bottle of 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
for Children Teet! ing Its value is incs ul leulable. It will 
relieve the poor little eultores imediately Dey end upon 
it, mothers, there is » mist about it It « 
rhoea, regulates the Sti mé 
Colic, softens the Gums, reduc 
tone and energy to the whole 

Mrs. Winslow's Saaenans Syrup 
for children tecthing is pleasant t the taste and i 
prescription 0 me of the « n best female 
cians ar ad nurses in the Uni and is for Sé 
all druggists throughout the l Price, twenty-five 
cents a bottle. Be sure and ask for 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup. 


154 Igor 


DENT'S 


CORN GUM 


G@RNSBUNIONS WARTS 


Easy to apply. Does not spread. 
Gives almost immediate relief. 


AT ALL DRUGGISTS [5 CTS..0RBYMAIL UPON RECEIPT OF PRICE 
(Ao) 4) 2s eee ee ee 1°) 4a 


C.S.DENT & CO., DETROIT, MICH. 


while 


ymce and 


ut ires a 
towels, cures Wind 


iflammation, and gives 


ry} 
ale 
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BEARS A LABEL WITH THIS TRADE MARK Jrrape mare 


Many people suffer from a weak skin. They perspire easily and chill easily, 
cannot bear drafts and are apt to take colds, bronchitis, pneumonia or rheumatism. 
As a rule they wear woolen underwear; the heavier the garment the weaker the skin. 

The Dr. Deimel Underwear of POROUS LINEN is the correct garment 
Jor the skin. It gives tone and vigor to it. Under it the skin becomes strong 
and active, capable of protecting the body against chills and internal congestions. 





A Luxury in Summer and a Necessity in Winter 
The Best Houses Everywhere Sell It 


For catalogue and samples of the material, address 


The Deimel Linen-Mesh Co. 


Or 491 Broadway, New York 


SAN FRANCISCO WASHINGTON, D. C. MONTREAL, CAN. LONDON, ENG. 
111 Montgomery St. 728 15th St., N. W. 2202 St. Catherine St. 10 Bread St., BE. C. 














THE 


AKE 
gene 


’ MICHIGAN ai 
&  Sourtt 
* 





Traveling at Night 


Said a noted traveler: ‘‘I always use the Lake Shore & Michigan Southern Railway in 
my travels because I am sure of a good night’s rest in the sleeping car.’’ 


This statement hits the nail squarely on the head. 
No heaving and lurching of the car, noisy rail joints, nor rough, sharp jolts, but just an 
easy, quiet, steady swing ahead. 
_ Minimum of fatigue, maximum of pleasure and safety, and punctual service, these 
things have made the Lake Shore the greatest through train line in America 
: Chicago and Cleveland, Buffalo, Boston and New York are knit closely together by 
its great trains. 
Send for booklet, “Privileges for Lake Shore Patrons,” contains useful information; also “Book of Trains.” 


A. J. SMITH, G. P. & T. A., Cleveland, Ohio. 
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SUFFERERS FROM 





DYSPEPSIA ANNO OTHER 





STOMACH TROUBLE 


Can Find Quick Relief by Using 


an absolutely harmless germicide. 
subdues the inflammation of the mucc 


S 


e 


It 


US | 





membrane of the stomach, thus removing | 


the cause of the disease, and effects a cu 
For any stomach trouble 
and generally cure. 


re. 


it will do good | 


Used and resommended by leading phy- | 


sicians. 
Sold by leading druggists. 


- ARGED 
JOINTS 


BUNIONS ~ 


and cured by 


“Pond! s Toe Spring” 


w 
es erent t 
and action. Sent on approval. 
Money back if not satisfied. 
Send out » of foot and write 


for 
ORTHOPEDIC SUPPLIES 
The 


relieved 


Improved Instep Arch 
Supporter for 


FLAT FOOT. 


Address me for all foot 


_M. ACHFELST, 41 W. 24th St., 


ailments 


N. Y., Sutte K. 


Why Be Fat 


When There is a New Home Treatment that 
Quickly Reduces Weight to Normal 


FREE I will send by mail on receipt of 20c., | 
to cover actual postage, a libe ral 
sample, that will prove the claims I make to your en- 
tire satisfaction. This preparation cannot harm you, 
and in most cases gives wonderful results. Address 


Without Diet or Medicine and 
is Absolutely Safe. 


A TRIAL PACKAGE FREE BY MAIL. 


Don’t be too fat; don’t puff and blow; 
your life with a lot of excess fat; and f 
ruin your stomach with a lot of useless 


don’t endé 
rtherm¢ 


lrugs and 


anger 
re, don't 





patent 











THE HYPNOTIC EYE 


You have it, everyone has it for everyoneis born a 


hypnotist, Would you like to develop your hypnotic 
powers and wield an influence over others? Would 
you like to sway the minds of men, make friends 
and achieve success? You can develop this power 
in the privacy of your room. 


COSTS YOU NOTHING 


It will cost you nothing to send for our free book 
and learn how to do it. Anybody can learn. The 
acquisition of this power brings happiness and 
health; develops the will; gratifies ambition; gives 
one the key to personal and social success and sug- 
gests many Opportunities to make money. By our 
new system you can learn THE PHILOSOPHY 
OF PERSONAL INFLUENCE in a few days 
at your home, and not only achieve success your 
self, but you can influence the minds, health and 
actions of others. We guarantee it. 


LEARN AT HOME FREE 


If at all interested, send for our free book, ‘The 
Philosophy of Personal Influence.”’ It will reveal 
to you the secrets of success and will point out the 
causes of failure. Through the generosity of X. La 
Motte Sage, A.M., L.L.D., Ph.D., wv, we are 
permitted to distribute 10,000 copies absolutely free 
of alicost. A postal card will bring it. Address the 
New York Institute of Science, Department DN1, 
Rochester, N. Y. 


medicines. Send your name and address to Prof. F. 1 
Kellogg, 908 W. Main Street, Battle Creek, Mich., and 
he will send you free a trial package of his remarkat 
treatment that will reduce your weight to normal. Do not 
be afraid of evil consequences, the treatment is perfect 
safe, is natural and scientific and gives such a degree of 
comfort as to astonish those who have panted and per 
spired under the weight of excess fat 





It takes off the t 
stomach, gives the heart freedom, enables the lungs 
expand naturally and you will feel a hundred t 
the first day you try this wonderful home treatment 

Send your name and address for a free trial packag 
sent securely sealed in a plain wrapper, with full dire 
tions how to use it, books and testimonials from hundre 
who have been cured 

Send for the free trial package to-day. 
the rest of your life. 


its auth imes bette 


It will brighten 





packag 
It dire 
undre 


orighten 
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RIE ’ y / 


MPRORIED SOAs 


A eet ial com 
bination offer to > / 


EXQUISITE ( ! y i. have not tried ants 
TABLEWARE | | superior French Soaps. 


SS 


wrought in \ iB Palm Violets, Flower of Japan, 
STERLING y Glycerine and Honey, Bitter 
ayant Almond, Eau de Cologne, Rose 
SILVER Ws of Musk, White Heliotrope, 
Is the Title of our OS Baby’s Superfine, 
New Bock Ne. 647. if 7 Tar and Vegetable 
It is FREE. a If not sold by dealer, we will send pre- 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER oN paeepen receipt i.e, Wen CONS 
COMPANY, ne y six full-sized cakes, according 
Meriden, Conn. ; ~~ iy to selection, \N : 


Yj Se yt for pamphlet with 


r A eM 


Ms 3 BROAD 5 





Ye Dillingham Shop 


will gladly send any of its exclusive 
design hand made products on approval. 


No. 550. 
Dillingham Arm Rocker. 
id quarter-sawed oak or straight-gra h, and 


t ack-cu 1s 
- $10.00 ‘ of t ir ‘ p 36x48 
°- oe a sry Back-Cushions, 3 Price, wood top, - ° 821.00 
eat 20.00 . ye has . 29. es Spanish leather > ton, « «+ 87.50 
Freight ~— east ef Sieeteetend and north of Tennessee River. 
whoa << aBowence to points aay rea 


A Postal Will Bring by return ma ograph Ar . 1 ' f L’Art Now 1 ! , bookcases, screens and special 


THE DILLINGHAM SHOP, 704, The lial Toledo, Ohio. 
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What would Daguerre say 


do you think, if he could peep into the dark- 
room of even the humblest of amateur Kodak- 
ers to-day? 

What a change in the art of reproduction 
since his beginning! The lens has caught and 
held captive marvels of detail not discernible 
to the eye. 

Tue DeELINEATOR gives much attention to this delightful recreation- 
study. The best work of amateurs is shown and compared, with many 
useful suggestions and directions for the enthusiastic button presser. 
P hotography is only one of the hundred fields of woman’s interest 
covered by “the best of all magazines published for women.’ 


4f 


Thirty Years Ago 


when your grandmothers bought Tue DetinearTor, the newest fashion 
from Paris—like the one shown below—was taken from its pages and 
became the vogue in America. In these days Tue DeLineaTor is still the 
accepted arbiter of American F ashions, but its styles are now copied as freely 
in France as we in earlier days used to copy 
things Parisian. THe DeLinearor decides the 
dress of the whole world of modern fashion. 


The OCTOBER Issue— 


200 large pages—contains many things that would 
interest readers of THe Smarr Set. More 
than 700,000 women now take Tue DetineaTor, 
“the best of all magazines published for women.” 


THE BUTTERICK COMPANY, 17 West 13th St., New York 


46 
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The Cap and Gown 


| 


the graceful insignia of the undergraduate, 
tella tale of one of the most interesting epochs 
{ the cultured woman’s career. 
Her college life is replete with incident. 
Her classwork, sports and pranks are told 
in print and picture through the pages of 
Tue DELINEATOR. 
The college girl of to-day offers a striking 
contrast to the educational methods of the 
generation past. She has won the double prize of culties: self-help 
and self-possession—an inestimable advantage in all her after life. 
Such reading is beneficial to all classes. 


& 





“The best of all magazines published Jor women.’ 


Does she trim her own hats? 


She may as well as not—and better than most! It is easy enough. 
The hard part is in knowing how, and Tue DeLiINeEATOR shows 
one simply and clearly, beginning at the beginning. 
And you can be your own private milliner, 
and the money saved in a year would buy a 
gown—and then think of having all the hats 
one wanted! 


A Great Fall Number 


Fifteen Cents per copy; One Dollar per year. 
Sold by all newsdealers and Butterick Agents. 
Send one dollar now and get the magazine for an 
entire year. 


THE BUTTERICK COMPANY, 17 West 13th St., New York 
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HEALTH AND COMFORT. 
The Ezybed Mattress, 


Filled with Kapok, appeals especially to mothers, because it 
possesses more qualities that insure the health and comfort of 
children than any other mattress made. 

It is hygienic, never has to be renovated, is absolutely 
moisture proof, never mats or packs, is very light and easy 
to handle, and surprisingly cheap. 

Physicians recommend it for children and invalids. 

We recommend it to all. 

We guarantee our Ezybed Kapok Resilient Mattress to be 


SUPERIOR TO ANY 


curled hair, cotton, or felt mattresses on the market. 
To prove this let us send you express prepaid a Kapok 
Mattress. Test it for thirty nights and if then you are 
not fully convinced that it is the 

most perfect bed you have ever 

slept on, return at our expense 

and the trial will have cost you 

nothing 


Send for free handsomely 
illustrated book. It explains 


y. fully what Kapok is and wh 
A LW AYS it makes the Ideal bed. = 
READ 


aie The A.A. Bohnert Co. 
STA AR PTET AR ert. G. Cincinnat, Ohio 


KAPOK 








Light on the Shoulders 
Easy on the Buttons—The 


PRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 


adjusts itself to every bend of the 
body. It's guaranteed if **Presi- 
dent” is on buckles. Trimmings 
cannot rust. Made heavy or light 
also for youths. Sc everywhere, or 
mailed postpaid. Say ligbtor dark— 
wide or narrow, Ask yourdealer for 
our holiday individual gift boxes. 
President playing cards—instruc- 
tive, entertaining, unique, 25c. 

© A. EDGARTON MFG. ©O., 

Bex 259 E, Shirley, Mass. 

















fp. 


| 3 Athletes 


Use the Best International 
Dentifrice 


Arnica Tooth Soap 


Hardens the gums—cleanses, preserves and 
beautifies the teeth—sweetens the breath. 
No powder or liquid to spill—most convenient package 
Genuine Diamonds to carry or use—the leader for a third of a century. 

Solid Gold x 


Ladies S pear x0 10 ; At all Druggists 25c. 
Ours is the largest mail order business in the world. We handle only C.H.STRONG&CO., + Chicago, U.S.A 


| Solid Gold Jewelry. Our 64-page 


g 
Hlustrate 


CLARKE & CO., 781 BROADWAY. N.Y. 


‘ 
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CRYSTAL | 
Domino 


caverns 81S 


New YORK 


Triumph 
in 
Sugar 
Making! 





**CRYSTAL DOMINO SUGAR "’ is packed in neat, sealed boxes, and is NEVER sold in bulk. It is packed at the 
refinery and opened in the household ;—there ts no intermediate handling. Hence, no dirt, no waste, no possible adult- 
eration. Every piece alike-and every ptece sparkles like a cluster of diamonds, the result of its perfect crystallization. 
Convenient in form, perfect in quality, brilliant in appearance, no sugar made can equal it in excellence. When 
buying this sugar remember that the sealed package bears the design of a “ Domino’’ Mask,“ Domino” Stones, the 
name of ** Crystal Domino,” as well as the names of the manufacturers. You will be pleased the moment you chss 
a box You will be better pleased when you have tried ft in ra tea, coffee, etc. It is oon by a oan CLASS 
GROCERS, and is manufactured only by HAVEMEYERS & ELDER SUGAR REFINERY, NEW Y 





THE LATEST AND BEST 


CaP $. H.« M. NEW VELVET BRAID sear eorecro 


SKIRT prorectorn & A featherweight binding adapted especially for 
I aS the drop skirt. More easily put on than any other 
De m® skirt binding. Requires du/one sewing. Gives 

a perfect andelegant finish. At all Dry Goods 
>i oti Stores. ‘‘S. H. & M.”’ stamped on the back of 
AnTICLe a every yard guarantees quality. Patent Pending. 


"y pen S 
Sere one set 





WELL GROOMED 


and women will see and ay rpreciate the dif 
made to the the ) » when not in use - 
on LEADAM’ s SHOE aL ES. It is economy WHEN TREES ARE USED DAILY. 
WHEN TREES ARE NOT USED. Wet shoes dry in shape The sole is flattened; the leverage does it and holds it. You need never 
r feet intocurled up shoes again. Do not accept hinged lasts or other substitutes Ask your dealer f hem by name, which is on 
air For men and women, $1.00 per pair. Illustrated booklet on “‘ The Care of Shoes" free ro ney returned if not satisfactory 


LIONEL B. LEADAM, 130 Paimetto Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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In Polite Society 


it is the custom to 


take a glass of 


Chartreuse 


ADVERTISER 





Its Secret 


The choicest of select grain 
and thorough maturing i 
the secret of the pu 
the perfection and 
excellence of 


Hunter 


Green or Yellow 





Rye 


It is the only one 
of its kind and 
nothing like it. 


As a fitting finale to 
a good dinner This 
celebrated lique ur has 
been made for three 
hundred years by the 
monks of La Grande 
Chartreuse, Gren- 
oble, France. 


Batrimore RYE 


BOTTLED BY It 
WM LanaHan & SON 
BALTIMORE 


particularly 
recommended to 
women because of 
‘ its age and ex 
| cellence. 





Baltimore 
srocers’, Hotels, Cafes | 
. New York, N. ¥ 
te Sold at all first-class cafes a 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Balt 











Wonderful Mission ‘EALTH! 
OF THE STRENGTH! 


‘Internal Bath VITALITY ! 


Have you read of the wonderful cures made by the Internal Bath? Do you know 
that it goes to the root of all disease and cradicates the cause? Do you know that 
many of the greatest physicians of the world endorse and prescribe this treatment? 
Do you know that such eminent people as the following use the Internal Bath: U. 
S.Sen. A.P . Gorman, Md; Ex-Gov. Coodell, Vt.; Adm’l Tyrtof, St. Petersburg, 
Russia; Col. A. O. Granger, Girard Building, Philadelphia, Pa.; Gen. T. S. Peck, G. 
A.R.; Miles Devine, Chicago, Ill.; Marguerite Sylva, and a host of others? 
MAKES BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXIONS Greatest known remedy for J sox cur Prov. Tyene 

Appendicitis, Billiousness, In my ntry the Rath | 

Dyspepsia, Headache, Constipation, Typhoid and all s much used, fa 

Malarial Diseases. The only treatment that gives a. - ee eee : 
immediate relief in cases of over indulgence in eating the old-style ; 

or drinking 





is most excelle 


J C Sc is the only appli- Sincerely yours 
- ANNA HELD 
THE J. B. L. CASCADE 5‘ onty spt 
made for the successful practice of the Internal 
Bath. It is simple in construction, absolutely safe 
be applied by any person 
THE SUFFOLK HOSPITAL AND DISPENSARY, 4 Charles St., 


PROF. CHAS, A. TYRRELI 
DEAR Str—I wil! say that we have derived great benefit from th 


g 
speak a good word for it whenever the opport anity flers : vanes ; 
st truly rs c.s . President 








invariably effective and can 


Boston, Ma 


e of the “* Cascade," and shall be 


too glad t 
We want to send free to every person, sick or well. a simple statement setting 
forththistreatment It contains matters which must interest every thinking persor 
PROF If you live in New York you are earnestlv invited to call, but if you cannot call, 
Kind : write for our pamphlet “ The What, The Why, The Way,” which will be sent free 
ae fen ge Seuss of te See on application, together with our Great Special Offer for this month only. 


take wth me TYRRELL'S HYGIENIC INSTITUTE, Clerk 12R, 1562 Broadway, NW. Y. 


TYRRELL: 
im 


take with me to F 
Ve 





ry truly yours, 
LILLIAN RUSSELI 
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CORLISS, COON & CO. sth 
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secure and retain a 
perfect figure by wearing 


TAE FOSTER OSE SUPPORTER 








Because ! 
It MA} 
I 


Four Grades: = 
} 







IS 
oe Ss 


“ POISE,” or 
Views of an Expert” 


~ ‘ae 
nee 


** POISE,” or ** Views of an Expert,” Mlustrated, a 


y Book 
THE FOSTER HOSE SUPPORTER Co., 
FOSTER “oe 438 Broadway, 

New York. 
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n Ale brewing 
. wri There you'll find delights that you never 


C.H.EV ANS & SONS, Est. 1756, Hadson, N.Y. before knew Ale possessed. 


BECOME A CRYSTAL GAZER. 





PURITY BOOKS 


The Self and Sex Series 
the unqualihe i ' f{ 
Dr. Joseph Co Vincent 
Rev. C. B. She 
Kev. F. B. Me 
Dr. Theo. L. Cuy — 
Dr. Francis BE. Clark Lady H. Somerset 
pa. OTaik Eminent Phy-icians and Hundreds of Uthers, 
4 BOOKS TO MEN. By Svivar D.D 
WHAT A YOUNG |! a WGHT TO KN 
Wart a ¥ NG MAN OUGH tov 
WHAT a Y NG H SAND O HT TO KNOW 
WHAT A MAN F450 HT TO KNOW 
4 BOOKS TO WOMEN. By Mrs. Mary' n. M. D., and 
Mr " A. Drake, M. D, 
WHAT A YOUNG GIRL OUGHT TO KN 
WHAT A ‘ wf 
WHAT AY UNG WIFE ¢ T KNOW 
WHAT A WOMAN oF 45 OUGHT To KNOW 
fr per copy, post free. Send for table of contents 


28.3 &3 Real Estate Trus ding, See nh tenmtediant 
Vir Publishing Co., ""*),i25,0o0e""" » Pee wenger» 

















r Illustrated Booklet 
PSYCHIC CRYSTAL CO., 22 and 24 W. 3c St., New York City. 





No Woman 2°: Wall-Flower 


| The Secret of Perfect 
Development 


SENT FREE. 


O WOMAN cares to be a wall-flower 

and no woman need be if she will 

mw take advantage of what science has done 
for her benefit. It is the woman of the 
plump, well-rounded figure whose card 
et the ball is always filled while her 
scrawny sisters sit out dance after dance. 





i goes a beauty which has a peculiar at- 

eel tractivencss. She who has such a fige 

ure can always dress to advantage while 

the most elaborate gowns lose their 

beauty when fitted to or draped on the 

angularwoman. Any woman, never mind 

how thin or angular she is, never mind 

how much she lacks in physical atractiv- 

: EES . ai ness, can make herself of perfect form and 

figure by a method which ts s simply marvelous in itsre sults, The secret Is hers for the asking. She can learn with- 

out any embarassment how thousands of other women as little or lessfavored by Natureas herself have achieved 

that perfection of form somuch to bedesired. In order to obtain this secret of self-development at your own home, 

in your own room, without any assistance whatever, you have but to write a line of request, enclosing stamp to 

pay postage, and it will be sent you absolutely free in plain, sealed package, together with abundant evidence 
of results obtained and numerous photos from life. Address, 


THE AURUM CO., Dept. K.B., 55 State Street, Chicago, Ill. 
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“Oneida | | L LI AMS 
“a SHAVING STICK — 


THE public believes that the 
goods made by a Community 
are pure and true. This priceless 
confidence calls for extraordinary 
pains, and for this reason the Oneida 
Community puts a weight of silver 
on the Spoons, Forks and Knives 
which bear its name that has 
never been used before; 
more than Triple Plate. The 
price also of these high class goods 
is the lowest that has ever been 
made, quality considered. The 
illustrated story “ About 
Oneida Community” 
is sent free on application., 

WRITE FOR BOOKLET. K 


} ONEIDA COMMUNITY, THE ACME OF LUXURY 


Kenwood, ‘Price, Twenty-five Cents, of all “Druggists 
Madison Co., N. Y., The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 


LONDON PARIS DRESDEN SYDNEY 
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Dining Room 
will afford twice the pleasure and 
service if furnished with one of 
our Combination Tables. Makes 
good billiards possible in your 
own home. A handsome, mas- 


sive dining or library table, beau- 





tifully made and finished. Re- 


SE 


moval of top converts it into a 
billiard or pool table of superb 


playing qualities. The famos Qa a 


. ° 
Indianapolis Combination Tabl 
Library—Dining—Billiard—Pool. 
has playing qualities equal to a $500 Billiard Table. Expert billiard players, ministers and parents 
endorse it. Bed of superior Vermont slate; quick, live, sensitive cushions; accurate angles. Im- 
ported French Billiard cloth, true balls, cues well balanced. None better for library or dining room, 


Write for our new illustrated catalogue, season 1902-03, and full information, 


COMBINATION BILLIARD MFG. CO.,,393 'N. Claypool Bidg.. Indianapolis, Ind. 











SMART SET 


We show modern and 


t exce 


BANGS, POMPADOURS, WAVES, 
Half Wigs, Wigs and Wavy Switches. 
Gentlemen's Wigs and Toupees. 


Sealp Treatment, Hair Dressing and Manicuring, 
Mair Dyes, Hair Tonics, etc. 


Illustrated Catalogue Mailed Free. 


54 W. 14th St. (next to Macy’s), New York. 








THERE IS CHARACTER TO A 
CIGARETTE. 

ALSO TONE AND INDIVIDUALITY. 

A made-to-order cigarette has just the 
tone a purchaser desires—it is 
made to suit. 

A shop cigarette may please—for awhile. 

We are the only firm making cigar- 
ettes to order. 


—_—_—_—_—_———— 

There is a difference between a cigar- 
ette made to order and one with a 
monogram on. 

We make them to order and mark 

—_ 


them with your monogram, crest, 
club emblem, etc., without extra 
charge. 

The cigarette is made to order as well 
as the monogram. 

Samples 20 cents. Price-list Free. 
Fifty cigarettes, unmarked, $1.00. 

There is more to this “cigarette story” — 
a postal card will put you in touch 
with all there is good in a cigarette— 
our cigarettes—Pinkus Brothers’ 
cigarettes. 

PINKUS BROTHERS, 
56 New St., New York City. 


Telephone 
529 BROAD. 











ADVERTISER 


Consumption 
Gan be Cured. 


Marvelous Discovery by the Famous Dr. Yon- 
kerman, of Kalamazoo, Mich.—State Officials 
and Great Medical Men Pronounce it 
the Only Cure for Consumption 
and all Throat and 
Lung Troubles. 


Consumptives Given up to Die and Sent Back 
from California Hopeless and Helpless 
are Now Alive and Well Through 
this Wonderful Cure for 
Consumption. 


A Free Package Containing Sufficient to Convince the 
Most Skeptical Sent to all Who Write. 


Consumption can at last be cured. Marvelous as it may 

seem after the many failures, a sure, positive and certain 
cure for the 
deadly con- 
sumption 
at last been 
discovered by 
Dr. Derk P 
Yonkerman, a 
great Mich- 
igan doctor 
who has made 
a life study of 
this fatal dis- 
ease. His won- 
derful reme 
has been full 
tested and 
rigidly proven 
a sure cure by 
state officials, 
and noted 
medical men 
all over the 
world testify 
to its power to 


kill the dread 


.¥ : con 
DR. D. P. YONKERMAN, The Discoverer SU ™Ption. Th 


doctor makes 
no secret of the 
ingredients of 


of Tuberculozone the only Cure 
for Consumption. 

his wonderful cure, believing that the people are entitled 
to such a production of science, and he is sending 
treatments all over the wor bringing joy of knowl 
of certain rescue from this awful, fatal disease Ss 
eminent scienti Koch, Luton, Pasteur and all the 
great medical and germ specialists and chemists have al 
ready repeatedly declared that the consumptive germ 
not live a minute in the presence of the ingredients of t 
wonderful remedy that already revolutionized the 
treatment of co nsumption ar nd has taken it from the 
alogue of deadly fatal diseases and placed it in the cu 
list. Free trial packages and letters from grateful pe 

former consumptives rescued from the very jaws 
death are sent free to all wh ) write to Dr. Derk P. Yonk« 
man, 602 Shakespeare Building. Kalamazoo, Mich 
Yonkerman wants every consumptive sufferer on the face 
of the earth to have this marvelous and only genuine 
for consumption. Write to-day. It is a sure cure and 
free trial package sent you will do you more good thar 
the medicines, cod-liver oils, stimulants or changes 
climate and it will convince you that at last there has t 
discovered the true cure for consumption. Don’t del 
there is not an hour to lose when you have consumpt 
threat or lung trouble. Send to-day for free package 


sts as 


has 


+} 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


‘9 Health, Strength, 
“* Good Figure. 


Since I began teaching Physical Culture by mail, and when a woman has 


followed my directions, I have failed in but one instance to relieve the 
relieve. I can only attribute this phenomenal success to my seven years’ 


ibing work for women in person before I began private lessons by mail. 


Constipation, Nervousness, Indigestion, 
Obesity, Sleeplessness, Torpid Liver, 


ment, and I have reduced flesh and ilt 1undreds of women to 


t, buoyant, 


ice the 
i f-om the heels, and no 


h breath recuperating nerve 


ym , health or grace? 
ones of your neck and chest are 
ist resort to “ excelsior” to round 


rong and forceful and your blood 


tines and Stomach, and all of your 


work of Assimilation, Digestion and 
at you are cheerfu 


tistic, graceful and bea 
ithe art gallery? Ifn 
fy family and triends hav 
your VERY BEST? 
pend money to better 


color good, and y 


u it cannot be valued in 


ney alue ? 


ive weekly from m 
intelligently instruct 


riage and t 
fineme 


is endorsed t 


ear- 
and 


send you the 
dresser, and a 


roftis President of the Physical Culture Extension 
She needs no further introduction to the Public. 


s) 
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COKE CREAM FOAM 
FOR EASY SHAVING 


Supplies what every man has longed for—a chance to do 
away with shaving mugs and soap worked over from day 
to day, and which may contain germs from which serious 
skin eruptions follow. Coke Cream Foam is the new 
antiseptic shaving cream which thoroughly safeguards 
against facial troubles. 


Pure as Purity-Smooth--Delightful 


It comes in tubes, can be carried anywhere and is 
always ready for instant use. Whether you shave your- 
self or are shaved by another, Cream Foam will save 
you about half the time required by use of ordinary soap. 
At Home, Hotel, Barber Shop or wherever a man's 
travels may take him, Cream Foam provides a rich, 
heavy lather which will soften the beard quicker than 
it has ever been softened by any soap, and insures him 
the most agreeable shave he ever had. A very small 
portion of the Cream lathers instantly, without need of a 
mug or hot water. 


A CREAM FOAM SHAMPOO 


will leave the hair soft and glossy and the scalp in per- 
fect condition. Ladies as well as men who once ex- 
perience the convenience and delight of a Cream Foam 
Shampoo will value it most highly. Coke Cream Foam, 
in collapsible metal tubes, is now sold by Druggists 
throughout the worid. It has been endorsed and adopted 
by high-class Barber Shops and Hair Dressers every- 
where. If your druggist or barber should not have 
it, we will mail a hundred-shave tube to any part of the 
world on receipt of 25 cents in currency or stamps. 


A. R. BREMER & CO., 29 La Salle St., Chicago 


MAKERS OF THE WORLD-FAMOUS COKE DANDRUFF CURE 











SMART SET ADVERTISER 


‘**Place one square lump of ice in a tall stem glass, then pour an 
ordinary drink of RED TOP RYE in a whiskey glass; pour whiskey 
from the small glass over ice in the high ball glass; fill the latter with 


plain syphon Vichy or Apollinaris; add small piece of lemon peel. 


Drink while it effervesces.” 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS, 


DISTILLERS, 
CINCINNATI, O. ST. JOSEPH, MO. LOUISVILLE, KY. 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 


$3,000°° ... Photographs 


There are several millions of our Photographic Lenses and Shutters 
in use in all parts of the world. 

They are said to be the best made anywhere. 

To show the progress in photography our improvements in 
Lenses and Shutters have made possible, we have placed 
$3,000.00 in the hands of competent judges to be awarded for 
photographs made with 


Bausch & Lomb 
Lenses or Shutters 


It costs nothing to enter the competition and the photo- 
graphs are arranged in classes, so that everyone can compete 
in his own speciality. Special awards for Kodaks, Premo, Poco FR 7 
and other hand cameras fitted with our Lenses and Shutters, )> ayy = 
and for professional photographers. Open until January 1, §aes is 3 
1903, to photographers in all countries. 

Special booklet of classes, awards and conditions, post-free. 


BAUSCH @ LOMB OPTICAL CO., Rochester, N. Y. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 
LONDON, 31 Aldermanbury, E. C. FRANKFORT, 81 Kaiserstrasse PARIS, 21 Rue Alboy 








Made with Plastigmat Lens 


A SUCCESSFUL BOOK 


(NOW IN THE FOVRTH EDITION) 


NIGGER BABY AND NINE BEASTS 


BY ALMA FLORENCE PORTER 





FLATTERING PRESS OPINIONS 


New York Nation—The little motherless wild various animals. The stories are so natural that 
Western girl wins sympathetic interest for herself they look as if they were the actual experiences of 
and for the various animal friends so affectionately a young life ; 
pictured, and if these letters seem to show more thar 
the degree of sense commonly allotted to them, we 
are willing to believe that our stupidity may |! 
more to do than theirs in fixing the accepted limit 
animai intelligence. 


Albany Argus—The animals delineated with 
charming detail by Mrs. Porter are not hackneyed 
types familiar to the i 
zoologist, but distinct individ 
fuse with other individuals 

New York Vanity Fair—The illustrations by 
Gustave Verbeek are in his most vigorous style 
The full page, in which appear the great black bear 
facing the fury of a “chinook” wind in the moun- 
tains, an old Mexican trapper and a child at the log- 


cabin wirdow, is delightfully 


New York Evening Telegram 
will be delighted to make the 
horses, dogs, foxes, pigs. racc« 4 
wild, bears, crow and burro, whose 1 
7 in Alma Porter’s “ Nigger Baby and Nine Beasts.” 
— Washington Post—Old and young lovers of ani- 
New York Times—Tenderly and gracefully the mals will welcome the acquaintance of Mrs. Porter's 
author tells of the love existing between a girl and friends. 


The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeck, and handsomely 
printed on thick deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover and gilt top. Your book- 
seller has it or will secure it for you, or it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, 


$1.50, by the ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 452 Fifth Ave., New York. 











DIAMONDS 


ern ET 


eral 
rchaser, May we send you 


NOTE THE FOLLOWING LOW PRICES, FROM WHICH WE MAKE A DISCOUNT OF § PER CERT FOR CASA. 
AY © Diam a5. un Tiffany . oy 0 


we your Choice of Emeralds, Tarquotses, Sapphires, Rubles or Opals at same price is any of the above Ch 


ewithe hanges at full orginal price paid, at any time 
personal and Jentiat, there is o herty y other ¢ agreeable feature We 


5. Welte today fer aay Article Uestrated tare for leupection ond fer Wastrated Catslegee 4 1, 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO. 


DIAMOND IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 
Dept. 4192-94 96 and 96 STATE ST, CHICAGO, TLL.. U.S. «A 
Oppace M Feld & € 
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jite Kose 


Aida] 
ora 


The Secret of a Healthy and Beautiful SKin. 
A perfect complexion is assured to all who use No. 4711 bd ROSE GLYCERINE SOAP. 
Ite tr: one urency is a sign of its purity, and its perfume is unequalle 
Manuractureo sy FERD. MULHENS, jinene °/r GERMANY. 
Sele U. 8. Agents, MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. 
Send lic. in stamps for a full size sample cake. 





ICH'S FAMOUS 


ARLOWE-, 
ius pe SHES 


+ 


Without — Witn 
ELASTIC, = ELastic 


InstEP INSTEP & Dr. J. 1 PARTR PRAY’ S . 
“JULIA MARLOWE” Standard Toilet fas era 


Boots and Oxfords CREAM = SLA. m 


comfort, ¢ juality und workmanship 


fine st at made footwear for bndiies and ‘cost no ROSALINE. 

more than ordinary shoes. Y 7 | tiful Rosaline ‘ - 
wae OR recy engl ag Gaew INSTEP | rT? kest 

een ot cone ie DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL. The. at 


ty None genuine unless the name, Julia nchomal’ is T (Cream Van ‘Ota nd the Diam ond Nail Polish 
amped on the Tak s t te Rox 


_ Lace Boots, Flex hine Sewed > . 88.00 ONGOLINE. 

Vrite for | Lace Boots, Hand Turned 8.50 | Bott 

ustrated| LMCe Boots, Extension Sple $3.50 and 84.00 Dr. J. PARKER PRAY's | 
| Oxfords, 82.00, $2.50, 82.75 market f a ye pare. y 

2 If ia Marlow eS are not 2 ts yenuls 


peice and ag ‘Dr. J. PARKER PRAY. COMPANY, 


THE RICH SHOE CO.,, Dept. T, Milwaukee, Wis. le N and Proprietors KE. 23d St., N. ¥. City 
60 
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THE N.K.FAIRBANK COMPANY 
‘Chicago’ New York - Boston’ 
- Philadelphia - St.Louis - 
SanFrancisco & Montreal 


“THE MEMORANDUM ON HIS CUFF” | 
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Gopyrighted, 1900, by The U. 8. Playing Card Co. 
The Priscilla Card Back. 


Social card parties are inexpensive 
and easily arranged. Guests and 
hostess, alike, enjoy themselves. 


Congress 
Playing Cards 


Gold edges—highly polished, 
thin, springy—contribute to per- 
fect enjoyment. New pictorial 
designs in many colors—Delft, 
George and Martha Washington, 
Napoleon and Josephine, and a 
great variety of others. Ask your 
dealer to show you these cards. 


The U.S. Playing Card Co. 


entertain with cards, sent for 4c. in stamps. 
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— FOR THE NAME 
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EMENTZ 


ONE-PIECE 


KREMENSZ 


COLLAR BUTTONS — 


The Story of a 
Collar ep tes 
KREMENTZ & CO., 
78 CHESTNUT ST., NEWARK, N. J. 


bIVIDENDS= 


Send us your name 
ctus of the mayo Mis 
ad Becuhoninen Co. of Cal 
ornia. Every dollar inve sted in 
these shares wil llreturn vou regu- 
lar, handson lividends. MIL- 
| LIONS of ore values re 1d I 
| tric Wate “Power Plant in connectio 
the ord min roy t 
now sellin yum i floor price. Bank 
| References. 
| ROANOKE INVESTMENT €O. 


523 Marquette Building. Chicago. 


Hutchinson, Goldsmith & Company, Ex- 
clusive Eastern Financial Agents, 53 
State Street, Boston, Mass. 


A Beautiful Figure 


d of treatment for de- 
veloping the figure is 


CERTAIN ano RAPID 
ooamangatd ano HEALTHFUL 


withs aranteed. Endorsed 
ians in New York 
vt on sician will 
itment at mod 

to your common 
“He alth, Grace and 


Beauty,”’ in plain sealed envelope, 
free ; postage, c 


Women Specialists in Charge. 


THE NATURE GO, Suite $, 44 W. 24th St., New York 


, glossy hair; gives freedom 
Ne ‘ a ioe 
4 » Hair and 


"it $1.0, POSTPALD 


Try it six 1 nd as repre- 
Sente [ y Whibe retunded. 
Dr. Scott’ sE lectric Corset. Price $1. 00 

A Va el k Fr Ag s Wanted. 


GEO. A. " SCOTT, 
870 BROADWAY, ~- = NEW YORK f 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


* VIOLINS OF VALUE = 


ERETOFORE the purchaser of a 
violin often obtained an instru- 
ment which, in a few years, 

was unsatisfactory. By our new plan 
the value is guaranteed forever, the 
violin becomes simply an invest- 
ment. It will pay you to in- & 
vestigate. Old violins taken v 

exchange. Easy payments 
accepted. 


O64 << Since 


ntains « 


Violins o guuiee ae : 


We offer ¢g 
stead 175 


with each instr 

Some of the treasure 
of the 

Gagliano ence: Guarner. 
ius, $1200; Nicolas, 890; 
Rergonzi, 81000; Kloz, 
$100; Franck, #75. 
Beautiful catalog free 


New Art °", ‘on? 
Violins "sf 


antee of Value, ¢ allowis g privil 


Student i fim om Us; Eel Boke, pon rman Fiedler,’ 013.004 
Violins * s Stradella, $18.00, we offer eueeEee es. Twenty 


theusand to select from. Catalogu 


Nurnberger \’: red by the agency for the world for these Artist Bows, 


all great violinists es, §1 #7 5.00. 


Violin Bows hearer Bows from soc. to $15.0 
FREE arin proc con of te tenant ’ ure: " Stradivaries in Hie Wee 


shop”; ’ 


The Rudolph 
Wurlitzer Co. 


265 E. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, O. 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 4772299990998 999999999 399998, 
DR. T. FELIX GOVRAUD’S f on-Gumme- MINES. 


& 


MENTAL CREAM, th MAGICAL BEACTIFIER | ouglas, Lacey & Co., 


ag ~y aa des, Freckles, Mo Bankers, Brokers, Fiscal Agents. 
t Members N. Y. Consolidated Stock Exchange, and I 
‘ Angeles, Cal., Stock Exch 


66 Broadway and 17 New Street, New York. 
a ythtge Pay ING yatne, OIL 
Dr. I A. Sayre sald t a lady MELTER STOCKS ST 


AN ‘iD 
hant ton (a patient Ay tows AND UNLISTED OUR srectaLTy 
tll use them, 1 recommend Booklets gi 

Cream’ as the least profits of legit t 

all the skin prepara cription blanks, 

le wil } last six month é erested 

ty day Got RAUD'S 
Pot Dre st RTILE removes superfie- ‘ . St 
ous hair without Injury to the skin. wns 
Ferd. T. Hopkins, Prop’r, 37 Gt. Jone rescott, Ariz, Los Ang 
Se NY For iD r to, and London, I 


imilar nam The distinguish d 
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sale by a gxi 
Goods Dealers throug? 
Ss. oe ae ee 


LEARN PF PROOFREADING. tom Writers * ° SRP Ie * 9 


© possess a fair education, why not utilize it at a gen rite musi your words, ar- 
nd uncrowded profession paying $15 to $35 weekly? cneenens h 


always obtainable. We are the original instructors by mail. Fange Com 
HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia and Poets. me sic oon. 


Reon eececeeecececceceee 
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Copyrighted, 1900 by The 0. &. Playing Card Oo. 
The Priscilla Card Back. 


Social card parties are inexpensive 
and easily arranged. Guests and 
hostess, alike, enjoy themselves. 


Congress 
Playing Cards 


Gold edges—highly polished, 
thin, springy—contribute to per- 


fect enjoyment. New pictorial 
designs in many colors—Delft, 
George and Martha Washington, 
Napoleon and Josephine, and a 
great variety of others. Ask your 
dealer to show you these cards. 

The U.S. Playing Card Co. 


Cincinnati, U.S. A. 


64-page illustrated booklet, telling how to 
entertain with cards, sent for 4c. in stamps. 
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The Story of a 
‘ ollar Button 
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| ROANOKE INVESTMENT (0, 


523 Marquette Building. Chicago. 


Hutchinson, Goldsmith & Company, Ex- 
clusive Eastern Financial Agents, 53 
State Street, Boston, Mass. 


A Beautiful | Figure 


treatment for de- 
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veloping 


own an sician 
tment at m« 
\ppe sto your common 
‘ “He alth, Grace and 
Beauty,"’ in plain sealed envelope, 
free; postage, 4 cents 


Women Specialists in Charge. 


THE WATURE GO., Suite S, 44 W. 24th St., New York 


D® SCOTT'S | 
ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH 
annasgitlea taees - 


, glossy hair; gives freedom 
rom ada s and Neuraigia prevents 
Dandruff, Falling Hair ar iB aidness. 
PRICE $1.00, I, PUSTPAD 
Try it six mont fx nd as repre- 
Sented, ret ney Gite Ee 
Dr. Scott's E lectric Corset. Price $1.00 
AV: le Book Fr Agents Wanted. 


GEO. A. SCOTT, 
870 BROADWAY, - = NEW YORK 
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* VIOLINS OF VALUE 


ERETOFORE the purchaser of a 

H violin often obtained an instru- 
ment which, in a few years, 

was unsatisfactory. By our new plan 
the value is guaranteed forever, the 
violin becomes simply an invest- 
ment. It will pay you to in- 
vestigate. Old violins taken 

exchange. Easy payments 


accepted. 


Old << Sm Shee 


ntains ¢ er 
vi li 500 genuine d 
-~ ins violins t t 
masters. We offer 

a struments 
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iarantee 
with each instrument 
Some of the treasures 
of the collectior 
Gagtiano, 8200; Guarner- 
lus, $1200; Nicolas, 890; 
Bergonzi, 81000; Kloz, 
$100; Franek, #75. 
Beautiful catalog free 
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New Art rid. Rob 31 Bernhard Fritsch erlein, seoal 


er, tzer 


Violins3 Balsam r olins, and others by gre master i! with Guar- 


antee of Value, allowing privilege of exchange ny time 


Even in such inexpensive violins ur onservatory, $4.98; 
Student H fiman, $6.25; Karl Becker, $1 erman Fiedler, $12.00; 


edler 


Violins Aix Stradelia, $18.00, we ‘offer unexcelled values. ‘Twenty 


thousand to select from. Catalogu 


Nurnberger We La the agency for 


yy all great violir 


Violin Bows hearer Bows from soc. to 
FREE To every violinist or preapactve t user we I! mail free an 
artist-proof copy of the famo ture, * Str His Work- 


s j tradivarius in 
” S 


; also Art Catalog of Rare Old Vio al 


The Rudolp/ 
Wurlitzer Co. 


265 E. Fourth St., CINCINNATI, O. 
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 99999999 99999999999999999999) 
DR. T. FELIX GOVRAUD’S On—SMEL TER-MUINES. 


NENTAL CREAM, OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER | ¢ eC. sso & Co., 


owe joves_ Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Moth- Bankers. Reston, Piss al Agents. 
» Rast 1 Skin diseases, and every - 
I and defies detection. On Members N. Y. Consolidat Stock Exchange, and Los 
tood the test of <3 years Angeles, Cal., k Exchange 
her has, and is so harmless 
e it to be sure it is properly 66 Broadway and 17 ‘New Street, New York. 
} Accept no munterfeit of 
similar name. The distinguished pivibere- PA rine ene. ol 
Dr. L.. A. Sayre said to a lady of 1D ; ah »CKS 
the Aant ton (a patient): “As you 
rdie tll use them, 1 recommend Booklets giving o cee 1 an for rea 
wraud’s Cream’ as the least profits of legitimate mining, oi! and smelter 
wrmful of all the skin prepara scription blanks, full particulars, 
ton ge bottle ae pm “ interested on application 
every day i BRANCHES:—Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago, ( 
rot bu SUBTILE removes superfa- Cincinnati, St. Louis, Hartford - d ew 
ous hair without Injury toe the skin. Pr . A L A es, Cal., St. John, N 
Ferd. T. . Kophins, Pr P r, 37 Gt. Jones escort, Aris., £06 Angeles, Val., St. JOnN, 
D Toronto, and London, Eng 
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etc., sent free 
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out the t S., Canadas and E urope. 4 eeeeeeceeeeceeecees *€€ CECE CE cee 


LEARN PROOFREADING. = “Writers ©, ass to met. 


you possess a fair education, why not utilize it at a 
a enveae profession paying $15 to $35 weekly? A 


always obtainable. We are the original instructors by mail. > ~~ 
HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia and Po ets. ste, noo MU se ) ~~ 





We write music to your words, ar- 
, 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


the shadow of a doubt that Barrios Diamonds 

cannot be detected from the real, we have placed a 

enuine diamond in a tray side by side with our famous 

ios Diamonds. The illustration below is an exact 

- reproduction of twenty-two rings, twenty-one of them set 

with our celebrated Barrios Diamonds and one set 

with a pure, first water, genuine diamond worth $75.00. The artist who reproduced these 

rings did not know that there was a genuine diamond among them and drew them all accu- 

rately, true in every detail. If the diamond had more brilliancy than our Barrios Dias 

monds it would be shown on the reproduction, Examine the illustration carefully and if 
you can distinguish the genuine diamond it is yours absolutely FREE, 


i& order to convince the most skeptical beyond even 


It Costs You Nothing 
to Try. 


There is a genuine 
diamond pictured in 
the illustration above. 

f you can distinguish it 
from the Barrios Diamonds 
it is yours absolutely free. 


Beautiful, Brilliant, BARRIOS DIAMONDS set in a good $300 
gold filled ring mounting, like those pictured above, warranted twenty years Each 
Read and R Genuine diamonds have doubled in price in the past three years. Have you 


noticed what the trusts are doing? yubling the price on nearly everything you 
buy. Some articles cost four times as much now as they did three years ago. The diamond trust is getting 
in its work like all the rest. It controls the production of enentn and forces the price up whenever it 
wants to. Like all other trusts it is very greedy, but a great many sensible people have found the way to 
avoid paying tribute to it. What is the use of paying fabulous prices for trust diamonds when you can get 
genuine Barrios Diamonds fora mere fraction of what the trust charges? Buying trust diamonds is the 
most foolish extravagance any person can indulge himselfin. Barrios Diamonds cannot be detected 
from trust diamonds. The greatest experts in the country have pronounced Barrios Diamonds to be the 
genuine article. They have all the brilliancy and elegance of the trust diamonds, without the fancy price 
Of course if you are dearly in love with the trusts and want to pass your money over to them as fast as you 
earn it the proper thing to do would be to buy trust diamonds. But if you are sensible and want to look just as 
elegant as anybody who wears trust diamonds and save most of the money, then buy Barrios Diamonds. 
oO GS tee: We guarantee Barrios Diamonds to retain their brilliancy forever and the 

ur uarantee: mountings to give satisfaction. We will give $10,000 to any charitable institution 
if it can be shown that we ever refuse to replace a stone that does not give satisfaction. Barrios Dia- 
monds wil! stand acids, heat, alkali, ete., in fact they can be washed and cleaned like ordinary diamonds, 
and so nearly do they resemble them that experts have been deceived. 


Purchasers of Barrios Diamonds run no risk whatever. All orders are received with 
the distinct understanding that if the gems are not as represented money will be refunded. 
In ordering enclose string, size of finger, for ring, and article will be sent you at once, postage 

prepaid. Address orders plainly. 


BARRIOS DIAMOND CO., Dept. E, 146 State St., Chicago, Il. 
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Price 
$650,00 
at Factory 


Write Dept. 
L for 
Illustrated 
Book 


enn 4? Pewee 


TWO of the nine Blue Ribbons (100 per cent.) for completing a strenuous 100 
mile run without stop, at Chicago, August 2, 1902, were awarded 


The Oldsmobile 


The judges could not be shaken from their opinion that The Oldsmobile is The Best Thing 
On Wheels, for there is nothing to watch but the Road, and all roads are alike to the 
Oldsmobile, which is built to run and does it. 

SELLING AGENTS 


New York Olds Gasoline Engine Works, Omaha 
ve., Washington W. C. Jaynes hate Co Main St., Buffalo, N. ¥ 
Philadelphia y »., St. Louis and Kansas City, Mo. 

columbus Avenue, Boston oI > California Street, Denver 
Pittsburgh “¥ & Hawkins, 903 Texas Ave, Houston, Texas 
mpany, 411 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, 0 The Manufacturers Co,, 246 Fremont St. San Francisco 
I etzger 4 Jefferson Ave., Detroit A, F. Chase & Co., 215 So. Third St., Minneapolis 
Temple & Austrian Co., 203 Wabash Ave Oldsmobile ¢ 728 National Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 
Automobile ¢ 4~ di ianape lis Abbott Cycle Co., 411 Baronne St., New Orleans, La. 
r Automobile Co., 170 South Av., Rochester, N. ¥ F. E. Giibert, Jacksonville, Fla 


OLDS MOTOR WORKS, Detroit, Mich., U. S. A. 


EQursens 


Sete ebetepas ces Pear eeasapen 


138 W. 38th St 
124 Connecti e 

it 138 N. Broad St 
& Sor 19 ¢ 
hast End 


, Chicago 
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EVERY WOMAN MAY ACQUIRE 


A Beautiful Figure } 


BY THE USE OF MY UNBIVALED 


“NOYLENE” 


(No Mechanical Appliances or Drugs.) 
““NOYLENE”™ 


“SILVER PLATE THAT WEARS 


Your Choice 
Spoons 


veiops you 

sad investigate 

ally when possible. 
- 11 te & daily 
excepted). it 


and imparti 


making the 


positively de- 
r NECK and CHES!, 
figure Symmetrical 
ng Youthful Contour 


When through experimentir trv 
Established 1888. $2.00 


Price, 


nd 4 cents postage for Booklet and full partic ulars. 


Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, 


Ladies’ 


Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 


The habit of Frowning for- 
ever cured and 


Wrinkles Removed 
AT ANY ACE. 
~ ANTI-WRINKLE SHEETS ” 


Advice che per tully siren te alle corre. 
pondents md fla 


ri per packag 


Mine, L. Cc. MARI 


Ladies" 


Goilet Studio, 
$26 CENTRAL PARK WEST (1034 ST. 


. NEW YORK. 


(TRADE-MARK.) 
AVOID IMITATIONS. 
s my ASTRINCENT 


E, Specialist, 


Goilet headin 


#26 CENTRAL PARK WEST (1084 8T.), NEW YORK. 


sO OO VW Or Ow er rt £8: 
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Can be readily selected, and the 
quality known to be the best made, 
if you ask your dealer for wares 
stamped with the trade mark— 


“1847 ROGERS BROS. 


Not alone Spoons, but Forks, Knives 
and a great variety of Fancy 
Serving Pieces can be sup- 
plied to match. Remem- 
ber the complete stamp 
“*1847 ROGERS BROS.” 


“Our pataleges No. 61 T 
free. 


mo Meriden Britannia Co. 


(laternat anal 6 Bilver 


Menipen, 


CANADA. 


Sold by 
leading Dealers 
everyw 
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How to Paint 


LS we 
err ae 


. 
c 


And Have It Guaranteed to Look Better, Wear 


Longer and Cost Less Than the Best 


White Lead Paints. 


It Is Cheaper Than Any Mixed Paint on the Market; Never 
Fades, Cracks, Chalks, Peels or Blisters, and 





One of the most magnificent hotels in the world, has 
used tons and tons of (he world-famous Carrara Paint 


THE WALDORF-ASTORIA 


ew York City 


Is Not Affected by Gases, 


Fifty Sample Colors Prepaid to Any Address Absolutely Free 


Carrara Paint is the best paint for house, barn 


orfence. For interior or exterior work it has no 


equal. 


It is smoother, covers more surface, bright- 


ens and preserves colors, is used on wood, iron, tin, 
brick, stone or tile and never cracks, peels, blisters 


or chalks. 


lt does not fade. It outlasts the best 


white lead or any mixed paint and it covers so much 


more surface to the 


allon that it is cheaper in first 


cost than so-called cheap paints. 


Carrara Paint has stood the test of time 
and the rigid test of men. 

Many of the great railway systems use 
Carrara Paint because it covers more sur- 
face, lasts longer, has a better gloss, can be 
washed without staining and is not affected 
by smoke, gas or dust and dirt. The Chicago 
Telephone Company and the Central Union 
Telephone Company use Carrara Paint on 
their poles because after a rigid test it was 
found that no other paint, not even the best 

white lead and pure oil can compare with it 
in lasting quality, appearance or price per 
square foot of surface. The roof of the great 
Field Museum, Chicago, covering seven acres of 
ground, is painted with Carrara Paint. This 


was done after the most rigid two years’ test in | 


which it was found Carrara Paint was more 
than twice as good in lasting quality than any 
other _ produced. The exclusive, aristo- 
cratic Kenwood Club, Chicago, is painted with 
Carrara Paint because it is the handsomest in 
glossy, rich finish and the best preservative of 
wood ever known. Instead of painting every 
year with white lead, this handsome structure is 
now painted every five years with Carrara. 
The Kellogg Switch-board Company uses Car- 
rara Paint, because no other paint except Car- 
rara will stand the moisture and out-door — 
ure and protect and preserve cables, he 
stately Wellington Hotel, Chicago, is painted 
with Carrara because it has the richest appear- 
ance and is superior in all the — of a good 
past. One of the monster mail order houses of 


“hicago, is painted with Carrara Paint because 
it is best. t 


ast year they ordered their building 
washed. Under the Chicago soot, gas and dirt 
of two years’ accumulation wasa coat of Carrara 
Paint that when washed glistened bright as new. 
White lead would have corroded, mixed paints 
would have blistered and peeled off. Carrara was 


as — as new and so did not need repainting. 

The Cincinnati Southern Railway after a 
careful test extending over a period of many 
months have decided to use only Carrara Paint 
for its general use on that line because Car- 
rara Paint is the best protection against all 
kinds of weather and is not affected by sun, 
wind or rain. 

Trans-Continental railroads use Carrara Paint 
for their depots, buildings and bridges on the hot, 
sandy plains and on snowy mountain peaks 
and always with the same result. It looks better 
from first to last, never fades and it outwears all 
other paints It is equally suitable for the interior 
or exterior of stale or home, factory or labora- 
tory, among chemicals or su*jected to dampness 
of dark cellars or in its wonderful rich tinting of 
innumerable colors to decorate the interior of the 
rich man’s mansion. 

Among the well-known oorqereieee +h 
rara Paint are the Sante Fe R.R.; C. H.& D. R. R.; 
Pennsylvania R. R.; Pulman Palace Car Co.; 
Western Electric Co.; TheC. A. &C. R. R.; Central 
R. R. of Georgia. 

From railroad pox car to elegantly furnished 
general Offices of the great railways; from race 
track fences and stables to fancy club house; from 

lain brick walls and stone fences to tin roofs and 
nterior finish of stately hotels; from country barn 
or ha, shed or cheap outbuilding to farm rest- 
dence, suburban home or luxurious city residence, 
C..rrarais used because it lasts longer, never fades, 
never crac’s, never blisters, never peels, covers 
more surface than the highest priced paints and 
costs less than the cheap mixed paints that injure 
instead of protect. There is but one Carrara. tis 
made by the Carrara Paint Agency, General Offices, 
604 Carrara Bldg., Cincinnati, Ohio, and anyone 
having a house to paint should send for 50 ane 
colors free of this great paint that has stood the 
most rigid tests for years and bear in mind that it 
is the only paint ever manufactured that is packed 
by a positive guarantee in every case. Write to- 
day and save half your paint bills in the future. 
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> 

We suggest that you take a 
good critical look at this man in a 
Hart Schaffner & Marx overcoat; 
the picture was drawn from life, 
just to show you the coat. We 
call it the “ Belt Ryton” — has 
a short belt in the back. 

The picture is a description ; 
not better than the overcoat itself: 
no need to make it better. 

You can buy such overcoats of 
good clothiers anywhere: $15 to 
$30. Ifyou pay more you won’t 
get more, not even from a custom 
tailor; pay less, get less. 

Our new Style Book with poster cover in colors, 
sent for two-cent stamp; shows all our best styles 


When you look at clothes, look for our label, 
HS&M: small thing to look for, big thing to find. 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 
Good Clothes Makers 
Chicago and New York 











Copyright 1902 by Hart Schaffner & Marx, Chicago and New York 
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Armours 
Extract of Beef 


THE Best EXTRACT oF Best BEEF 





TO MAKE GOOD SOUPS.— In the making of soups success 
or failure lies in the stock and seasoning; it requires experience and great 
care to keep a good stock pot. The up-to-date housewife of today over- 
comes this difficulty by the use of Armour’s Extract of Beef, which is the 
ideal soup stock. W ith it the odds and ends so seemingly useless may all 
be utilized with the best results. For preparing a clear soup, such as 
bouillon, rice or spaghetti, use one teaspoonful of Armour’s Extract of Beef 
to every quart of water. For purees, bisques and all thick soups, use one-half 
teaspoonful, or less, of Armour’s Extract of Beef to every quart of water. 
The above will serve as suggestions; your own ingenuity will devise many others, as Armour’s 
Exiract of Beef will be found not only an ideal ««stock’’ for preparing soups, sauces and gravies, 
but also for making beef tea, consomme, beef broth, etc. 








~ DELICIOUS ASPARAGUS FLAVOR 


‘ And © tempting appetizer for Bouillon, Hot > 
Drinks, Soups, Sauces, Entrees 
VSE 


TRADE MARK  & 

‘. Prepared from selected Oyster Bay Asparagus and Armour’s Extract ” / 

: of Beef, highly concentrated, and retaining tne full flavor and all the 

well-known beneficial properties of choice Asparagus and Beef. |-’, 

. With Asparox it is possible to have Asparagus for season- a. 

¥ ing purposes the entire year. Packe d in 2c and Po” 
- 75c bottles. For sale by all Druga? ists a 
- -. and Grocers. 



































A 
Armour & Comp any, Chicago. 
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An Old Friend With a New Face. 


TALES FROM TOWN TOPICS. 


The most successful quarterly magazine ever published, circulated and sold everywhere 
English is read has begun its twelfth year (No. 45) greatly enlarged and in the form of 
regular monthly magazines. It has 


224 FULL MAGAZINE PAGES 


of text matter—more than double the reading matter of most magazines— 


ALL OF THE BEST. 


READ THIS LIST OF SOME OF ing CONTRIBUTORS: 
JUSTUS MILES FORMAN, H. SIVITER, 
EDWARD S. VAN ZILE, CHAS. FDC. NIRDLINGER, 
MARK LIVINGSTON, CHARLES HENRY MELTZER, 
LENORE POE H. |. HORTON, 
LOUISE WINTER, THEODOSIA GARRISON, 
DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY, STEPHEN FISKE, 
PERCIVAL POLLARD, PETER McARTHUR, 
CHARLES STOKES WAYNE, W. J. LAMPTON, 
ANNE MACGREGOR, CAROLYN WELLS, 
WILLIAM THOMAS WHITLOCK, TOM P. MORGAN, 
BLANCHE CER J. J. O'CONNELL, 
BRUNSWICK EARLINGTON, CHARLES F. ROOPER, 
j. H. TWELLS, Jr., CHARLES HANSON TOWNE, 
AMELIE RIVES, MERIBAH REED, 
JOHN GILLIAT, BYRON P. STEPHENSON, 
T. C. De LEON, J. ALEXANDER PATTEN, 
LYMAN F. GEORGE, FRANCIS LIVINGSTONE, 
CHARLOTTE BECKER, EDITH CARRUTH, 
KATE MASTERSON, ANITA FITCH, 
TOM MASSON, JOANNA E. WOOD. 


It will make its quarterly visits to its readers, bringing a veritable /israry of fiction, 
poetry and wit. A full-length novel, and from forty to sixty brilliant short stories, sketches, 
poems, witticisms, etc., in every number. 

It is published simultaneously in Mew York and London, and sold by all news and book 
dealers the world over, any of whom will gladly forward your annual subscription. 





$2.00 a Year. 50 Cents a Number. 
SEPTEMBER NUMBER, NOW ON SALE, 


Contains a great novel by JOANNA E. WOOD, entitled: 
‘ 
“WHERE WATERS BECKON.” 
Ali Book and Newsdealers or sent postpaid on receipt of price by 
TOWN TOPICS, 452 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ANY NEWSDEALER WILL GLADLY FORWARD SUBSCRIPTION. 





A Wovesxit IDEA 


is to publish in the above magazine a full length novel complete in each number, and in addition to ita 
collection of short stories, poems and witticisms, all bright and entertaining, thus giving to its subscribers 
and purchasers, in one volume for 50 CENTS, an entire novel by some clever and popular writer which 
would ordinarily be brought out first in cloth at $:.50, and in addition a collection of other entertaining matter, 
itself fully worth the price of the magazine. In other words a subscription to TALES FROM TOWN 
TOPICS will secure quarterly the latest and best novel, and all the other good things for the price of the 
ordinary paper cover novels. It amounts to a subscription to a “brary of the brightest fiction. 
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COKE CREAM FOAM 


FOR EASY SHAVING 


lies what every man has longed for—a chance to do 
mugs and soap worked over from day 

contain germs from which serious 

Coke Cream Foam is the new 

which thoroughly safeguards 


Pure as Purity--Smooth--Delightful 


in tubes, can be carried anywhere and is 

jy for instant use. Whether you shave your- 

aved by another, Cream Foam will save 

required by use of ordinary soap. 

ver Shop or wherever a man’s 

Cream Foam provides a rich, 

ll soften the beard quicker than 

rer been softened by any soap, and insures him 

agreeable shave he ever had. A very small 

f the Cream lathers instantly, without need of a 
t water. 


A CREAM FOAM SHAMPOO 


j 


will leave the hair soft and glossy and the scalp in per- 
fect condition. Ladies as well as men who once ex- 
perience the convenience and delight of a Cream Foam 
Shampoo will value it most highly. Coke Cream Foam, 
in collapsible metal tubes, is now sold by Druggists 
throughout the world. It has been endorsed and 
adopted by high-class Barber Shops and Hair Dressers 
everywhere. If your druggist or barber should not 
have it, we will mail a hundred-shave tube to any 
part of the world on receipt of 25 cents in currency 
or stamps. 


A. R. BREMER & CO., 29 La Salle St., Chicago 


MAKERS OF THE WORLD-FAMOUS COKE DANDRUFF CURE 
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Town Topics 
inancial Bureau 


ESTABLISHED IN 1889 





It is the business of this Bureau to investi- 
A GUIDE IS N A gate all Financial problems, to secure early 
news on market movements and to advise its 
. » 33 ader w in clients in their investments or speculations. 
for the outside trader who de THE BUREAU’s ADVICE is always sincere 
sires to be successful in his and as reliable as possible, because it dispas- 
er won ow « : sionately sees and sizes the situation from all 
speculation. Many opp rtunl standpoints, and is UNBIASED by interests or 
ties for profit-making are offered deals. . osees 
: i asaithaien dliiadl eat WE OPERATE NO ACCOUN and have no 
0 the opring stock market, but interest in the market. Our sole business is to 
in order to be successful it is furnish disinterested opinions and information 
weeeare te hava advice £ We are fully equipped to advise on COTTON 
necessary to have advice froma and WHEAT os ell nytyt mw mp ae 4 
reliable and unbiased source. Special attention given to the investigation 
Dicesmatiine fat » to te ale of INVESTMENT SECURITIES, and to furnish- 
Success or failure a largely & ing opinions thereon. We are alsoin a position 
question of good judgment, to make special and e> taustive reports upon 
sided hy exrnerience : any and all of the new industrials) Whatever 
guided by experience and proper information is obtainable upon these proper- 
information. ties is within our reach. 

















Read carefully the terms printed below and send check for one month's trial or for 
special report, as the case may be. Address all communications to 


TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL BUREAU 


(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New York 


SERVICE RATES ARE: 

First—For a single advice or opinion (by letter or telegram, as required) on a stock, 
bond, cotton or wheat market question, or for an investigation and report on a par- 
ticular investment or speculative security, $10. (An advance subscription of $50 gives the 
privilege of ten inquiries during a year.) 

Seconp—Out-of-town daily /e/egraphic service, including at least one telegram each day 
(early morning), daily letter, and privilege of inquiries at will, $40 per month. 

Turrp—Out-of-town daily /e¢ter service, with occasional important telegrams and privilege 
of a reasonable number of special inquiries, $20 per month, or $50 for ¢Aree months. 

Fourru—Daily /effer service, without privilege of telegrams or inquiries, $25 per year; 6 
months, $15. Subscriptions under Class Fourtt are not accepted for less than 6 months. 

Firrn—A Special New York City service for business men and others above Fulton 
Street, consists of: A telegram each morning sent at 8.30 o’clock, covering probable 
course of market for the day, and advice as to purchase or sale of particular stocks ; aiso 
a telegram around midday when circumstances warrant it; also the regular daily letter 
at 3.30 Pp M. (mailed to house address if desired); also privilege of inquiries and advice 
at will by telegraph, telephone, letter, or personal call at our office. In this service we 
pay for the morning telegrams only; others at cost of subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 

‘o operators making their headquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 
made by our own messengers if preferred. 

SrxtH—Bulletin service Wall Street district. $15 per month. 

ALL TELEGRAMS AT COST OF SUBSCRIBE! » except as indicated in class fifth. 
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JUST PUBLISHED 


WHIMLETS 


By Samuet S. Stinson, pictured by CLARE 








Victor DwIGGINs 


Price 80 cents; by mail 88 cents 


This little book is uniform with Mr. Matthewman’s 
‘*Crankisms,” and consists of roo humorous, sometimes 
satirical, rhymed conceits embodied in Mr. Dwiggins’s 
inimitable drawings. In ‘‘Crankisms” the artist gained a 
reputation by the unusual and genuine illustrative ability 
displayed in picturing Mr. Matthewman’s keen satire, as 
well as by the grace and beauty of his drawings, and in 
‘*Whimlets” he has rendered the same services for Mr. 


Stinson’s clever conceits 


lf you have ‘“*CRANKISMS” get ‘‘WHIMLETS”’ also; if you have not seen 
*“CRANKISMS,”’ get them both 


HENRY T. COATES & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia 
5 
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Town Topics 
inancial Bureau 


ESTABLISHED IN 1889 





It is the business of this Bureau to investi- 
A GUIDE IS NE E A gate all Financial problems, to secure early 
news on market movements and to advise its 
3 ~~ i " clients in their investments or speculations. 
for the outside trader who de- THE BUREAU’s ADVICE is always sincere 
sires to be successful in his and as reliable as possible, because it dispas- 
sculation Many opportuni- sionately sees and sizes the situation from all 
specula 10n. . “ y oppo standpoints, and is UNBIASED by interests or 
ties for profit-making are offered deals, ietnaten tan acoutets ext b 
: = eS, “ow ERA c ? and have no 
in the spring stock market, but interest in the market. Our sole business is to 
in order to be successful it is furnish disinterested opinions and information 
ntminaten th mm atvica £ We are fully equipped to advise on COTTON 
necessary to have advice from a ends Ga bn Gell tn on ctaen or bente. 
reliable and unbiased source. Special attention Fiven to the investigation 
EE fa % : Soe of INVESTMENT SECURITIES, and to furnish- 
Success or failure all largely a ing opinions thereon. We are alsoin a position 
question of good judgment, to make special and e> baustive reports upon 
ide °e —rienc any and all of the new industrials. Whatever 
guided by ezpersence and proper information is obtainable upon these proper- 
information. ties is within our reach. 

















Read carefully the terms printed below and send check for one month’s trial or for 
special report, as the case may be. Address all communications to 


TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL BUREAU 


(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New York 
SERVICE RATES ARE: 


First—For a single advice or opinion (by letter or telegram, as required) on a stock, 
bond, cotton or wheat market question, or for an investigation and report on a par- 
ticular investment or speculative security, $10. (An advance subscription of $50 gives the 
privilege of ten inquiries during a year.) 

Seconp—Out-of-town daily /e/egraphic service, including at least one telegram each day 
(early morning), daily letter, and privilege of inquiries at will, $40 per month. 

Tuirp—Out-of-town daily /e/fer service, with occasional important telegrams and privilege 
of a reasonable number of special inquiries, $20 per month, or $50 for ‘Aree months. 

Fourtu—Daily /e¢/er service, without privilege of telegrams or inquiries, $25 per year; 6 
months, $15. Subscriptions under Class Fourth are not accepted for less than 6 months. 

Firrn—A Special New York City service for business men and others above Fulton 
Street, consists of : A telegram each morning sent at 8.30 o’clock, covering probable 
course of market for the day, and advice as to purchase or sale of particular stocks; aiso 
a telegram around midday when circumstances warrant it; also the regular daily letter 
at 3.30 P M. (mailed to house address if desired); also privilege of inquiries and advice 
at will by telegraph, telephone, letter, or personal call at our office. In this service we 
pay for the morning telegrams only; others at cost of subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 
l'o operators making their headquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 


made by our own messengers if preferred. 
StxtH—Bulletin service Wall Street district. $15 PR month. 


ALL TELEGRAMS AT COST OF SUBSCRIBER, except as indicated in class fifth. 
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JUST PUBLISHED 


WHIMLETS 


By Samvet S. Stinson, pictured by CLARE 





Victor DwiccGIns 


Price 80 cents; by mail 88 cents 


This little book is uniform with Mr. Matthewman’s 
‘*Crankisms,” and consists of roo humorous, sometimes 
satirical, rhymed conceits embodied in Mr. Dwiggins’s 
inimitable drawings. In ‘‘Crankisms” the artist gained a 
reputation by the unusual and genuine illustrative ability 
displayed in picturing Mr. Matthewman’s keen satire, as 
well as by the grace and beauty of his drawings, and in 
‘‘Whimlets” he has rendered the same services for Mr. 
Stinson’s clever conceits. 


you have “«CRANKISMS” get ‘‘WHIMLETS”’ also; if you have not seen 
* CRANKISMS,”’ get them both 


HENRY T. COATES & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia 
5 




















SET ADVERTISER 





DESIGNED SPECIALLY FOR YOU ON ABSOLUTELY NEW LINES. 


We do not want your mons re t loroughly pleased 
and satisfied with THE w ADE ‘CORSET. after trying it for ten 
days and we absolutely guarantee to meet exactly yur needs. 


The WADE CORSET Follows the Form. 


It clings to the figure while all wing it perfect freedom and willowy 
grace; remedies defect s of fort n while encouraging even and well-pro- 
portioned develupment. It develops the graces of the waist and bust 
and the wearer is shown at her best 

The Wade is flexible through an absolutely new method of inserting 
elastic between the stays, while it brings out the individuality of the 
figure, giving it interest inst ad of masking it It obeys the figure and 
persuades it, without forcing, into proper lines, giving correct poise 
without effort. It is endorsed by social and professional leaders and by 
physicians and teachers of physical culture 


: ’ The Wade Corsets Are Made of the Finest 
ELLen Beacn Yaw Materials Obtainable. 


| nd 
he stays are of Watch Spring Steel. The elastic is specially imported. We repair 
any break in any corset within one year, free of charge. Write to us and let us tell you what 
we can do for you. We will send you free the Wade Magazine, devoted to matters of 


beauty of form. 


THE WADE COMPANY, 223 Venetian Balding, CHICAGO. 














The American Mode 1 ©, G. v.,' »y the Charron 
Am 


Girar & ig erica 


A French automobile completely con- 
structed in this country under American 
machine shop methods. 

The exact reproduction of its French 
prototype. 

Fitted with the King of Belgium alumi- 
num body. 

The acme of perfection in automobile 
construction. 

Price $5,500 a a or en” 
SMITH & MABLEY a See 
Sole Distributers ‘COPLEY PRINTS; 
533-515 Seventh Avenue New York $= So cents to $10.00. Our monogram (look for it) 
lenpestens onall genuine Copley Privts. Send for complete 


illustrated catalogue: tocerts (stamps). Copyright rooa by 


PANHARD RENAULT CURTIS & CAMERON, 24 Pierce Building, BOSTON. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


FOUITABLE 


oN They 


J.W. ALEXANDER 


PRESIDENT 


*© AHAPPY 
’ THANKSGIVING, 


ny Twenty years ago—on November 28", 1882- 
a young man, Jl years of age , took out Endowment 


No.251,427 inthe Equitable for $10,000. He paid 


$487. *° and each year since has paid a similar amount. 


J.H.HYDE 


VICE PRESIDENT 


This year — two days before Thanksgiving 
his policy matures,and he canreceive incash 


$14,885.30 


This is areturn of all premiums paid— 
and $5,137.30 in addition — to say nothing of 3 
the protection of $10,000 of assurance for 20 GG 


* . years. 
hs 
Y), 





> 
oy 


\ 


att oN 
ze eS 


<q Be ‘ _@ 


gy s VE 





Send this coupon for particulars of such a policy issued at your age: 
THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, 120 Broadway, New York. Dept. No. 80. 


Please send me information regarding an Endowment for $ 
if issued at........ 


Name.. 


. years of age. 

















SMART SET ADVERTISER 


REMOVES BL*CKHEAIS, FRECKLES. ¥ 
PIMPLES, REDNESS, SUNS? OTS and TAN. 
Id by all I gists, or may | 
DERMA-ROYAIL E, %: per bottle, Express paid 
DERMA-ROYALE SOAP, 25c., by n 
Bott ne package, $1.25, Express paid 
d testimunials 


e ordered direct 


Send for FREE book of portraits a tes 
\ THE DERMA-ROYALE C0., “onic 
i EN | el 
2? PURE SOFT. WHITE:SKIN'S& 
__Beautiful’complexion. 


mee 





The Whiskey ~~ of Whiskies. 


PURE, RICH, 
MELLOW, DEPENDABLE, 

If not on sale at your dealers, address the Distillers. 
FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS, 
DISTILLERS, 

CINCINNATI, O. ST. JOSEPH, MO. LOUISVILLE, KY. 





SMART SET COUPON. We issue a modern, up-to 
dave book on mixed drinks. 100 pages. 12) recipes, 
bound in cloth. Of vaine to all who entertain. Sent 
postpaid on receipt of 10 cents and this Coupon. 

















ee 
Only high-grade adver-| standard Toilet Preparations. 


CREAM VAN OL For softening and whitening the han 
* and ski It feeds and nourishes ¢ 
skin tissues, and is considered the standard by the fastidious. _ Jars om 
ROSALINE This preparation, which cannot be detec ees 
* fa nd ¢ » most de ee 6 
beautiful. BReosalime is not affected by perspir 
thi , 


ater " 


tisements of thoroughly re- 
ble firms are solicited for DIAMOND. WAIL ENAMEL. ?s:-. =. 


‘ r eee mak oi vem 
this magazine. y ¢ use of Cream Ven Oia | d the Dinmond Nail Polish i 
: . ONGOLINE. B 7" an - the nail canvas Ot hhaster 

Bettien, ob cas 
No better medium is of- | ™S:%cPinuen pasre vee mrss secter ea 
market for 24 years. If your clealer is honest he wil! supply you with th 
genuine and not push rank imitatio 1. Send stamp for booklet 


fered this class of advertisers. Dr. J. PARKER PRAY COMPANY, | 


Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors, 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 





after-dinner 
MOST exquisite 

Fssence. Presented 

Cordial in an original Baccarat 

© 2 
bottle. Most appropriate 
for present. Quite ex- 
pensive but exclusive in 
quality. 

Sold Everywhere or 2-or. Bottle 
by Express Prepaid, $3.50 
Ed. Pinaud’s Importation Office, 

45 E. 14th St., New York. 


Write for free perfumed blotter, 











THE RALEIGH, 


Penn. Ave., Cor. [2th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 


_ European Plan. 
Absolutely Fireproof. y Ps 
THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY. ae O31) Va) 


— 





T. J. TALTY, Manager. mm Ber WL 


Success at last has come to all 
‘es y 


They smile now with me yet— 
They’ve found how to return the ball. 
The Vexcave Paddle, ' A positive relief for Chapped Flands, Chafing, 
concave on the one side, j and all afflictions of tne s.in. Removes all odor of 
convex on the other— Righer én price ark opm teem worthioas sabamcon, het Bore fe 


2 7 = igher in price, perh ips, than worthless auhatitutes, butt here ta 
made of basswood on scientific G reason for tt. Sold everywhere, or mailed for 25 certs. 
pinciples. s50c. to any address. Sample free. GERMARD MENNEN CO., Newark, ‘. J. 
Geo. Fergus, Woonsocket, R. L 














SMART SET ADVERTISER 


(Cures Coitre 


THE AMERICAN 
PEDOMETER 


Tells You. 
Ht Registers Every Step You Take. 


$1.00 “Sesiccrican beregutated” $f (if) RESORT MANAGERS 


to sult step of ~~ 








The average man has no idea of the num- know the value of THE SMART SET as an ad- 
ber of miles he covers in a day. Everybody - : 
should carry a Pedometer. vertising medium. It reaches all the peopk 

If your dealer cannot oup ely you, send us 
One Dollar and we will mail you one in hand- 
some nickel case. Every One Fully Guaranteed. States. The patronage of its readers alone 
ou. 8 . Eescesrer & co., Tork. could make the future of a place assured. 


of wealth and social position in the United 








PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT 


has brought to the front as the burning question of the hour the problem of TRUSTS. 


In the Summer of ro900 Mr. E. D. Mann, then Financial Editor of Town Topics and Manager 
of its FINANCIAL BUREAY, wrote a brochure entitled 


THE TRUSTS and 
. anc PEOPLE. 


It so logically and forcefully argued this problem as to attract world-wide attention, and more tha 
100,000 copies were sold 


A new edition of 


THE TRUSTS AND THE PEOPLE 


has just been issued. 
PRICE io CENTS. 


Order from your newsdealer, or remit stamps to 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHINC CO., 
452 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 


1° 





n ad 
Pople 
nited 


alone 


SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Best Offer * Year 


Absolutely FREE to Subscribers 


November Number and Superb 25 cent Christmas Issue of 
Lestie’s Monruiy, and CoLtece Girt CALENDAR for 1903, free to 
Entertaining features of all who subscribe 
LESLIE’S MONTHLY for 
November and December : 
The Mill, a new and 
striking story by Dr. HENRY 
vAN DYKE. 
The Autobiography of a 
Thief, a genuine personal nar- 
rative of intense human interest. 
Richard Mansfield, a mas- 
terly sketch by the first of thea- 
trical critics, W1LLIAM WINTER. 
Stories by such authors as 
HARRY STILLWELL EDWARDS, 
EpEN PHILLPOTTs, EGErTon. 
CastTLe, Emerson Hovueu. 


FRANK 


LESLIE’ 


POPULAR 


MONTHLY 


10 Cts.; $1.00 a Year Te Hf) ome-half the 


This cut is 


Calendar size- 


LOOKING FORWARD—1905 
Three Splendid Novels 


Glengarry Stories, a tale of sentiment. A better 
~~ uel to The Man from Glengarry, by RALPH CONNOR. 
he Amethyst Box, a story of mystery as good as 
The Leavenworth Case, by ANNA KATHERINE GREEN. 
Dennis Dent, a novel of thrilling interest, by 
the creator of The Amateur Cracksman, ERNEST 
W. Hornune. 


Each month will appear colored portraits of the best 
American actors and actresses, sketched from 
life and ac companied by frank and authori- 
tative criticisms. mong the sketches 
made for early numbersare portraits of 
Joseph Jefferson, Richard A 
. Mansfield, and ‘ \ aad Copyright— 
, ‘, Julia Marlowe. : . 1902 
S. S. ‘ v . rn 
“s. ois) 4 . ’ TE ,- 
* = - aA PRINCETON YELL 
Frank a ‘ Hooray — Hooray,—Hooray;— 
. ‘. y Siss, Boom—Ah!"’ 
Leslie ~~ — 


Publishing House ~ q COLLEGE GIRL CALENDAR 


141.147 Fifth Ave., “ 


New York. GLY +* 
On ro sheet the appropriate college seal and th vel The calendar represents th 

Ye oa may enter my sabecrip- ™~ best work of Miss Gop Srvan, the fainous cla pl water-color artist, Calendar 
tion to Frank Leslie's Popular ~~, to separate address if desired 
Mi nthly for Ge: earias. Please ‘ 
send me the College Girl Calendar “ Remember the College Girl Calendar and the Nov. and Dec. issues are 
and Nov. and Dec. nambers of 1902 Free. given free, all charges prepaid by gs, with each $1.00 subscription to FRANK 
| enclose $1.00 for my subscription. Lestie’s PoruLark Monta y for 1906—that is, 14 numbers and Calendar 


postpaid 
Lie! SEND $1.00 NOW TO 
nk Leslie Pub. House, 141-147 Fifth Ave., N. ¥. 
"The Nov. and Dec. numbers and the Calendar are not given 
with combination subscription orders, unless 80 advertised. 
Use the attached coupon. Clip it off; fil it out, and 
mailit to us with $1 to-day. 


7 Bosntituby illustrated in 12 colors on 3 sheets an @ sale plate paper, size 10x12 inches, 
> tied w silk ribbon, are the graceful figures of dressed in the colors of the great colleges, 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


‘Cures Coitre 


A well known C 
remedy that cure 
ve this he 


THE anestin Sara 


3897 


PEDOMETER be Shute nd 
Tells You. Oo 
it Registers Every Step You Take. 


$1.00 ‘socksuesnberesumiea’ $f.) § | RESORT MANAGERS 


to suit step of a 








The average man has no idea of the num- know the value of THE SMART SET as an ad- 
ber of miles he covers in a day. Everybody sities: nies ne 
eee cose, a a , . vertising medium. t reaches all the people 

our dealer cannot supply you, send us - socis si = . 
me. A — #. will mall ‘you ‘one : beer of wealth and social position in the United 
some nickel case. Every One Fully Guaranteed. States. The patronage 

THE AMERICAN PEDOMETER co., 


+ New Haven, Conn. 461 Maiden Lane, New York. could make the future of a place assured, 


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT 


has brought to the front as the burning question of the hour the problem of TRUSTS. 
In the Summer of 1900 Mr. E. D. Mann, then Financial Editor of Town Topics and Manage 


of its FINANCIAL BUREAY, wrote a brochure entitled 


THE TRUSTS and 
" THE PEOPLE. 


It so logically and forcefully argued this problem as to attract world-wide attention, and more that 


100,000 copies were sold. 
A new edition of 


THE TRUSTS AND THE PEOPLE 


has just been issued. 


of its readers alone 








PRICE io CENTS. 


Order from your newsdealer, or remit stamps to 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHINC CO., 
452 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Best Offer «. Year 


Absolutely FREE to Subscribers 


November Number and Superb 25 cent Christmas Issue of 
LesLie’s MONTHLY, and CoLLece Girt CALENDAR for 1903, free to 

Entertaining features of all who subscribe 
LESLIE’S MONTHLY for Now. 
November and December : 

The Mill, a new and 


striking story by Dr. HENRY x } 
vAN Dyke. - Siw 
The Autobiography of a 4% a fe 
Thief, a genuine personal nar- 
rative of intense human interest. ; 
Richard Mansfield, a mas- 
terly sketch by the first of thea- 
trical critics, WILLIAM WINTER. 
Stories by such authors as 
HARRY STILLWELL EDWARDS, 
Epren PHILLPOTTs, EGERTON 
CastLe, Emerson Houcu., 


FRANK Se 


LESLIE’S 


POPULAR 


10 Cts.; $1.00 a Year oe fi : Hf omehalf the 


LOOKING FORWARD—1905 
Three Splendid Novels 


Glengarry Stories, a tale of sentiment. A better 
sequel to The Man from Giengarry, by RALPH CONNOR. 
he Amethyst Box, a story of mystery as good as 
The Leavenworth Case, by ANNA KATHERINE GREEN. 
Dennis Dent, a novel of thrilling interest, by 
the creator of The Amateur Cracksman, ERNEST 
W. Hornune. 
Each month will appear colored portraits of the best 
American actors and actresses, sketched from 


ms life and accompanied by frank and authori- 


tative criticisms. Among the sketches es , y) . 
made for early numbersare portraits of ; : : ery 
—_ sof prson, Richard . 7 Vas KZ, ‘ ‘ 
. Mansfield, anc iss ; -~— opyright— 
; »., Julia Marlowe. pe) tlh 
> S/T PRINCETON YELL 
Frank . *‘ Hooray — Hooray,— Hooray;— 
Leslie Tiger, Siss, Boom—Ah!"’ 
, ' 


Publishing House "i COLLEGE GIRL CALENDAR 


141.147 Fifth Ave., ‘ 
New York. tied with silk ribbon, are the graceful figures of girls dreased in the colors of the great colleges, 
. On each sheet is the appropriate college seal and the college yell. The calendar represents the 
You may enter my sabecrip- - best work of Miss Maup Stumm, the famous American water-color artist. Calendar 
tioa te Frank Lealie's Fopgiar a to separate address if desired. 
nth or the year 1908. lease ‘ : 
send -4 the College Girl Calendar “ Remember the College Girl Calendar and the Nov. and Dec. issnes are 
and Nov. and Dec. numbers of 1902 Free. given free, all charges prepaid by gs, with each $1.00 subscription to FRANK 
| enclose $1.00 for my subscription. a +9 tee Lak MonTuiy for 1908—that is, 14 numbers and Calendar 
postpai 
IF YOU SEND $1.00 NOW TO 
Frank Leslie Pub. House, 141-147 Fifth Ave., N. ¥. 
The Nov. and Dec. numbers and the Calendar are net given 
with combination subscription orders, unless 80 advertised. 


Use the attached coupon. Clip it off; fill it out, and 
mailit to us with $1 to-day. 


\ St illustrated in 12 colors on 3 sheets heavy pebble plate paper, size 10x 12% inches, 














SMART SET ADVERTISER 


GEO.F.C.BOOSS 


Importer and Maker of 


Fashionable 
Fur Garments 


Is now showing a 


SUPERIOR ASSORTMENT OF 
BROADTAIL, SEAL, BABY 
LAMB, MINK. AND MOIRE 
ASTRAKHAN COATS 
AND JACKET. 


An exclusive line of 


Neckpieces, Muffs, and Imported 
Nowelties of Russian and Hudson 
Bay Sable, Squirrel and Ermine. 


EVERYTHING IN HIGH-CLASS FURS. 


294 FIFTH AVE.., 
Bet. 30th and 3ist Sts | NEW YORK. 


Send for Portfolio of Fashions, 
It will prove interesting. 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
ORIENTAL 


3 CiEAM, OR MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 


Removes Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Moth 
Patches, Rash and Skin diseases, and every 
emish on beauty, and defies detection. On 
ts virtues it has stood the test of <3 years 
no other has, and is so harmless 

we taste it t 


¢ Sure it is properly 
mace Accept no counterteit of 
similar name The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre sas to a lady of 
the Aaut ton (a patient): “As you 
rd will use them, 1 recommend 
sourand’s Cream as the least 
harmful ef all the shin prepara- 
tions.” One bottle will last six months, 
ne it every day GOURAUIYS 
POUDRE SUBTILE removes superfiu- 
ous hair withent injury te the skin. 
Ferd. T. Hopkins, l’rop'r, 47 Gt. Jones 
*.,N. Y¥. For sale by all Drugyists 
and Fancy Goods Dealers through- 
out the U. S., Canadas and Europe. 


PURIFIES 
AS WELL AS 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


2 








At your club or dealer’s 








}, BERKELEY 
HOTEL 


Berkeley and Boylston Sts. 
BOSTON 


European and American Plans 
Modern in Every Detail 


Near Back Bay Stations 


Illustrated Circular on Application 








tore for you, to 
forsee the dangers that beset youand 
how toevold them? You can learn 
just what your furure con taina, abso- 


Sstrologer of theage. Whathetel's 
you wil) be the TRUTI , and may 
to improve your whole life. Bend 
fez ,dateofbirth and 2c. stamp for 
Postage and boroseope wi! be sent by 
feturn mai), absolutely FREE. 
Address PROF. EDISON, 
Dept A, U, Binghamton, ¥. ¥, 


Make Life Prosperous 





THE BEST of all, and for over sixty years 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
has been used by mothers for their children while teeth 
ing. Are vou disturbed at night and broken of your res 
by a sick child suffering and crying with pain of Cuttin, 
Teeth? If so, send at once and get a bottle o 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
for Children Teething. Its value is incalculable. It w 
relieve the poor little sufferer immediately. Depend upor 
it, mothers, there is no mistake about it. It cures diar 
rheea, regulates the Stomach and Bowels, cures Win 
Colic, softens the Gums, reduces Inflammation, and giv« 
tone and energy to the whole system. 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
for children teething is pleasant to the taste and is th« 
prescription of one of the oldest and best female phvs 
cians and nurses in the United States, and is for sale t 
all druggists throughout the world. Price, twenty-fiv« 
cents a bottle. Be sure and ask for 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup. 

1840-1901. 











SMART SET 


Monthly Dividends of 1 Der Cent. 


We are offering 
U. S. 


the best mining investment in 
, one paying I per cent. monthly on your 
vestment, and which will soon be paying much 
irger dividends, 


50 Cents Per Share, Par Value $1.00. 


Ask for Sonora prospectus and bank references. 
Easy monthly payments. 


ROANOKE INVESTMENT CO., 


520 Marquette Building, - - CHICAGO, ILL. 


7 *FROW NERS” 


t of fr eaieg tanehe 8 Cietigusing 
bre w,t mans ingenuc ss 
in the form of “ Frowners ”- a 

r ompletely eradicat the furrow 
ssant contraction of f ‘ scles Dis 
t wor en inventors of The B. & P. 

Ww rinkle Eradicator, nd act on the same principk 
cu ‘ Applied at night 
r manner shown in il luctration For sale at drug and 
artment stores. §1.00 per box. If not at your dealer's, 

ye sent postpaid on receipt of price. Free booklet 

ribes wonderful po 

THE RB. &P. CO. (TWO ‘WOMEN . 


yut w 


1 | 


hemicals 


36 Kirk St., Cleveland, 0. 


A SUCCESSFUL SONG 
MAKE YOU RICH. 
We write music to your wore 
range compositions and publis 
Groo~ uw sic Cc o.. 
Steinway Hall. Chicago. 


Song-Writers 
and Poets. 
LADIES—STUDY AT HOME 





Wonderfully attractive oppor- 
tunities & wages. Simple, omar. lean 
learn. Our plan endorsed b y, Chg’ s 
P ading physicians because the only 

ractical one. Pres. Harper, Chgo. 


Baty endorses corre spondence studies 


Diploma in 6 months—Catalogue free. 

AMERICAN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 

FOR NURSES. A E, 167 Dearborn, Chicage 
$3.00 SILK ELASTIC STOCKING 


Write for pamphlet U. 
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS, ETC., 
FLAVELL’S, 1005 Spring Garden St.. Philadelphia. 





NEW WORK: 31 FIFTH AVENE. 


Stanhope-Wheatcroft Dramatic School. 


Public 3 En- 


nths’ Graduating Course Now Open 
ents secured. For prospectus address 


ADELINE STANHOPE WHEAT ROFT, Yirector. 


LEARN PROOFREADING, 


you possess a fair education, why not utilize it at s 
ond ‘neneant profession pay ing $15 to $35 weekly? tt 
always obtainable, We are the original instructors by mail. 


_ HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia 
for Home heatr 


PL 10 cents we snd 8 Com plete Plays, 


piso, 100 page oat Catalo » * sSeniee r33S"S Wigs, ~~ ™ 


uatinees 





ADVERTISER 


SHAVING | 
Peata 


Indispensable to every 
gentleman who shaves. 


Combines in the 
highest possible degree, 
Luxury, 
Elegance, 
Convenience. 
Price, Twenty-five Cents, of all Druggists, 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO.. Glastonbury, Ct. 
LONDON PARIS DRESDAN SVONEV 





Wirnout With } 
LASTIC , ELastic 


NSTEP INSTEP 


“JULIA MARLOWE” 
Boots and Oxfords 


are equal in comfort, quality and workmanship to the 
finest custom-made footwear for ladies and cost no 
more than ordinary shoes. You can now have them either 


WITH OR WITHOUT THE ELASTIC INSTEP 


Thousands of women, 
ority Nowe genuine 


trom ocean to ocean, testify to their superi- 
stamped oc , the sole 


unless the name, “J lowe,” is 
fake no substitute. 

1 Lace Boots, Flexible Machine Sewed . 

Writ ahs ¥ace Boots, Hand Tu 

a Lace Boots, Extension Sole 
Oxfords, “rae 

| If“ Julia Marlowe ™ shoes are not sold in your town, 

we wi end, prepaid, on receipt of price and age. 


. ones 
3.50 
, ss. 50 and @4. 00 
82.00, 82.50, $2.75 


red . 
_deieesty« 


pone 





THE RICH SHOE CO,, Dept. T, Milwaukee, Wis, 
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SMART 


STAY FINIWYY FITIVE Ssiw 
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Her late Mayesty Queen Victoria 














INTERESTING FACTS 


in regard to the friends of 


| 


THE PIANOLA 











ESS THAN four years 
L ago there was but one 
way to play the piano—z.¢., to 
pick out and strike each note 
with the human fingers, a la- 
borious, yet prescribed action. 

‘To-day the same notes are 
struck by pneumatic fingers, 
no less sensitive than human 
fingers, and much more obe- 
dient to the will. Moreover, 
this is done to the satisfaction 
of the entire musical profes- 
sion, including the great 
pianists. 

This change wrought by the 
Pia..ola—the relinquishing of 
time-honored traditions and 
the professional acceptance of 
the Pianola principles — may 
well impress one as extraordi- 
nary. It is extraordinary. 

The Pianola has revs!:ition- 
ized musical thoughtand ..-sti- 
tuted a new standard around 
which musical development 
must proceed. 

There is another view- 


pane and perhaps a more 
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AMERICA 


His Excellency 
Theo. Roosevelt 
President 
Hon. Grover 
Cleveland 
Ex-President 
Hon, John Hay 
Secretary of State 
Hon, Elihu Root 
Secretary of War 
Hon. Rich, Olney 
Ex-Sec'y of State 
Col _D.S. Lamont 
Ex-Sec y of Was 
Hon. T. B. Reed 
Ex-Speaker 
House of Repre- 
sentatives 
Hon. T. C. Platt 
U.S. Senator 
Hon. E. Hale 
U.S. Senator 

1. J.McMillan 
. 5, Senator 
John Kean 
S. Senator 
IT. Kearns 
},§. Senator 
Hon, Benjamin 
B. Odell, jr 
Gov.of New York 
Hon, Franklin E. 
Murphy 
Gov, of N. J. 
Hon. John F. Hill 
Gov. of Maine 
Hon. Tom L, 
Johnson 
Mayor of Cleve- 
land, O,. 
Hon, Wm. Trav- 
ere Jerome 
District Attorney 
New York 
Judge James A, 
Blanchard 
New 
York 





important one: the reception 
accorded the Pianola by the 
public. 

How many and what friends 
has it made among those whom 
it is supposed to aid? 

This is, after all, the crucial 
test. 

A glanceat the partial list of 
patrons will convey an idea of 
the remarkable reception ac- 
corded the Pianola and its 
prototype, the Aeolian, and 
the character of their friends. 

In America, where these 
instruments were first intro- 
duced, the list is headed by 
the President, His Excellency 
Theodore Roosevelt, and is 
representative Of the highest 
culture and artistic taste. It 
includes an extraordinary per- 
centage of those prominent 
in every walk cf life—social, 
professional, commercial, and 
political, 

In Europe, the Pianola or 
Aeolian is found in nearly 
every court. 
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Among The Aeolian 
Company’s patrons are Her 
late Majesty Victoria, 
Queen of England; His 
Imperial Majesty William 
II., German Emperor; His 
Holiness, Pope Leo XIIL.; 
His Majesty Carlos IL, 
King of Portugal; His Maj- 
esty Alphonso XIII., King 
of Spain; Her Majesty 
Maria Feodorowna, Dow- 
ager Empress of Russia; His 
Majesty Abdul Hamid IL., 
Sultan of Turkey. 

Not only the rulers man- 
ifest interest in these instru- 
ments, but in England and 
Russia, for instance, nearly 
‘every member of the Royal 
family and a very large per- 
"centage of the nobility have 
purchased one, and some are 
owners of both. Emperor 
William purchased an Aeco- 
lian Orchestrelle for H. I. 
M. yacht Hohenzollern after 
seeing one on the Ameri- 
can yacht Varuna, which he 
visited off the coast of Nor- 
way. ' 

A recent query from the 
Sultan of Turkey to our 
representative in Paris, and 
the subsequent visit of the 
latter to Constantinople, re- 
vealed the fact that there 
were already three Aeolians 
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Queen Victoria 
of England 


His Royal High- 
ness the Prince 
of Wales 


Her Royal High- 

ness 

Victoria of 
W ales 


Her Royal High- 
ness the Duchess 
of Fife 


His Grace the Duke 
of Manchester 
His Grace the Duke 
of W estminster 


Her Grace the 
Duchess of Buck- 
ingham 
Her Grace the 
Duchess of Marl- 
borough 


His Grace the Duke 
of Sutherland 


Marq. of Camden 
Marq. of Headford 
Marq. d'Hautpool 
Marq. of Anglesey 
Earl of Harewood 
Earl of Egerton 
Earl of Crawford 
Earl of Howe 
Earl of Dysart 
Countess of Orford 
Countess of Leitrim 
Vis‘tess Knutsford 


Baroness Ceder- 
strom (Madame 
Adelina Patti) 


Baron Rudbeck 
Baron de Forest 


Dowager Lady 
Hillingdon 


Lord Athulmney 
Sir Thomas Lipton 


Princess # 





that another Pian- Qe 
mf olawasdesired. The 
i first Pianola was pre- 
sented to the Sultan by the 
Khedive of Egypt, an 


enthusiastic patron. The 
Cross of Osmanie and 
the Medal of Fine Arts 
were given to our repre- 
sentative, and the royal 

of  Purveyors 


Aeolian Company. 

The Pianola has also be- 
come well known among the 
rulers of Asia. 

During the past summer 
word has been received from 
our representative in Japan, 
in his tour around the world, 
that the Khan of Baluchis- 
tan, the Ameer of Bokhara, 
and the King of Siam, have 
Pianolas in their palaces and 
that the instruments are found 
in many of the consulates of 
Asia. The Shah of Persia 
has also recently become the 
owner of a Pianola. 

Lord Curzon, Governor- 
General of India, is the owner 
of both an Aeolian and a 
Pianola, and many of the 
Indian princes and rajahs have 
become purchasers of one of 
these instruments. 

In Australia and New 
Zealand agencies have been 












































established for a year, 

and thousands of Pianolas 
have already been distributed, 
former Governor-General of 
Australasia, Earl of Hope- 
toun, being among the pa- 
trons. 

It is illustrative of the 
interest taken in the instru- 
ments by these prominent pa- 
trons that the Shah of Persia 
ordered on May sixth, 
through the Persian Minister 
at Washington, three Persian 
selections to be especially 
cut for his Pianola, and Em- 
peror William has one of his 
own compositions arranged 
for the Aeolian Orchestrelle 
on board the Hohenzollern. 

Among musical critics the 
Pianola has equally enthusias- 
tic friends, and it is significant 
that every great 
pianist is the owner of a 

Pianola, among them being 

Paderewski, Rosenthal, 

Sauer, and Hofmann. 

In last month’s issue of 
this magazine the unani- 


almost 


mous 
these great musicians 
was commented upon, 
but it may interest 
some to learn that 
Rosenthal and Pugno, 
when they 
heard 
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AMERICA 
J. Pierpont Morgan 
William Rockefeller 
Andrew Carnegie 
W. K. Vanderbilt 
Cornelius Vanderbilt 
Gould 
August Belmont 


George J 


Andrew J. Drexel 
John R. Drexel 
Charles M. Schwab 
James Stillman 
Philip D. Armour 
J. Kennedy Tod 
F. H. Peabody 
Edwin Gould 
W.B 


Charles Lanier 


Thomas 


Henry Clews 
E. D. Morgan 
E.C 
Dr. W. Seward Webb 
William P. Eno 
John W. Gates 
Samuel Cramp 
F.G 
F. A. Constable 
P. Lorillard 
Archibald McNeil 
Horace Disston 
John McKesson 
Eugene Higgins 


Swift 


Bourne 


Russell Colgate 

A. A. Anderson 
Mrs, W. E. Strong 
Dr. Chas. McBurney 
George H. Penniman 
Heinrich Conried 
Mrs, Fred. L. Ames 
Eugene V. Thayer 
W. W., Frazier 

J. M. Masury 
Miss Helen Gould 








in an adjoining room, mis- 
took the playng for the 
performance of a brilliant 
pianist and desired to be 
told the name of the great 
virtuoso. 

Equally interesting is the 
fact that another of the 
above pianists played in New 
York last winter in concert 
a very difficult number 
which he had learned from 
playing it with the Pianola. 
He had never seen the score. 
Still another pianist selects 
the compositions for his 
repertory by first playing 
them with the Pianola. 
ruler and artisan, 


« 36 
musician and layman, the 
Pianola signifies the “open 
sesame,” the “royal road” 


to the beautiful world of 
music. 

It has brought into the 
lives of thousands 
thousands of human beings 
a pleasure hithertounknown, 
but welcome beyond words. 

Giving voice to the piano, 
making it respond to the 
touch of even the little child, 
the Pianola has transformed 
that instrument into a veri- 
table storehouse of delight, 

e : 
open to all the world alike. 

To the amateur pianist, 
practicing laboriously 


upon 








VIEW OF THE ROYAL PALACE OF HIS MAJESTY CARLOS 1 
OWNER OF AN AEOLIAN OROCHESTRELLE 




















H.1. M. William II., German Emperor 





through the intricacies of 
technique and compositicn, 
the Pianola means a brilliant 
leap to perfect execution. 
To the unskilled music-lover, 


cabin, summer and 
winter home, from Occi- 
dent to farthest East, the 
Pianola is established, counted 
greater midst man’s pleasure- 
than any 
tions of the art he loves so well, other he could own. 
it means delightful hours spent Built as an adjunct to or 
in rapt study of the masterpieces amplifier of anotherinstrument, 
of that art, colored by his own the Pianola has become to the 
personality, produced by him- public all over the world al- 
self. most as well known,at least 
by name, as the piano itself. 
Though perfectly artistic 
and wholly individua! in each 
player’s hands, the Pianola 
can be played by any one, 
even those utterly ignorant 
of the art of music, and is 
thus practically available to 
everyman,woman,and child 
in the whole wide world. 


tantalized by occasional exhibi- RUSSIA giving resources 
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Her 
Imperial 
Majesty 
Maria Feo- 
lorowna 
Dowager Empress 
His Imperial High- 
ness, Grand Duke 
Michael Alexandro- 


repertory. witch, Heir-apparent 
Tne home, where in the 7 His 

past the piano stood a mute 

monument to 


To the skilled musician, 
an unlimited expansion of 


Imperial 
Grand Duke 
Alexander Mict 
witch 

His Imperial Hig 
ness Grand Duke Boris 
W ladimirowitch 
Her Imperial High- 
ness Princess Eugenie 
Maximilianowna of 
Oldenburg 


High- 


its own tre- 
mendous difficulty, is now 
alive with music, furnishing 
to the busy hostess a means 


of entertainmentalways wel- 
. Her Imperial High- 


come, never tiresome. 


To the young people, ac- 


companiment to song from 


=] 
college-song book, opera- 
libretto,or ragged Dixie-land. 

Tothe gray-haired,tuneful 
hymns, old familiar strains 
from half-forgotten days, hal- 


ness Grand Duchesse 
Olga Alexandrowna 
Her Imperial High- 
ness Grand Duct 
Anastasia Nicolajew 
no of Leuchtenberg 


esse 


His Highness Prince 
Alexander, Petro- 
witch of Oldenburg 
His Highness Emir of 
Buchara 

Baron Frederichs, 
Minister of Imperial 


The Pianolacan be seen and played at 
our new exposition rooms. Fiftn Avenue 
and Thirty-fourth street, New York, and 
at the warerooms of any of our agent 
throughout the country, and a personal 
opinion formed by both the novice and the 
skiiled musician upon the benefit to be 
derived from its assistance 

A handsomely illustrated and descriptive 
brochure (catalog 8 ) will be sent to those 
desiring information by mail, and all jues- 
tions answered through our correspond- 
ence department. 

The price of the Pianola is $250 

May be purchased by monthly payments 





lowed by a thousand recellec- Court if desired. 


Eminent baronet f/ THE AEOLIAN CO. 


Eminent Patron of 
Fifth Ave.andT hirty-fourth St., New Y ork 











tions and sweet as life itself, 
In palace or cottage, yacht- 





Educational 
Societies 








Principal Agents of The Aeolian Co, 
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The Hair Mattress is a Thing of the Past 


erely close your eyes and busy your brain with dreaming, is mo/ sleep that will invigorate you. 
‘ sleep is dreamless, noiseless and motionless, giving complete rest from head to foot. 
rt of sleep is impossible on a HAIR mattress that mats and packs. We offer a perfect 
ess—a product of modern times, setting a new standard which competition has never equalled 


he Ostermoor "= Mattress, *15. 


superior to the best hair mattress ever made at any price. It is worthy your investigation 
~ @ 
BECAUSE 
It keeps its shape permanent! y—( Hair mattresses don’?) 
It requires no overhauling or repairs Hair mattresses do). 
It will last for thirty years without repairs—( Hair mattresses need 
constant overhauling 
is absolutely sanitary—( Hair mattresses are no 
tis vermin and moth proot lair mattresses invite insec ts). 
S antisepti r mattresses carry disease and germs 
does not absorb moisture Hair mattresses a 
i eing non-absorbent—( Hair mattresses sink). 





loot 6 oe Ade. aie. SLEEP ON AN “OSTERMOOR”’ 
Smawineee.  e 3) MATTRESS FOR THIRTY NIGHTS 
3 feet 6 inches wide, 35 ibs., ’ > and if it is not even all you have Aofed for, if you 
4 feet wide, 40 Ibs. . don’t believe it to be the eq n cleanliness, dur- 
4 feet 6 inches wide, 45 ibs " net ability and comfort of any $50.00 hair mattress ever 
Made in two part . 1 si ice made, you can get your money back by return mail, 


We Prepay ‘all Rapeens Guan. —‘‘ no questions asked 

















SEND FOR OUR HANDSOME BOOK ** THE TEST OF TIME,”’ 


h costs us asc. but costs you nothing but the trouble to send a postal for it, We don’t ask you to buy, but we want you 

now. You wi i be rised at the beauty of this 96-page book BEWARE of imitations trading on the name of “ FEL ee 
not a FEL rM AT TRE SS if it is not an OSTERMOOR. Our name and guarantee on every genuine mattress. 
¢ us to-day without fail for our free book. 


OSTERMOOR & COMPANY, 135 Elizabeth St., New York 


We have cushioned 25,000 churches. Send for our book “Church Cushions. 
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HE Long Hip Exect Form is the original Long Hip Corset. 

It was introduced by us. It has set the mode in corset 

styles. The Long Hip gives that deep graceful dip, 

rounds off the hips into sinuous curves, takes all strain from 

the abdomen and chest and places it upon the hips and back muscles. 
Absolutely hygienic, The only corset for the new styles skirts. 
Erect Form 989 at $1.00 Erect Form 992 at $1.50 
Erect Form 711 at $2.00 Erect Form 713 at $4.00 


There are numerous other models of the Erect Form Corset. 
All dealers sell the Erect Form. If yours cannot supply you send 
his name and price direct to 


WEINGARTEN BROS., Meters 


377-379 BROADWAY, NE W YORK, Dept. EB. 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF CORSETS IN THE WORLD 
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Pressed 
Hard 


Coffee’s 

Weight 
‘On 

Old Age. 





When prominent people realize the injurious effects of coffee and the change 
in health that Postum can bring, they are glad to lend their testimony for the 
benefit of others. 

Mr. C. C. Wright, superintendent of public schools in North Carolina, says :— 

‘*My mother, since her early childhood, was an inveterate coffee drinker 
and had been troubled with her heart for a number of years, and complained of 
that ‘weak all over’ feeling and sick stomach. 

‘* Some time ago, I was making an official visit to a distant part of the country, 
and took dinner with one of the merchants of the place. I noticed a somewhat 
peculiar flavor of the coffee, and asked him concerning it. He replied that it 
was Postum Food Coffee. I was so pleased with it that, after the meal was over, 
I bought a package to carry home with me, and had wife prepare some for the 
next meal; the whole family were so well pleased with it that we discontinued 
coffee and used Postum entirely. 

‘*T had really been at times very anxious concerning my mother’s condition, 
but we noticed that after using Postum for a short time, she felt so much better 
than she did prior to its use, and had little trouble with her heart and no sick 
stomach ; that the headaches were not so frequent, and her general condition 
much improved. This continued until she was as well and hearty as the rest of us. 

‘*I know Postum has benefited myself and the other members of the family, 
but not in so marked a degree as in the case of my mother, as she was a victim 
of long standing.” 
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THE NEW | 
“LONG HIP 
LA VIDA. 


The craft of the corsetier finds its highest exposi- 
tion in La Vida Corsets. Each pair is hand- wrought from 
the finest possible materials—filled throughout with whale- 
bone, full pre and bias cut. 
La Vidas are mace in so many styles that they parallel in fit any 
custom-made corsets. ‘There is a precise model for every figure. 


The straight front La Vida is the finest ty pe of straight front construc- 


tion. Graceful, easy and hygienic. One leading retailer in each im- i 


portant city’ sells La Vidas. The above model retails from $7.50 
upward. Other styles up from $3. 


Write to us for booklet and name of the dealer nearest to you, 


WEINGARTEN BROTHERS, Makers 
Dept. 3, 477-379 GROADWAY, NEW YORK 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF CORSETS IN THE WORLD 
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by 
We are the largest deal. 

ers in the U: ited States in 

solid gold and sterling silver 

by mail. The character of our 
A articles is much above the aver- 

age,yet our prices are below. We 

® prepay all packages and guaran- 
ee you against loss. We will return 
your moncy should any article fail 
to please. 

20380 HairBrush,Paul andVirginia 5.00 
20376 Handle Mirror, diam. 5} in. 9.75 
20385 L ady’ sComb - - 1.90 

22 Wine Cork, Brownie — - 

6.50 
2051 Vase, all silver - 
1998 Flask, Cigarette Girl 

atr Penholder - 

9717 Methol in case - . 
8016 Brooch,apple blossom enamel 4-25 
8019 Brooch, forget-me-not, enam. 2.00 
8062 Brooch, purple iris, enameled, 

with fine diamond 
8063 Pearl Brooch and C hetelaine 7 - 
8065 Brooch, enam. iris,whole p'rl 5.00 
3273 Pearl Pendant, 3 baroque p'!s 7.50 
5 


eka a 


78 Iris Scarf Pin, "baroque pearl 1.75 
Silver articles twice length 


ee. and width of illustration 


' wigs: 


¥ 


eae 


~ 


Mn <I NN Co 
vA 


The jewelry ts 
14K gold, 2 
veal stones. 
vest of the arti- 


cles are sterling 


= Write for 
‘Our 
i Catalogue 


i“p 
° 
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BAIRD-NORTH CO., (01, en saueM Mase. 


Manufacturers and Distributers of Fine Gold and Diamond Jewelry and Everything in Sterling Silver, 


er © art " os, I I “ I r I Ww 
a 


We will send you our beautiful Catalog free, upon request. Write now. 
2B Br “ I $ 
Gold I sK ¥ 


sh 


OUR GUARANTEE. | 


HENRY MH. BATCHELDER, President Merchants’ National Bank, Salem LELAND H. OOLE, Cashter Mercantile National Bank, Salem 
HENRY (. MILLETT, Cashier Salem Natioval Bank, Salem 
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eS CingPleury 


(The Five Flowers) 
RECENT creation in sterling silver of rare beauty of design 
and workmanship. ‘This consists of a table service of 
spoons, forks, serving pieces and cutlery, ‘* Les Cing Fleurs “ 
design, in which the decorations are as beautiful and charming 
as those produced hitherto only in hand-wrought work. 

Upon each of the pieces of the service is represented, with 
fidelity to its natural beauty, one of five flowers, the brilliant 
poppy, the familiar peony, the orchid, the royal fleur de lis, or 
the wild rose with its graceful tendrils and delicate petals. The 
various pieces, themselves, are dignified and simple in line and 
form and the French gray finish adopted adds to their charm. 


Other articles in Silverware suitable for Wedding and SRADS MARE 


Holiday Gifts are shown in our warerooms in unusual rE <4 a(R 
variety. Our ds 3 of 


oods are sold by the in eweler 
om , 4 STERLING 


Reed & Barton, Silversmiths 


41 Union Square and 6 Maiden Lane, New York 


Factories, Taunton, Mass. 
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THROUGH AND THROUGH | 
A LIFE-SAVER 


OOOdOOO] | 


Lifebuoy is not a transparent soap, but a 
Sanitary, antiseptic, disinfectant soap which 
purifies while it cleanses. 

Lifebuoy Soap has life-saving qualities, 
and can be used like any other soap |} 
throughout the household, thereby ensuring 


a clean and healthy home. | 
At dealers, five cents; or by mail, two cakes for ten cents ; 


LEV2£R BROTHERS LIMITED, NEW YORE OFFICES 
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DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 


Dg’ apt the goods and are exact reproductions in size 
nds ever shown in he 


BOTE:—You may have your Choice of Emeralds, Terqucises, Sapphives, Rubles or Opals at same price in any of the above Clasters. 
“meee » aed 
hanges at full original price paid, at any time 
Tit ther disagreeabie te 


ers. Write today for any Article Uestrated were tor lappection and for Uustrated (ataleyer | 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO. 


DIAMOND IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 
Dept 4? ood 9 STATE ST., CiiCaGe, UL. 0.5 4 
> Marnhall Fed & Ca 
«or 'es8 
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BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT DISTILLERS 
TO HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VIL. 


f 
‘ 
’ 
SPECIAL 
AND 
EXTRA SPECIAL LIQUEUR, 
FINEST HIGHLAND 
GREATEST AGE 


FREDERICK GLASSUP, SOLE AGENT 
New York 
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The “Kent” 


Words cannot tell of the handsome and tasty combine 


ation of materials that we originate and fashion into our 


Kuppenheimer $ 12.50 
Guaranteed To 


Clothes $40.00 


This illustration from life shows how one of our ex- 
clusive fashions looks while being worn—but to fully 
appreciate the perfect fit and finish of our Parent SHapar 
Reraininc Garments you should g» to your outfitter and 
try on a few styles—you’ll be pleasantly surprised. 

VOL. XIV OF OUR REVIEW OF FASHIONS 


SHOWS THE NEW SUITS & OVERCOATS, 
A POSTAL BRINGS IT. 


B. Kuppenheimer & Co. 


America’s Leading Clothes Maker- 
Chicago En Reermemam & Om 


St... -— 2 =~ 
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Over the Santa Fe Trail 
Whrough Land o/Enchantment 
OnThe California Limited 


Through service from Chicago to both Los Angeles and San 
Francisco. Only 234 days to principal Southern California resorts. 

Superb new electric-lighted equipment of dining, observation and 
buffet-smoking cars, compartment and drawing-room Pullmans. All 
you could ask for—barber-shop, buffet, library, ladies’ parlor, maga- 
zines and newspapers, finest dining-car service in the world, and oil- 
sprinkled tracks. See Indian pueblos, petrified forests anc. Grand 
Canyon of Arizona en route. 


Appl to agents The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway System for illustrated books 
describing the California tour—mailed for ten cents in stamps. 

NEW YORK 377 Broadway—BOSTON 232 Washington St.—MONTREAL, QUE. »8 
St. James St —- PHILADELPHIA 711 Chestnut St.—BUFFALO Ellicott Square Building— 
DETROIT 1st Griswold St.—CLEVELAND Williamson B'dg.—CINCINNATI 417 Wa nut 
St.—PITTSBURG 402 Park Bidg —- ST. LOUIS 108 N. 4th St.—CHICAGO 109 Adams St.— 
PEORIA 103 S. Ad«ms St.—KANSAS CITY 1oth and Main Sts TOPEKA A. T.&S.F., 


Gen. Pass. Office—DES MOINES 409 Equitable Bldg —MINNEAPOLIS 5 Guaranty 
Bldg.—DENVER_ 1700 Lawrence St SALT LAKE CITY 411 Dooly Block—LOS ANGE- 
LES 200 Spring St.—SAN FRANCISCO 641 Market St.—SANTA BARBARA 635% State 


St.—GALVESTON 224 Tremont St.—DALLAS 246 Main St.—SAN AN!IONIO tor E, 
Commerce St.—ATLANTA 16 N. Pryor St.—NEW ORLEANS 705 Gravier St. 
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Sar. Juan Capistrano Mission 
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LIRY PLATE. 
\ CALENDAR 


) * 
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Beautiful Home. Decorations 


The new Fairy Plate Calendar for 1903 is the handsomest, as well as the most unique and artistic Calendar 
conception of the year, It consists of five separate pieces made up in the form of hand painted plates. The 
first plate bears the year’s Calendar, while the other four are perfect reproductions of Royal Vienna china with 
beautiful heads by Ryland (the celebrated English painter) as a central feature. The plates are reproduced 
in twelve colors and gold with the centers counter sunk and the borders embossed. Each plate is complete in 
itself and is ready for hanging. The character of the subjects and the exquisite manner in which they are 
reproduced makes these plates extremely valuable for decorative purposes. The Calendar and set of Art 
Plates would retail for at least $1.00, 


Size of Each Plate, 9% Inches in Diameter 


We will send you this beautiful Fairy Plate Calendar for ten Oval Fairy Box Fronts. Fairy Soap is the 
best and purest white Soap that money can buy. It is made from the choicest selected materials and is de 
lightfully refreshing for the toilet and bath, Fairy Soap is oval in shape; fits every hand, fit for any 
hand. Fairy Soap costs but five cents at all grocers, Each cake wrapped and packed in a separate box, 

If you prefer, instead of sending us the ten Oval Fairy Box Fronts, you may forward us ten two-cent stamps, 

giving full name and address and we will immediately mail the Calendar to you postpaid, 


THE N. K, FAIRBANK COMPANY, Dept. 56, Chicago 
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O’Sullivans 


Easy Walkine Heels. 


The O'Sullivan Rubber Heel extends 
life—protects the health—produces happi- 


ness—brings contentment. 


It is, truly, the only pneumatic tread 
for the human foot, and its stage of action 
is not confined to the boundaries of this 
country, but covers the civilized earth. 

It is the fate of its imitators to be 
born to die unknown. 


Seek the best—shun the rest. 





O’ Sullivan 
P_ubber 








Co. Lowell, 








The dealer owes you an apology who 
cannot promptly supply O’Sullivan’s. 

The suggestion of a substitute is a 
serious affront. 








bi Aniter States Mortgage & Crust Company 


59 CEDAR 8ST. 


NEW YORK. 


Capital $2,000,000 


73RD ST. & BROADWAY. 


Surplus $3,000,000 





Pays Interest on Check Accounts. 
Issues Travelers’ Letters of Credit. 


Makes Cable Transfers and Collections on all parts of the world. 


LUTHER KOUNTZE, 
JAMES TIMPSON, 
Esen B. THOMAS, 
ARTHUR TURNBULL, 
CLARK WILLIAMS, 


Wm. H. Baldwin, Jr. 
Frederick O. Barton. 
C. Ledyard Blair. 
Dumont Clarke. 

Cc, C. Cuyler. 
Charles D. Dickey. 


GEORGE W. 


ce-President 
>-President 
“e-President 
-Presid 


Treasurer 


-<4qdadea 


Transacts a Trust and Banking Business. 
Acts as Fiscal Agent for Cities and Corporations. 
Loans Money on Bond and Mortgage. 
Issues First Mortgage Trust Gold Bonds. 


YOUNG, President. 
EDWARD T. PERINE, 
1AM P. ELLIOTT, 
RICHARD M. HuRD, 
CALVERT BREWER, 
ALEX. PHILLIPS, . 


WIL 


DIRECTORS 


William P. Dixon 
Robert A. Granniss 
G. G. Haven, Jr 
Chas. R. Henderson 
Gustav E. Kissel 


Luther Kountze. 


R. A. McCurdy 
Robert Olyphant. 





Comptroller. 
Secretary. 

. Asst. Secretary. 
Asst. Treasurer. 
M’gr. Foreign Dept. 


Charles M. Pratt 
Mortimer L. Schiff. 
James Timpson 

Eben B. Thomas. 
Cornelius Vanderbilt. 
George W. Young. 


























SMART 


I Offer Something 
Different---BETTER. 


Not better because I say so, but better because the Swoboda 


System actually accomplishes resu/¢s where every other system and 
1d medicines either absolutely fails or falls far short of 


SET ADVERTISER 
















success 
living naturally would develop symmetrically. But we 


e naturally—neither business nor society will allow it. 

Swoboda System is natural living in concentrated form. 
vening, in the privacy of 

t equired. 

le is added where muscle is needed; 

I isappears, sound, healthf 





1utes twice a day, morning and e 
han i ime that ist 





By it firn 
nnecessary fat obesity di 


igestive organs are toned up to normal, 
driven from the 


tful sleep is 


poisons and im] 











vod, the skin becomes clear and the eye 
bright. It builds up and restores the nerves 
adds fuel to the brain—in fact, my Sys 
tem, if conscientiously followed as laid down 
by me, will not only produce a magnificent 
iscular development, with ease of manner 
1 grace of carriage, but also that freedom 
from aches and pains, which every individual 
raves 
I don’t ask you to believe this because I 
say it—I have ‘tan axe to grind.” I offer the 
unimpea estimony of business and pro- 
fessional men and women; people whose 
terest in Swoboda is measured by exactly 
at my System has done for them—not only 
testimony of ome man whom I have bene- 
fitted and se letter appears in this page, 
) yn receipt of ne and address I 
N send you a | t names to select 
from and I will pay the postage you use to 
write to hom you choose and as many as 
you wish and abide by your decision as final. 





A Man Without an Axe to Grind 


NEBR., Sept. 27 









pt. z } 
A] 
) »send you an acknowl 
I have received from 
I raining 
At ast May) I was thought 
‘ ondition. I wasin very 
excess of hydrochloric acid in the stomach, and with scarcely enough strength to keep 
mpted to build up my physical system by first one metho f physical culture and then 


at 

1 » results slow and the exercise 400 much trouble 

At the present writing [1 have arrived at a state of physical development which I wot 

me toattain. I am f 
Your system 


rave thought impossible for 
a state of practically perfect health, and the excessive secretion of acid has entirely ceased. 
nly the best I have ever tried but is beyond all comparison with any such 

Very gratefully yours, 
CHAS. A. DAVIS, Beatrice, Neb. 











My system is as elastic as human need. It would obviously be foolish to offer the man or woman 
whose work involves arduous physical exercise the same instrutcion that is given the man who 
spends his days bending over a desk or perched on a stool. My instruction is entirely individual. 
[ have no book, no chart, no apparatus whatever. My instructions for you would be just as personal 
as if you were my only pupil. It is taught by mail only and with perfect success, requires but a few 
minutes’ time in your own room just before a and it is the only one which does not overtax 
he heart. I shall be pleas d to send you free valuable information and detailed outline of my system, 
ciples and effects, together with testimonial letters from pupil 
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ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 569 “Unity, CHICAGO. 
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jite Rose 


MONT 2 


















The Secret of a Healthy and Beautiful SKin. 


A perfect complexion is assured to all who use Ne. 4711 WHITE ROSE GLYCERINE SOAP. 
Its transparency is a sign of its purity, and ite perfume is unequalled. 
Manuractu~eo sy FERD. MULHENS, COLOGNE °/r GERMANY. 
Sole U. 8. Agents, MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. 
Send i5c. in stamps for a full size sample cake. 


























A Beautiful Figure INFORMATION ABOUT 


Our method of treatment for de- 
veloping the figure is 


CERTAIN ax RAPID GOAT LYMPH. 


CONVENIENT ano HEALTHFUL 


‘ In response to a large and constantly 
Sy 1000 physicians in- anteseed increasing demand for information about 
alone. Your own physician will the Goat Lymph treatment, we have is- 





approve. A home treatment at mod- ey ow wer .. on 
anaes cost. Appealsto your common sued a booklet that covers this subject 
sense and intelligence. : in a comprehensive manner. It tells all 
Booklet, **‘Health, Grace anc P Rone = lle : ii 
Beauty,” in plain sealed envelope, about Goat Ly mph ; what it is, how it is 
free; postage, 4 cents. obtained, how it is administered, what 
Women Specialists in Charge. ailments it cures, and how sufferers 


from any of the distressing ailments in 


THE NATURE C0., Suite $, 44 W. 24th $t., New York. which the use of this remedy is indi- 


cated may obtain it. 

Why Goat Lymph cures such ailments 
as chronic articular rheumatism, locomotor 
ataxia, epilepsy, paralysis agitans, hemi- 
plegia, melancholia, hysteria, neurasthenia, 


LOOK FOR THE NAME primary dementia, senility, mental and 
K R B M B N — is nervous prostrations and premature old 
—d age is fully explained. 

2. The subject is thoroughly discussed 
in an interesting way by physicians 
and former patients. The booklet will 
be sent free on application to the 


GOAT LYMPH SANITARIUM ASSOCIATION, 


Auditorium Building, Chicago. 
GILBERT 3}. WHITE, M.D., Medical Director. 





the quality—gold or plate—on the back of any 

ONE-PIECE 

tons that may fler you. The ger 
ith ' 











Sealtilaee af res The Story of a 

Collar Button sent on request. 
KREMENTZ & CO., 

78 CHESTNUT ST., NEWARK, N, J. 
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ay Studio in the St. James Building, New York, is the most 
Appointed in the Country. /rwate Instruction Given 


I TELL YOU 


when such prominent 
men as these endorse 
my system, there must 
be merit in what I 
teach: 

sosupu LEITER, Chicago, Ill 


most heartily endorse and recom- 
mend your system."’ 
POTTER PALMER, JR., C hicago, Til, 


“* Best system I have ever taken. 


—_ a COWEN, President B. & O, 


T have been much benefited by 
your instructio 
dS. G cu DAHY, ‘Catsty Packing Co, 
“Your system is marvelous,”’ 
G. H. ROBINSON, Gorham Mtg. Co., 
New York 
“I feel that this last year has been 
a year when I have felt the best in my 
whole life, and I attribute it more to 
what you taught me than any other 





cause, 
Shoulder ...+ s+ . to 5 inches 
Ches ‘ at inche 
ou can o=.. ees In 3 Weeks 
increase your {vv = tin is Under My Instruction 


Without Apparatus 


My system is taught by mail to women as well as men with perfect success, Age immate- 
rial, Each pupil is treated individually and receives my personal attention. 

Five to ten minutes’ exercise a day for three weeks will give you absolute control over all of 
your muscles, and will positively cure Dyspepsia, Constipation, /ndigestion, and Insomnia, not 
occasionally, but in every instance. It is especially beneficial to those suffering from nervous 
affections. 

My system does not overtax the heart, as the body is treated as a symmetrical whole. 


My Complete Course Taught $ 5-00 
by Mail in 3 Weeks 


I could not give your case more attention, nor could I teach you more about my system, no 
matter what price I should ask. 

I will send you free, upon request, valuable information about my system and testimonial 
letters from some of the most prominent people in the country. 


PROF. R. LEONIDE WANGER 
401 ST. JAMES BUILDING, BROADWAY AND 26th STREET, NEW YORK 
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Save them! 
Fabrics- Colors 
Women. 
The more 
dainty and 
delicate 


Follow 
directions 
On every 
package. 


ihe is: Gi | | IN 











A Long-sought-for 
Convenience 


GORHAM 
SILVER 
POLISH 


IN CAKE FORM 

Has taken years of careful 
experiment to bring to perfec- 
tion. As now put up by the 
Gorham Co., Silversmiths, it 
is absolutely the best polish 
on the market. It cleans as 
well as polishes, is convenient 
and extremely economical in 
use, and contains no trace of 
any injurious ingredient. 

Price 25 cents a package 


If unobtainable at your jewelers’, send 25 cents 
in stamps for a sample package to 


The Gorham Co. 


Broadway & 19th Street, New York 
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Reduced rate round-trip 
excursion tickets on sale daily; 
liberal return limits. Shortest 
time and finest service across 
the continent is afforded by 


The 
OVERLAND 


LIMITED 


Most Luxurious 
Train in the World 


leaving Chicago 8.00 p. m, 
daily and reaching San Fran- 
cisco in less than three days. 
Compartment, observation, 
drawing-room, dining and 
buffet-library cars (with 
barber and bath). Telephone. 


Electric Lighted Throughout. 


The best of everything. Two 
other fast trains daily at 
10.00 a. m. and 11.30 p. m. 


Chicago & North-Western 
Union Pacific and 
Southern Pacific Railways 


TICKETS FROM ANY 
RAILWAY AGENT. 
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Ordering our 
NEW EMBROIDERY BOOK 
during NOVEMBER 
Book is our latest to ad LES- 
SONS with COLORED STUDIE just off 
the press. Excels last year’s Book: Ium- 
broiderers said that book was “ worth dol- 
>» lars” tothem. 10 cents 0 
NY’ and postage, STAMPED COLLAR given 

E to get your order in November— 


S\fr fore holiday rush. You are sure to 









order this book, sooner 
or later. 


, Contains 100 fully illustrated . 
y pages. ¢ lete instructions 
.¥) for latest Centerpieces, Doilies, 


*s Linen Collars, Sofa Cushions, etc. 








17 Some Special Features Are 
:7 Full-Paged Colored Plates 
Mountmellick Embroidery 

| Huckaback Desi 

Stylish Linen Collars 

olored Drawn Work 
SEND 10c. Ask for “‘ 1903 Book" 
and FREE COLLAR. 
The Brainerd & 
Armstrong Co. 


72 Union Street 
New London 











MRS. GRAHAM’S 
QUICK HAIR RESTORER 


Restores original color to gray hair in ten 
days, making the hair glossy and beautiful. 
For medium or dark brown and black hair not 
more than one-third gray 

Clear as water. Guaranteed harmless. Price 
$1.00. Druggists, hairdressers, or by express 
prepaid 

Send ro cents in stamps, direct to Mrs. Ger- 

vaise Graham, 1279 Michigan Ave., Chicago, to 
pay postage on a free trial bottle, and book, 
* About the Hair.’ 


McKesson & Robbins, Eastern Wholesale Agts., New York. 
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Just to 
Make 
Friends 


We find that 
people who buy jewelry or silver- 
ware once from us by mail, buy again 
and again, and send their friends to us. 
To add to our circle of friends and intro- 
duce our stock to a wider field, we will 
send a Sterling Silver Birthday Spoon 
(tea size) symbolic of any month selected, 
to any one enclosing $1.00 with a request 
for our catalogue. You get the spoon ata 
reduced price. We give you our handsome 
catalogue, thus serving you and ourselves 
& good turn. Our new catalogue “G”’ has 
136 pages devoted to photographic illus- 
trations of watches, diamonds, solid 
gold and sterling silver jewelry, 
sterling silverware, toilet, 
table and desk novelties, 
Send for catalogue 
anyway, it's 
free, 


/ S.KINO & SON 
Jewelers Silversmiths 
(921 Farris ae 


OCCUPANTS 200 YEARS OLD 
in a 300-Year-Old Building : 


shan CUfaria FF arina 


Sternengasse 9-11 in Koln. 


Q-1 1 ovrane) C=] 






















Eau de Cologne is an invigorating, 
refreshing PERFUME. 
9- -11- the GENUINE EAU DE 
COLOGNE, 


INSIST on 9-11 Cologne and TAKE NO OTHER. 
Import office, 1-3 Ann Street, New York. 











SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Pleasant 
Homes 


wholesome recreation is a vital 
feature. Your home can be made 
doubly attractive with one of our 
Combination Tables, which makes 


good billiards possible where space 
is limited. A beautiful, massive 
dining or library table, faultless in 


design, material, workmanship 
and finish. Removal of top con- 


verts it into a billiard or pool table 
of perfect playing qualities. Ex- 
pert billiard players endorse the 


Indianapolis Combination Table 


Library—Dining—Billiard— Pool. 


Equal to a $500 Billiard Table. Bed of superior Vermont slate; quick, live, sensitive cushions; 
accurateangles. Imported French billiard cloth, true balls, cues well balanced. A luxurious commodity 
used in hundreds of Christian homes, libraries, clubs, offices,etc. A superb library or dining table. 


Write for our new illustrated catalogue, season 1902-03, and full information. 


COMBINATION BILLIARD MFG. CO., 393 N. Claypool Bidg, Indianapolis, Iné, 











Mediterranean 


and Orient, 
Jan. 29th and Feb. 7th, 
65 days, $400, up 


West Indies 


January 14th, 21 days, 
150, up 


Norway, Sweden 





: 1, tal r party only, like a yacht, tot 
— Rian and Russia WEST r INDIES, ORIENT, also NORWAY, 
MEDITERRANEAN ‘and the ORIENT, July —- SWEDEN ane RUSSIA, 








No Overcrowding. 











Modern Stee! OCEAN LINERS turned into YACHTS for our Patrons 


A new era in World's Travel for Tourists, affording a convenience, economy and safety never before dreamed of. 
We refer to any of our party to the Mediterranean on the “‘ Celtic’ last year as to A ate satisfaction afforded 
by this modern mode of travel. For omplete particulars address, FRANK C, CLAR 


III Broadway, New York. 

















THE SECRET OF b GOOD COMPLEXION 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Wil! Send You a Recular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only 






























































These world-famou edies area sure cure for impure blood, pimples, freckles, 
blackheads, moth. patches, liver spots, acne, redness of face or nose, 
wrinkles, dark a endee Se eyes and all other t ishes, whether on the face, 
neck, arms o > n and beautify the om other remedies on 

Th ey im p ar lexion a the most exquisite 
fairne ar < . rther notice we will send you the wafers 
rnd s pAnde er t ill he § he wafers and so 
for the Addre lion BH. n. yoULD. Room a4, o14 ‘eth Ave., New 


York. Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 




















‘No Member of your Family 
should be without an Individual Stick y 














(10¢ POCKET TINS.) 
Relieves Colds, Rough Skin, 


Bruises, Soreness & 
ALL DRUGGISTS, 


OR BY MAIL 
| ON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


| IN SILVER OR ew | 863 | a 


>: 5555999: 33333: 9999999999999998, 
Onu—SMELTER— = 7 


Douglas, Lacey & hie : 


Bankers, Brokers, Fiscal Agents. 





Members N. Y. Consolidated Stock Ex 


Angeles, Cal., Stock Exchange 


66 Broadway and 17 New Street, New York. "| 
i 


change, an¢ 


DIVIDEND-PAVING tg ee 
AND SMELTER STOCKS 
AND UNLISTED OUR SPEC TAL Y. 
k! ing essful plan for realizing the lar 
ar melter investments 
etc., ent tree t« 


sub 





iv ed apy ation 
BRAN HES. 8. ston, Philadelphia, en ago 


Cincinnati, St. Louis, Hartford and Ne 


scott, Ar has Acauien. Cah, Se. Tobe 


Pr 
Resaaen and Lust. 7 


PRESIDENT | 
SUSPENDERS 


For the holidays are 
in single pair boxes. 
Nice presents. Fifty 
cents and a dollar. 
Ask at favorite shop, 


or post prepaid from 
C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co. 
Box 259F Shirley, Mass. 


President playing cards, unique, entertain- 
ing, instructive. Ask your deal 


fom tee % 
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If you are interested we have a 
special proposition to make you. 


| THE NEW STANDARD 


FOR 







‘A Art Piano Builders. | 


RIGINAL in method of construc- 
ig tion, and individual in tone quality, @ 
4 Ghe EVERETT is preferred and used 


£1 by leading artists, vocal and instrumental. 


1 Good Examples to Follow. § 


Suppose you were about to buy a 
piano and you could get such artists to 


assist you in making your selection as 
Gabrilowitsch, Burmeister, Hirschman,Pierce, 
3 Nordica, Campanari, and 


could not find higher authority. 


one of them endorse 64e EVERETT [ 


unconditionally. 


Art Catalogue Free. 
Address Department K, 


5 Ge John Church Co. } 
Chicago, : 


Cincinnati, 


London, 
f THE WILEY B. ALLEN Co., 
, Pacific Coast 


Representatives. 





New York, 
Leipsic: 
San Francisco, 





Shonert. You 


Every 
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SET ADVERTISER 


Pleasant 
Homes 


wholesome recreation is a vital 
feature. Your home can be made 
doubly attractive with one of our 
Combination Tables, which makes 
good billiards possible where space 
is limited. A beautiful, massive 
dining or library table, faultless in 


design, material, workmanship 
lesign, terial, s 
and finish. Removal of top con- 


verts it into a billiard or pool table 
of perfect playing qualities. Ex- 
pert billiard players endorse the 


Indianapolis Combination Table 


Library—Dining—Billiard— Pool. 
Equal to a $500 Billiard Table. Bed of superior Vermont slate; quick, live, sensitive cushions; 
accurateangles, Imported French billiard cloth, true balls, cues well balanced. A luxurious commodity 
used in hundreds of Christian homes, libraries, clubs, offices,etc. A superb library or dining table. 


Write for our new illustrated catalogue, season 1902-03, and full information. 


COMBINATION BILLIARD MFG. CO., 393 N. Claypool Bidg, Indianapolis, Iné. 











Mediterranean 


and Orient, 
Jan. 29th and Feb. 7th, 
65 days, $400, up 


West Indies 


January 14th, 21 days, 
150, up 


Norway, Sweden 
. r party only, like a yacht, to the 


ieitiias I nny HEM and hussia WEST INDIES, ORIENT, also NORWAY, 


MEDITERRANEAN and the ‘ORIENT, July we oo SWEDEN and RUSSIA, 


No Overcrowding. 











Stopping at all Points of Interest 




















Modern Steel OCEAN LINERS turned into YACHTS for our Patrons 


A new era in World's Travel for Tourists, affording a convenience, economy and safety never before dreamed of. 
We refer to any of our party to the Mediterranean on the *‘ Celtic” last year as to the A try satisfaction afiorded 
by this modern mode of travel. For complete particulars address, FRANK C. CLARK, III Broadway, New York. 























THE SECRET OF b GOOD COMPLEXION 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Regular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50c. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only 


These world-famous remedies area sure cure for impure blood, pimples, freckles, 
blackheads. moth patches, liver spots, acne, redness of face or nose, 
wrinkles, dark rings under the eyes | and all other blemishes, whether on the face, 
neck, arms or bedy. They brighten and beautify the complexion as nc other remedies on 


y do it ina very short time The ey impart to the complexion the most exquisite 
fairne ee the skin clear, soft and velvety Unti + irther nc 8 e we “* send you the wafers 
and soap for $1 After this offer i ithdrawn the © $ r the wafers and soc 
for the xp. Adidress or call « H. B. FOULD, Room 44. 214 6th Ave., New 
York. Sold by Druggiats Everywhere. 
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'No Member of your Family. 


should be without oni Stick ¥ 

















| (10¢ POCKET TINS.) 
Relieves Colds, Rough Skin, 


Bruises, Soreness & 
ALL DRUGGI xd 4 


OR BY MAIL 
| ON RECEIPT OF PRICE Me 
| IN SILVER OR STAMPS. 
L 863 BROADWAY, NY. 








29 933999999 3999399993999i 
Om—SMELTER—MINES. 


oo Lacey & ae 


Bankers, Brokers, Fiscal Agents. 
Members N f Consolidated Stock Exchange, and L« 


les, Cal, hheck Euchaase 


66 Broadway ‘and 17 New Street, New York. “| 
DIVIDEND. payine MINING, oct. 
AND SMELTE STOCKS, LIST 
AND UNL isTED OUR SPECIAL TY. 

Booklets gi our st sful Pas ow realizing the larg ze 

fits of lest t mate g, oil and smelter investments, su 
n A Ln it, pane ulars, et 
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» Sent free to any 





ion 
‘GRANC HES. ke m, Philadelphia, Chicago, 
s, Hartford and Ne 


“leve aan; 
ew Haven, Conr 
B., Me wave 


Cincinnati, St. Lx 
eaaben, Arie. | Los Angeles, Cal., St. John, N 
Toront » and Le n, Eng 


’ PRESIDENT 


For the holidays are 
in single pair boxes. 
Nice presents. Fifty 
cents and a dollar. 
Ask at favorite shop, 


or post prepaid from 
C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co. . 
Box 259F Shirley, Mass. 


President playing cards, unique, entertain- 
ing, instructive. Ask your dealer 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 














If you are interested we have a 
special proposition to make you. 


’ THE NEW STANDARD " 


FOR 


| Art Piano Builders. | 


RIGIN AL i in method of construc- 
ie tion, and individual in tone quality, § 
j Ge EVERETT is preferred and used 


=] by leading artists, vocal and instrumental. 


4 Good Examples to Follow. 


ae Suppose you were about to buy a 

Hj Piano and you could get such artists to Fj § 
ij @ assist you in making your selection as 
: ‘1 Gabrilowitsch, Burmeister, Hirschman,Pierce, [- 
1 Fi Nordica, Campanari, and Shonert. You | 
|| could not find higherauthority. Every 















+] one of them endorse G4e EVERETT [| 
unconditionally, 
F Art Catalogue Free. 
Address Department K, 


Ghe John Church Co. | 


New York, 
Leipsic: 
San Peanstoen, 


amen a ee ee ee ee 








Cincinnati, Chicago, 
London, 


f THE WILEY B. ALLEN Co., 
het +. 

































ORANGEINE 


Promptly Cures 
“GRIP,’’ COLDS, ASTHMA, 
Headache, All Pain, Dyspepsia, 
Biliousness, Neuralgia, ‘‘ Nerves,”’ 
Depression, Blues, Indigestion, 
**Half Sick,”’ “Out of Sorts” Condition, 


IT 


BUILDS TISSUE 


Offsets Wear and Tear 
Sets the System Right, 


PREVENTS 


Little Ills Becoming Serious Ailments 
Testimony from Chicago where first publicly in- 
troduced and best known: 


Dr. M. H. Aspinwall, Manager Keeley Institute, London, 
England, formerly of Chicago, says ‘Orangeine’ defies 


all precedent, in ite prompt relief from minor ailments 
and ite far reaching restoration in cases of extreme 
debility.” 

Rev. Peretval MeIntire, Rector of the Church of the 
Redeemer, Chicago, says: “I have used ‘Orangeine’ almost 


constantiy,and find it works on me li ke magic, gives 
strength and cures my cold is and headaches.’ 

Mr. ©. H. Belater, Manager of Sprague, Warner & Com- 

any’s Foreign Department, hicago, says: “Whenever I 
_ I myself e th austed or have taken a sudden cold, I take 
an ‘Orangeine’ powder. As a tonic it is excellent. lam 
never without it, at home or at the office 

Miss Harriet F ulmer, Supt. Visiting Nurse Association, 
Chicago, says: “I am glad to add my testimony to the long 
list of those who have found relief in ‘Orangeine. 

Mias Cecilia Loftus, the distinguished actress said, on 
her recent visit to Chicago: “I knew ‘Orangeine’ long 
before it was pub! ntroduced; have used it ever since, 
and consider ita great blessing; it acts like sunshine to 
tired nerves. 

Mr. H. 8. Bunker, of Bunker & Cochran, Commission 
Merchants, Union Stock ards, says: “Enclosed please 
find $1.0, for a large box of your valuable ‘Orangeine.’ I 
use a great deal of it for my shippers, as they often suffer 
from headaches, being out al! night on cars with stock.’ 

Miae Beaale Peel, expert stenographer for the prominent 
law firm, Mesers. Hamlin & Seyeae. Chicago, says, after 
three years’ use of “Orangeine:” I keep it always within 
reach, to offset fatigue, chil! or exy osure, Asa result I did 
not have a single cold all last winter 

Pr. Edward R. Kellogg, Stewart Building, Chicago, 

whose success as a nose, throat and ear speciali st is widel 
known throughout the west, says: “ “Orangeine’ ia a granc 
prescription; if promptly administered at the outset of 
cold or grip, it will entirely abort attack and allay distress- 
ing symptoms.” 

One of the busiest women in Chicago, Mra. HW. M. Bailey, 
says: “ “Orangeine’ answers the breadwinners prayer, in 
giving relief and strength in the hour of need.” 

A prominent Chicago lady writes: “I wish every mother 
could know the preventive power of ‘Orangeine’ 4. their 
children; I use half powders, and many a cold, headache, 
earache and bilious attack have I averted by its prompt 
application.” 


TRIAL PACKAGE FREE. 
Orangeine is a harmless powder of well-known 
remedies balanced by years of test. Sold in 25c, We 
and $1.00 packages. On receipt of 2c postage’ we 
will mail 10¢ trial package FREE with full direc- 
tions, composition and descri iption of its wide 
human influence. Also “Club Offer.” 


ORANCEINE CHEMICAL CO., 
1S MICHICAN AVE., CHICACO. 
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ELIZABETH VIGEUREUX, 


MY t MADAM MAY 
“ lerf Electricine 


Electricine. W 


Electricine; $ 


MADADN MAYS, 
240 Fifth Avenue, New ork. 
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EVERY WOMAN MAY ACQUIRE 


‘A Beautiful Figure 


BYT OF MY UNRIVALED 


HE US 
“NOYLENE” 
(No Mechanical Appiiauces or Drugs.) 
“*NOYLENI positively de- 
you NECK and CHEST, 
figure Symmetri cal 
>. peared 





(ali and investigate MAKING 
\ personally when possible. and imps 1 
Hours, 11 to 5 daily When through experimen 
¥ (Fridays excepted). 








it Established 1 


3 Send 4 cents postage for Booklet and full particulars 


’ 
: Mme. L.C. MARIE, Specialist, 
: Ladies’ Goilet /tudio, 
£26 CENTRAL PARK WEST (103d ST.), NEW YORK. 


‘ i) 
Se wwouncoconcoceud 


* Oj’ Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 


| The habit of Frowning for- 
{ ever cured and 


Wrinkles Removed . 


AT ANY ACE. 


te “ ANTI-WRINKLE SHEETS ” 1 








: 25 and 500. per package (TRADE-MARK.) ‘ 
‘ Adviee cheerfully given to alleorre. AVOID IMITATIONS. 5 
{ spondents. ASTRINCENT i 

+ | 
{ Mme. a Cc. MARIE, Specialist, } 
* Ladies’ Goilet /tudio, . 
: 426 CENTRAL PARK WEST (1084 ST.), NEW YORK. 5 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


WoO DAYAR 


“Tf you want to know what smartly dr d men will wear this Autumn and Winter, 
you Stein-Bloch Smart Clothes.” 


It Is Not So Long Ago 
that many well dressed men thought 
nothing but a made-to-measure Suit or 
Overcoat would fit them or wear as well 
as they’d expect. To-day very few of 
these men have their clothes made-to- 


-— 


es ez 





aN 


Nes: 


measure---because they can buy 


Stein-Bloch Smart Clothes 


for a great deal less money— 
$15.00 Upward, 


and wear them the same day. 


As soon aS ALL WELL DRESSED MEN become acquainted with Stein- 
Bloch Smart Clothes, there will be no more clothes made-to-order—the 
men who wear them know why ; they always look for garments that 


BEAR THIS LABEL. 


=> ase 


It’s woven in flap of the coat 


silk, and sewn lining below 


beneath the the collar. 





LOOK FOR IT, 


SOS G SIUC SCE 


=a\h 
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The highest attainment in clothes making is to be 
found in Stein-Bloch Smart Clothes—we guarantee that, 
also the fit and the wearing qualities of every garment. 


Dealers that sell our clothes display our Fashion plates in their stores and windows; 
if none in your town, write for name of nearest dealer. 


THE STEIN-BLOCH CO., Wholesale Tailors, 
Rocuester, N. Y. 
FREE:—A 24-page booklet, descriptive and illustrative of the 
smartest ready-to-wear clothes made, will be sent you if you write 
for Series | 


AREBELDUY AIELLO ERLE 
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Copyrighted, 1899, by Tes U. 8. Prarie Canp Co. 


Good Night Back. 


Half the pleasure to be had from 
a game of cards is lost, unless 


Congress 
Playing Cards 


are used. For social play no 
others are so good—smooth as 
polished ivory; thin and springy. 
Dainty in design, rich in coloring. 
Made of durable linen stock. 
Gold edges. Ask your dealer 
to show you the various backs— 
Rookwood Indian, Good Night, 
Minuet, Priscilla, Delft, etc. 
The U. S. Playing Card Co. 


Department £ Cincinnati, U. S. A. 
Our 64-page booklet, sent for 4c. in stamps, 


tells how to succesfully entertain with cards. 





* ADVERTISER 














Cured with Soothing Balmy Oils 


Cancer, Tumor, Eczema, and all 
skin diseases. 

Cancer of the nose, eye, lip, ear, 
neck, breast, stomach—in fact, all 
internal or external organs—cured 
without knife or burning plasters, 
but with soothing oils, 

Send for illustrated book on above 
diseases. Home treatment sent 
when desired. 


DR. BENJ. F. BYE, !ndianapolis, tnd. 





CHARACTER 
SKETCH 


to all sending impressions oftheir 
hands, full name andage. A few 
things about your life told free, or 
@ test reading to interest you ia 
the great science of Palmistry. 
Your “character analyzed." Learn 
what is in store for you. Your 
oys, sorrows, gains, losses, love 
‘affairs, can all be told by LaSeer. 
To take impressions, remove the 
chimney from a lamp, turn down 
the burner, light the wick and 
move a sheetof writing paper back 
and forth in the smoke, so it will 
not burn, unti) well blackened. 
Place sheet on table and press 
hands lightly on smoked side, 
marking around hands and fingers 
with pencil. Repeat with other 
hand. Repeat until every line 
shows clearly. Now spray or run 
alcohol or spirits over impressions 


toset them. Let dry and fold carefully. To secure this free sketch, 
send 10¢. for booklet on Palmistry and full information about readings 
by mail and correspondence course in Palmistry Address LaSeer, 
Pres. 


Nat'l Ins’t Palmistry, 118 Houseman Bidg., Grand Rapids, Mich. 





ENLARGED JOIN ae 
“POND’S TOE SPRING” 
z cunmninnuntntineenatieiiindapentiinniiemmmmmames 
oy w.° 
aturai t na ‘ Sent 
on approval. Money back if 
not satisfied. 1 out 


Ontworacoic Surriices 


The Improved Instep Arch Supporter 


FOR “FLAT FOOT” 


M. ACHFELDT, 41 W. 24th St.,N. ¥.,Suite K 
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CRYSTAL 
Domino 


A 
Triumph 
Th 
Sugar 
Making! 

ae 


Sr. 


Sold only in 5lb. sealed boxes! 


*CRYSTAL DOMINO SUGAR "’ is packed in neat, sealed boxes, and is NEVER sold in bulk. It is packed at the 
‘refinery and opened in the household ;—there is no intermediate handling. Hence, no dirt, noavaste, no possible adult- 
eration. Every piece alike—and every piece sparkles like a cluster of diamonds, the result of its perfect crystallization. 
Convenient in form, perfect in quality, brilliant in appearance, no sugar made can equal it in excellence. When 
buying this sugar remember that the sealed package bears tne design of a ** Domine’’ Mask, * Domino” Stones, the 
name of **Crystal Domino,” as well as the names of the manufacturers..~\You will be pleased the moment you open 
a box You will be better pleased when you have tried ft in iw tea, coffee, etc. It is sold by ALL FIRST CLASS 
‘GROCERS, and is manufactured only by HAVEMEYERS & ELDER SUGAR REFINERY, NEW YORK. 


——=—— - 
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Exquisite Tablewa 


Wrought in 


STERLING SILVER 


Is the Title of our New Book No. 64 T 
It is FREE. 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY, 
Meriden, Conn. 





























NLY a few of the features that make the 
0) November number of THE DELINEATOR one 
f the most notable of the year can be 
mentioned here, but they will serve to indicate its 
quality. 

With the paper on Dante, one of the most 
beautiful in the whole collection, the stories of 
Authors’ Loves end in serial orm. The charm 
of these stories has been acknowledged by num 
erous requests for their republication, coming 
from all parts of this country, from England, India 
and far-away Australasia. 

In Thyra Varrick, Mrs. Barr’s novel, the action 
becomes rapid and dramatic, and the reader's 
interest is kept at high ‘pitch. The character 
development of the chief personages is wonderfully 
fine. There is also an admirably told story by 
Josephine Dodge Daskam with the title of The 
Courting of Lady Jane. 
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Another collection of Historic and Other 
Pitchers will delight china lovers; and those 
who have followed in preceding issues the tri- 
umphs and the tribulations of Jill in the building 
of her artistic house will be further attracted by 
her bright account of how the plumbing was done. 

J. Parmly Paret has furnished for the Athletic 
series an article on Tennis for Women which 
ranks as the best published on the subject. 

For the children the Pastimes are unusually 
entertaining, and in addition to the Natural 
History Sketch, there is a most delicious non- 
sense story by Carolyn Wells, illustrated by 
Strothmann., 


He De.tneator is sold by all Newsdealers and Butterick 
Agents. 15 cents per py: $1 per year. Send one dollar now 

et for an entire year the best of all magazines 1 hed 
for women.’’ More than 750,000 women now get it every 1 


THE BUTTERICK COMPANY, 17 West 13th Street, New York 








The best of all magazines published for women.’ 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


EZYBED FLIER | 


insures aComfortable, Rapid Journey 
to the Land of Nod. 


WE WANT YOU TO TRY AN EZYBED MATTRESS. 


It is absolutely moisture 
proof ; never mats or packs; re- 
pels all vermin; is light and easy to 
and costs less than the unsanitary hair, cotton or any 
other mattress. In short, it is the ideal bed for health and 
comfort, and we guarantee it to last a lifetime. 
NOW, BY TRY, WE DON’T MEAN BUY. 

We'd rather you wouldn't buy an Ezybed until you have 
tested it thoroughly and are convinced that you want one. 

We will send you, express prepaid, an Ezybed Mattress. 
Sleep on it for thirty nights and then, if you are not perfectly 
sure you want it, return at our expense. Your money will be 
refunded without a question. 

There are a great many reasons why an Ezybed Mattress, 
filled with Kapok, is superior to the best cotton, hair or so-called 


felt mattress made. We won't attempt to enumerate them here. 


We have a handsome, illustrated book. It gives a lot of useful 
information about mattresses in general and the Ezybed in par- 
ticular. It tells what Kapok is and why it makes the Ideal bed. 

Drop us a line and you will receive one FREE by return mail. 


THE A. A. BOHNERT CO., cincinnati Oro. 











which is now sweeping over this country Use the Best International 
brings in its wake a tremendous wave of Dentifrice 


business, which can be best handled for the 6 
benefit of YOUR business by a A n T th S 
COLUMBIA BARLOCK / wa 00 Oap 
| ardens the gums—c eanses, preserves an 
TYPEWRITER beautifies the teeth—sweetens the breath. 


For catalogue and full information write No powder or liquid to spill—most convenient package 
to carry or use—the leader for s third of ao century. 


COLUMBIA TYPEWRITER MFG, co. At all Druggists asc. 
_ West a pues C.H.STRONG& CO. - Chicago, U.S.A, 
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Liusbroii¥ hs 
@ IMPORTED SOAPS 


Does Your Dealer Sell SOAPS 





Made by 

DUBOIS FILS? 

If not. send 5c. , and a box contain- 

ing 3 cakes of these delicately scented 

FRENCH Soa s will be le- 

livered to your address prepaid 
Bouquet of Violets Bitter Almond 
White Heliotrope Flower of Japan 
Glycerine and Honey Baby's Superfine 


Tar and Vegetable 
re 


Sold by Leading Dealers Everywhere. 








Carving “ * “Silver Plate 
Setain 7 ROGERS BROS. that Wears.’ 
—_— 
as well as the Dinner, Tea and Fruit Knives are the best 
that money and long experience can produce. The 
handles are Nickel Silver, Silver Soldered, light and 
handsome, and Fine Crucible Steel Blades insure a thin, 
keen cutting edge. “1847 Rogers Bros.” Spoons, Forks, 
etc., to match can be purc hased at your convenience from 
leading de alers everywhere. Send for catalogue No, 61 T. 
nal Sil 


Meriden Britannia Co., (ver co., successur.) Meriden, Conn, 
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DOES NOT DEFACE THE SHOES 
WEE eres, 


a $.H.8M.NEW VELVET BRAID suirt protector 


RS SKIRT PROTECTOR %,\ 
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TREES ARE NOT USED 


When you want toe njoy absolute immunity from foot trouble—you'll educate yourself to nw Leadam’s Shoe 
Trees. They add life toshoe wear and add comfort to shoe-life. The ep does it. The tr slips snugly into 


position--takes the cur! out of the toe, flattens the sole and keeps out har es es stiffine out of wet shoes. 
Ask your dealer for Leadam’s Shoe Tree —the name's on every pairt Ds t ) I th substitutes. 
Money back any time. Booklet free. Leadam’s Shoe Trees for men and women, per pai ir “st. 00. 


LIONEL B. LEADAM, 130 Palmetto Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SMART SET ADVERTISER 


wi & COFFIN 


YORK LONOON 





No other brewing ever scored and maintained from the 
outset such a high standard for purity and excellence as 


EVANSALE ; 


Noother brewing is bought by a more discriminating class of peo- 
ple—people w ho prefer qué ality to quantity, and with whom thé de- de- 
sire to get the best goes hand in hand with the ability to pay for it. 


Order from any dealer, or write to C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. Established 1786. 





No Woman ?: Wall-Flower 





| The Secret of Perfect 
Development 


SENT FREE. 


O WOMAN cares to be a wall-flower 

and no woman need be if she will 

take advantage of what science has done 

for her benefit. It is the woman of the 

plump, well-rounded figure whose card 

8 at the ball is always filled while her 

scrawny sisters sit out dance after dance. 

With the perfect development of form 

goes a beauty which has a peculiar at, 

7 tractiveness. She who has such a fige 

ure can always dress to advantage while 

the most elaborate gowns lose their 

beauty when fitted to or draped on the 

angularwoman. Any woman, never mind 

how thin or angular she is, never mind 

how much she lacks in physical atractiv- 

" fs Ps ness, can roake herself of perfect form and 

figure by a method which ts simply marvelous in its results. The secret Is hers for the asking. She can learn with- 

out any embarassment how thousands of other women as little or less favored by Nature as herself have achieved 

that perfection of form somuch to bedesired. In order to obtain this secret of self-development at your own home, 

in your own room, without any assistance whatever, you have but to write a line of request, enclosing stamp to 

pay postage, and it will be sent you absolutely free in plain, sealed package, together with abundant evidence 
of results obtained and numerous photos from life. Address, 


THE AURUM CO., Dept. K. B., 55 State Street, Chicago, Il. 























SMART SET ADVERTISER 





After eight years of patient and persistent effort the claims made tn 
behalf of the Dr. Deimel Underwear are universally accepted. This 


Pioneer Linen Underwear 


has become recognised as the correct wear for the human body, giving at 
once a sense of freedom and comfort, and affording protection against the 
agencies which bring on colds, catarrh, rheumatism and pneumonia. 


For catalogue and samples of the material, address 


The Deimel Linen-Mesh Co. 


Department D. 3, 491 Broadway, New York 


Or 


SAN FRANCISCO 
ill Montgomery St. | 728 (5th St., N. W. 


WASHINGTON, D. C. | BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
510 Fulton St. 


MONTREAL, CAN. LONDON, W. C., ENG. 
2202 St. Catherine St. | Hotel Cecil, 83 Strand. 











TO SAVE SIGHT 


WOMAN CROSSES THE OCEAN 


Treatment from famous eye specialists of Europe failed 
to restore the sight of Mrs. Marie Krouse, 4549 Wentworth 
Ave., Chicago. She was told of Dr. Oren Oneal and returned 
home to see him. She says: “After treatment with Dr. 
Oneal my sight is better than it has been for thirty years. 
Cataracts had afflicted me for thirty years, complica 
with granulations and ulcerations. He is a wonderful man 
and his Dissolvent Method is marvelous.’’ 


The Oneal 
Dissolvent Method 


has restored to sight thousands suffering with Cataracts 
—All Causes of Blindness—Without the Knife. 
In all his experience Dr. Oneal has never injured an 
eye. You Can Be Cured at Home. Cross-E yes 
Straightened—a New Method—No Knife or Pain— 
Effectual in over 7,000 cases, Write John Turner, of Leroy, 
Ind. Dr. Oneal’s new book describes all eye diseases 
and is sent free on request, also his advice. Write 
OREN ONAL, M.- D., Suite 236, 52 Dearborn St., 














PROMOTES 
HEALTH. 










Fits 

Perfectly. 

ALL WEIGHTS AND SIZES 
FOR ALL WANTS. 


Protects against 
Temperature Changes, 


WOMEN! Jaeger Underwear means for you 


more comfort than you have ever experienced, 
perfect freedom of limbs, and the best fit 
possible. 


MEN! This means for you Warmth, Com- 
fort, Ease, Health, and exactly meets your 


uirements. 

BOYS AND GIRLS! Can enjoy outdoor 
and indoor life without the dangers of ordinary 
underwear. 

BABIES! This means for them freedom 
from colic and cold, is non-irritating, and 
assures happiness to the mother. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 
Showing also our various Jaeger articles. 
DR. JAEGER S. W.S. CO."S OWN STORES. 


NEW YORK: 16 Weat 284 &t., 155-157 Broadway. 
BROOKLYN: 504 Fulton Street. 
BOSTON: 280-282 Beylaton Street. 
PHILADELPHIA: 1510 Chestnut Street. 
CHICAGO: 82 State Street. 

AGENTS IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES, 











SMART 


CHARTREUSE 


GREEN AND YELLOW 


Known throughout the world as the choicest 
after-dinner liqueur. The only cordial 
made by the Carthusian monks of France, 
who for three centuries have supplied 
civilization with this choicest of all nectars. 
No sideboard is complete without it. 
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ree ener: 
: What is Developed 


The most perfect develop- 
ment of the nutrient ele 
ments. of Rye Whiskey is 
conceded by leading chem- 
ists to be found in 


Hunter 
Baltimore 


Rye 


and by their chemical 


; 
x 
3 
$ 
Barrimore RYE ° — for general use 


WM LanaHan & SON 
BALTmone Most Perfect 


Whiskey Made 
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Reassure your guest. He 
knows that 


——. * 


will agree with him and that 
it will counteract any bad 


effects from a free indul- 
gence of the luxuries of the 
table. 


Our booklet tells the White Rock story—free. 


¥HITC ROCK MINERAL SPRING COMPANY 
Vaukesha, Wisconsin. 
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IMPROVE 
NATURE. 


Man has not yet succeeded 
in bis allempt to paint the 

lily or perfume the rose, The 
vhite flour miller has, however 

aitempted to improve upon the 

Whole Wheat as a food and failed 
because he has taken a part away 
Srom a perfect whole. 


SHREDDE 
| WHEAT BISCUIT 


ts the wheat, the whole wheat, and nothing but the wheat It is a Naturally Organized Food, that is, con- 
tains all the properties in correct proportion necessary to nourish every elementof thehumanbody. “Soft 
cooked" cereals are swallowed with little or no mastication and, therefore, the teeth are robbed of their 
necessary —-NATURAL—exercise, causing weakness and decay. Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit being 
crisp, compels vigorous mastication and induces the NATURAL flow of saliva which is necessary for 
NATURAL digestion. Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit builds Strong Bodies and Sound Teeth, and 
makes possible the Natural Condition of Health. 


Sold by all grocers. Send for “‘The Vital Question”” Cook Book (free.) Address 
The Natural Food Co., Niagara Falls, N. Y- 


























x 
abe above articles are all souu gold, 











201 M Fine Diamond Ring—Ruby Eyes - +« 8 30.00 208 Fine Enameled and Pearl Cent ; . 

202 M Fine Diamond and Turquois Ring . . 100.00 209 ¥ t Ss rf Pin, Dia “4 "4 sah. §.68 

203 M Hand Carved Gentlemen's Ring . . " 12:00 210M | Brooch, Dia * oe 15.00 

204M Ladies’ Fine Diamond Brooch 50.00 211M Medallion Scarf Pin 5.00 

205 M Fine Searls and Diamond Center Brooch 25.00 212 M Crescent Brooch ae ye 4.50 

oR | French Turquoise and Pearl Ring 3.00 213 M French Emerald and Rose Diamonds . 8.00 
7M Fine Solitaire Diamond Ring oe 15,00 214M French Sapphires and Rose Diamonds . 8.00 


A Jewelry Store in Your Home 


Our big catalogue containing 9,000 illustrations that are exact re productions of an infinite variety of Watches 
Diamonds, Jewelry, Clocks, Silverware, Plated W are, Cut Glass and Leather Goods will be sent to you FREE 
UPON REQUEST. Within ts pages will be found goods from inexpensi i 

Being manufacturers and selling direct to you. we can save you one-third on your jewelry purchases. We prepay 
express Charges and guarantee safe delivery. Goods will be sent C. O D. subject to examination if desired. Your 
money refunded in full on any purchases not entire ly satisfactory Write for the 


C. D, PEACOCK, Manufacturing Jeweler and Silversmith, Dept. J, State and Adams Streets, Chicago, tl. 


N.B.—Samples of Engraved Wedding Invitations and Cards sent FREE. ESTABLISHED 1837. 


nkets to gems of the greatest value 





catalogue to-day, it’s free, 
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TRAVELERS 


INSURANCE COMPANY 


OF HARTFORD, CONN. 


























Curious 
Facts in 
Accident 
Insurance 











Life Insurance also. 


Curious Facts are shown in the report of THE TRAVELERS upon the 14,540 

claims paid by that Company last year: 

More than three times as many were injured at home, as 
there were on steam railroads and steamships; 

More pedestrians were injured than those who rode iu carriages; 

Five hundred and one suffered from something in the eye; 

Five hundred and twenty were hurt in sports ; 

Six hundred and thirty were burned or scalded ; 

Two hundred and ninety-nine were bicycle accidents. 

; All going to show that you never know when you are going 

to be hurt, or how; but that, in any event, it is the part of wisdom to be insured 

in THE TRAVELERS, the largest Accident Insurance Company in the world. 

In every policy of Life Insurance issued by THE 

TRAVELERS the annual net cost is positively known, and actual results are absolutely 

guaranteed. No estimated dividends. 
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success and failure so bold that you cannot help but 
see it. Read it and learn the secret of Napoleon’s 
success, of Rockefeller’s vast accumulation of wealth 
You can master this marvelous power at your own 
home in a few days, and wield an influence that will make 
you master of yourdestiny The book is absolutely FREE. 
A postal card will bring it while the present addition lasts. Write 
to-day. Address, 


New York Institute of Science, Dept 


>» VER Y TOWN 





WHISPERS or FANCY 


Never breathed a more marvelous story than that 
told in the fascinating free bbook—** The Philoso- 
ophy of Personal Influence.” It reveals the 
secrets of success and explains that intangible, sub- 
tle something called ‘‘Personal Magnetism” 
that holds the world in bondage and makes one 
person obedient to the slightest wish of another. 


Have you failed to succeed ? 


Read this book and learn the reason why. Have 
you hoped and wished and worked in vain while 
others, seemingly without an effort, have forged 
ahead in the race of life? Your failure is not blind 
chance; their success is not an accident. There is a 
cause—a reason—for every effect. This remarkable 
book contains the key. It draws the line between 










DN2, Rochester, N.Y. 















SMART SET ADVERTISER 


BUFFALO 
LITHIA WATER 


No Remedy of Ordinary Merit Could Ever 
Have Received Indorsations from 
Men Like These. 


Samuel O. L. Potter, A. M., M. D., M.R.C.P., London, 
Professor of the Principles and Practice of Medicine and Clinical 
Medicine in the College of Physicians and Surgeons, San Francisco. 


i 5 H Dr. Wm. H. Drummond, Professor Medical Jurisprudence, 
In Bright $ Disease Bishop's University, Montreal, Canada. 
and Cyrus Edson, A. M., M. D., Health Commissioner New 
Albumin ia York City and State, President Board of Pharmacy, New York 
inuri City, Examining Physician Corporation Council, etc. 
of John V. Shoemaker, M. D., LL. D., Professor Materia 


Me i, and Therapeutics, Medico- Chirurg ical College, Philadelphia. 


Dr. George Ben. Johnston, Aichmond, Va., Ex-President 
Southern Surgical and Gynecological Association, Ex-President 
Medical Society of Va., and Professor of Gynecology and Abdominal 
Surgery, Medical College of Va. 


Pregnancy 


Dr. A. Gabriel Pouchet, /rofessor of Pharmacology and 
In Stone in the Blad- Materia Medica of the Faculty of Medicine, Paris. 
der, Renal Calculi, Dr. J. T. LeBlanchard, /ro/. Montreal Clinic,SM.,SN.,V.U. 
and Jas. M. Crook, A. M., M. D., Professor Clinical Medicine 
and Clinical Diagnosis, New York Post Graduate Medical School. 
Inflammation Louis C. Horn, M. D., Ph. D., Professor Diseases of Chil- 
of the dren and Dermatology, Baltimore University. 
Dr. J. Allison Hodges, President and Professor Nervous and 
Bladder Mental Diseases, University College of Medicine, Richmond, Va. 


Dr. Robert Bartholow, M D., Professor Materia 


| G ut Medica and General Therapeutics, 3° Medical College, Phila. 
n Oo “a Dr. |. N. Love, New York City, Former Professor Diseases of 
Rheumatism Children, College of Physicians and Surgeons, and in Marion Sims 
College of Me dic ine, St. Louis. 

Hunter McGuire, M. D., LL. D., £2-President American 
Uric Acid Medical Association, Late President and Professor Clinical Sur- 

; - gery, University College of Medicine, Richmond, Va. 
Conditions Dr. Alexander B. Mott, of New York, Professor of Surgery, 


Bellevue Hospital Medical College, Surgeon Bellevue Hospital. 


A pamphlet telling what these and many other of the leading medical men of the day say of the value of 
in the treatment of these 

BUFFALO LITHIA WATER jiseases cent tony address. BUFFALO LITHIA WATER 

is for sale by the general Drug and Mineral Water trade. 

PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS, VIRGINIA. 
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, , . OUR NEW 1902 CATALOGUE SENT FREE UPON REQUEST 
YOUNG LADIES OUR GOODS DO THE TALKING AND THE PHENOMENALLY LOW 
ULI, - APPR ECIA _ PRICES SHOULD TEMPT ALL INTENDING PURCHASERS 

\ rin i 


It’s the Hair—not the Hat f | WARES CO 
hel are — a woman at* ractive , | 


781 BROADWAY, | 


\ EW YORK*: _ 


~ ae 
ois 





Seven 
Sutherland F iP 
Sisters’ 
Hair Grower 





AND 
Scalp Cleaner 


A 








. ABOVE ILLUSTR avsens ARE ONE-HALF ACTUAL SIZE. 
Sold by ™~) » s% 4 6 I ad Ear Screws. f 


Dealers ‘ a 2 , 86.00 123 64 kt "830.00 




















Every- , th $00 F genuine f 
j 85. oo worth dout 
: where Q M $5. 50 
B , r 8 t I r de Lis Scar 
: 87.00 P g i 
; ‘ 4 Wat , . ‘$4.00 
\ W r 9 I Diamond Brooch 
| ks r $2 f é¢led on solid 14k. ¢ 
: 817.00 x iamond 85.00 
I t Ring t 10 14k. Signet Rit r 
Sk. dia 825.00 plain, extra | #7.00 


if i Did Not Know 


my system for obt R Lining Perfect Health and Physical 
Development t e better than ar ‘ existence 
spective f cost of other courses), 1 would not buy space in this 
magazine to tell y be 

Write me a postal to-day and you will learn why my course by 


mail is superior every part ur. It is not simply a course of 






“ Physical | but a scientif t simple system and method 


giving you and ‘enabling you to retain 


Perfect Health and 
Physical Development 






















‘A cha s y as strong as its weakest link,” and so it is with you. If you are to continue having a 
strong mind the ta rgans st be kept or made strong, or your “ chai of strength will soon be broken 
r " gans Ss ] a nw h hangs your success in life. 
At $ the mental and physical energy necessary to attain success in either social, business, profes- 
sional + political i tite is sure t ertax us unless something is done to prevent it 
Don't be ent with taking medicines to ‘“assist nature,” but let me teach you how to take beneficial ex- 


ercise so that your entire system wilt resist disease. If you have i!] health my advice and system of exercises 








will bring y R j alt If y ave good health my course will enable you to retain it throughout a long life 





The retaining of ir strength is essential to success in life—it is more—it is a duty you owe not only to 
yourself tto your family and y r Creator 

I want every reader (man or woman), whether directly interested in Physical Culture or not, to have my 
booklet on SELF IMPROVEMENT. It will be sent free for the asking. Contains interesting and valuable infor- 
mation. Write postal or letter to-day. 


Address 356 Bass Block, D, F, VURBAHNS, Ft. Wayne, Ind., U.S.A. 
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, Who Are Theyr 


: 


». 50 
1 OO 


5.00 


Too 








THEY ARE 


1. His Fiancee 6. The Girl With Money 10. His Typewriter 

2. His Sister 7. The Girl Who Jilted Him 11. The Girl He Golfs With 
3. The Girl Who Bores Him 8. The Girl He Jilted 12. His Sister's Chum 

4. His First Love g. The Girl His Mother Wants 13. His Platonic Friend 

5. The Girl He Flirts With Him to Marry 14. The Girl He Loves 


Yo U WI I L RkEc E IVE $500 00 if you can tell which is which, 
J now known only to the Editor 

‘ 5 hatte ® of LIFE, who has marked 

each face with its proper number, and placed the picture in a sealed envelope to be opened 
January 15, 1903, on which date the contest closes. The person who identifies the greatest number 


of the young women will receive a prize of $500. Should more than one identify an equal number, 
the prize will be divided. 





WHAT WE DO WHAT YOU MUST DO 
We send you LIFE for a year. Tear out this page and mark each face with the number 
in the list which belongs to her. 


Mail the marked page to us WITH FIVE DOLLARS, 
We send you by return express, prepaid, a proof of the price of a year’s subscription to LIFE. Subscrip- 


We give you the opportunity of getting the $500. 


C. D. Gibson’s exquisite picture ‘“‘Has She a Heart.” tions may begin at any time 
This is hand-printed on Japan paper, 15x20, matted, ; : " 
ready for framing and sells at $2. No page received after Jan. 15, 1903, will be considered. 


IN ANY EVENT you secure seven dollars in value for your payment of five dollars, and in addition 
may secure the $500. The result will be published in LIFE of January 29, 1903 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
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Skin Diseases 


If you suffer from Eczema, Salt Rheum, 
Ringworm, Itch, Ivy Poison, Acne, or 
other skin troubles, 


Hydrozone 


will cure you. 


Cures sunburn in 24 hours. In cases of 
Prickly Heat and Hives it will stop itching 
at once, also will relieve mosquito bites. 


Hydroszone is a scientific Germicide. ¥~ 
and endorsed by leading physicians. It 
absolutely harmless, yet most amie 
healing agent. 


As these diseases are caused by parasites, 
killing them without causing injury to the 
sufferer, naturally cures the trouble. 

Sold by leading druggists. 
FRE toany one sending me 10c. to cover actual 
postage, will send a bottle containing suf- 
ficient to prove to ye 
here made 


yur entire satisfaction the claims 
Pamphiet sent free. Address 








‘677 =69FOR =, VEARS 1902 
Re ave guccess:u tre all forms « 
Tumors aed ther aew growth stomach 
ther abdominal! organs and the Thora avity , without the 
use of oe knife. Acote -« 





























THE BERKSHIRE HILLS: ‘Sanatorium 


has. from a humble begianing. become the and most elegantly 


appointed private iastitution ia the world for the treatment Of a 
specia ass of diseases, and bas no rivals It is conducted by a 
graduate of standing im the Regular Scho { Med ¢,and upon 
avr thical aad proteses a) Dass. A pays 4 wt acsires 
to 1a vestigate ur me i of treatment rlaised 28 ow 
goest alt physicians are cordially invited 

Upoa tof a descriptios of any cas { Cancer or T c 
we will m repaid and s “a iE M A 
BLE ANI MPREHENS 


ta t 2 as to what can 


reat ment, and will refer you 


DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON, north Acoms, Mase 
































all, especially physicians having refractory cases. T 
Write for free treatment today. 


PAINLESS AND PERMANENT 


HOME CURE 


A TRIAL TREATMENT FREE 


Sent to anyone addicted to the use of Morphine, Opium, Laudanum, Cocaine or other drug habit. Con- 
—————_ tains Vital Principle heretofore unknown and lacking in al! others 
systems and thus remove the cause. A full trial treatment alone often cures. Confident 


We restore the nervous and physical 
al correspondence invited from 
of testimonials prove the worth of our cure. 


ST. PAUL ASSOCIATION, Suite 811, 46 Van Buren St., CHICAGO, ILL. 











AT PEOPLE REDUCE 


Your weight reduced from 2 to 5 lbs. a week without dieting or purging. A the oldest andonly staudard remedy, 68. corson’s 
—— a= bousands 


OBESITY pbectutete harmiess. Red 
Louies At Gruggists or cont eee z> 









testimonials. Price $1.4) per bottle 


te for book om Obesity sent sealed tn plain envelope 
& CO., tea. Dept. 21, Ne. 10 W 


eat 224 St., New York City. 





NOW ON SALE. 


Mh 


(No. 45), 


— CONTAINING— 


“WHERE WATERS BECKON,” 


By Joanna E. Wood. 














Dr. RIV ARD’S FLESH PRé MDUCING TREAT- 
MENT r women guaranteed to increase your 
weight so t und Neck, arms, shoulders 


WHY BE age rounded. Very moderate eee 


s : ’ g Miho & over eienet 


THIN? ? THIN? = ‘Tue G. X X. RIV VARDCO., Detroit, Mich. 1 oie Mich. 


MORPHINE 


OPIUM and LAUDANUM habits cured by OPACURA, 
a painless home treatment, endorsed and used by leading 
physicians A TRIAL TREATMENT sufficient to convince 
you it WILL CURE, sent FREE, with book of testimonials 
sealed. ee tiee ae Confidentia! 


OPA SPECIALTY CO.. Dept. 6 CHICAGO. 


CRYSTAL GAZING. 


You have probably neve r kn wn the power you possess 
The Occidental Crystal dev . Px: hic and Occult Po wer. 
Send two-cent stamp for beaut ful f)ustrated book! 

Dep YCRIc CRYSTA L co 
22 West 3rd Street, 
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Bright eyes and the glow of health 
come with the use of~ 


CRADDOCKS 


MEDICATED 


BLUE 


Keeps smooth and soft the 


most sensitive skin, 
Sold at the right price 
for the best toilet soap 


No good toilet soap is as cheap- 
No cheap toilet soap is as good. 
Ask for it at your dealers first. if he hasnt it Send 


us his name and address and we will see that be gets ¢ 
HEEUREKA Soap Co. CINCINNATI. OHIO. 














————— ——— 















nd Thy Pe 

i ¢ s LI — $= 73) So 

= CHRISTMAS G## Certificate 
In Jour Colors and Gold, 

| peepee s unique and beautiful as the hand work of a Monk 






& of the Middle Ages. It is intended for CHRISTMAS 
@ presentation in place of the Pen itself. so that the 
recipient may afterwards choose his.own Pen -to 
suit his hand. It will be sent to all who comtemplate mak- 
ing a present ofa Woterman Ideal Fountain Pen. 





Set 








—_— 


The Waterman Ideal is ¢ Fountain of Pen Satiffaction If it gat 
an\deal it int a Waterman. 


8a? BS Seg s- 





5. ain 
a L.E.Waterman Company. 

. {73 Broadway. NEW YorK 12 CGelden Lane, WNDON, 
oss. (36 Montgomery St, SAN FRANCISCO CHICAGO ena BOSTON, 






ver. 
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ver mes to him ' 
ws TODAY tl 
of ERDAY. 


YES! 
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tem 







ys 


rie increase the efficiency 
force, and reduce the expense of 
They show at the yse of each « 





rtant for a manufacture 
: 


{ raw mate ncreases much more 





reases the profits, makinga cl 
Vawter Systems prevent ove 
prices requires a correct knowle ige of the cons 
Write for FREE booklet, “* The Outcome of Un 













raphy, Bookkeeping, Practical 
Electric Railways and Telephone and Telegraph Engineering ). 





~ DENT'S 


CORN GUM 


GRNSBUNIONS WARTS. 


Gives almost immediate relief. 
AT ALL ORUGGISTS [5 CTS..0R BY MAIL UPON RECEIPT OF PRICE. 
THE GENUINE /S IN TIN BOXES. 


C.S.DENT & CO., DETROIT, MICH. 


imptic . 
ntelligent Competit 


1184 Chamber of Commerce Building, Chicago. 


BAKER-VAWTER co., 1184 Centrai Bank Building, New York. 


Accountents, Auditors, Devisers of Business Systems. 


The Directors of the Correspondence Institute of America have decided to award a limited number of Free Tuition Contracts, 
in the following courses for home study: Mlustrating, Caricature, Ad-Writing, Journalism, Proofreading, Stenog- 
kiectricity and Kiectrical Engineering (including Interior Winng and Lighting; 
No Tuition Fee will be required until our institution has educa 
you and secured for you a position. Write for Free Tuition Contract, and mention the course which interests you, 
CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, BOX 685, 


| HAIR ON FACE 






















t 


SCRANTON, PA. 










or any part of the body 
“removed at once and 
the cause quickly cured” by VICTORIAN, the Ladies 
Home Remedy for SUPERFLUOUS HAIR. Sent by mail, 
prepaid, with full Personal Directions for One Dollar. 








VICTORIAN COMPANY, 
2029 Market Street, Philadelphia 
Absolutely re by E. 5 
| K F. Restores conte 
Sample roc Pimp! 
Freckles, i 


Red Nose and 5 
Affections cured. Diagnosis Blank Free 
DR. L. ROBINSON, Dept. P., 512 Ellicott Sq., Buffalo, \.1. 


TO ADVERTISERS : 

The circulation of THE SMART SET is confined 
no one class or locality, but reaches every hamiet, villa 
town and city in America. This, coupled with the 
that our advertising rate, based on circulation, is chea 
than any other high-grade magazine, should mak« 
especially attractive to advertisers, and we solicit car¢ 
consideration of THE SMART SET when you aret 
ing advertising space Very truly yours, 

ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
452 Fifth Ave., New York C 
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) and 
dies 
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Our Ambition is to make the 


Golden State Limited 


the most comfortable, as well as the most luxuriously equipped train in 


the world. 


That is why after-dinner coffee and 5 o'clock tea are served daily in the 
Library and Observation cars. 
It is a delightful arrangement—brings the passengers together and pro- 


motes_sociability 








as nothing else can do, 
The Golden State Limited leaves Chicago daily, on and after November Ist. 
Only 66 hours to Los Angeles; 72 hours to Santa Barbara and San Diego, 
Everything to make you comfortable—electric lights; electric fans; barber shop; 
bathroom; Booklovers’ Library; compartment and standard sleepers; observa- 
tion, dining and library cars. 
Sleeping car berths can be reserved at any Ticket Office in the United States or Canada 
Send six cents in stamps for book about California. Beautifully illustrated; interesting ; 
practical 

JOHN SEBASTIAN, Passenger Traffic Manager, Rock Island System, Chicago 


SEAMAN. 
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DELICATE SKIN 


ADVERTISER 






















A PERFECT FIGURE 


juickly gained with the famous 


NADINE 


system of development. Thechest 
and all hollow or slighted parts 
dly filled out and made 








when desired. Harmless; failure 
impossible Fully guaranteed 
You will have the personal atte 

tion of a Form and Face Special 
ist until development is entire 

completed. Highly endorsed by 
physicians. Instructions, photos, 
references, etc., sealed, free 

nclose stamps for postage 

MME. HASTINGS, ©. 5 
50 Dearborn St., Chicage. 























A 
me rannot "Fail. 


“ 1 


ig t injur g Dr. Francis 

terwar Taik Eminent y 
, Mo dene supersedes electrolysis 4 BOOKS TO MEN. By Sylvanus Stall, D. D 
Used by people of refinement and recommended VHAT A YOUNG Boy OUGHT TO KNow 


y all who have tested its merits. 
M n 1 
si. 00 





WHAT A YOUNG MAN OUGHT TO KNOW 
WHAT A YOUNG HUSBAND OUGHT TO KNOW 


PURITY BOOKS 


The Self and Sex Series 
has the unqualified endorsement of 
Dr. Joseph Cook Bishop Vincent 
Sheldon Anthony Com>tock 
b B. Meyer “ Pansy” 
Dr. Theo. L. Cuyler Frances E. Willard 








WHAT A MAN OF 45 OUGHT TO KNOW 


i tak 4 BOOKS TO WOMEN, By Mss. Mary Wood-Allen, M. D., and 
, AGENTS WANTED. Mrs. Emma F. A. Drake, M. D 












MODENE MANUFACTURING CO., WHAT A YOUNG WOMAN OUGHT To KNow 
Dept. 25, Cincinnati, Ohio. WHAT A YOUNG WIFE OUGHT To KNow 
Every Bottle Guaranteed, 
We Offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury. & fer copy, 





WHAT A YOUNG GIRL OUGHT TO KNOW 


WHAT A WOMAN OF 45 OUGHT To KNOW 
post free. Send for table of contents 
1188 R Estate Trust aniseed 


Vir Publishing Co., “Philadelphia, 














You can secure and retain a 
perfect figure by wearing 


POSTER, HOSE SUPFORTER 


Patented December sth, 1899. 
Becauce [i recuces the abdomen. ‘ 
It A\ ES you assume the correct standing position. 
It cu th back in at the waist line and reduces the 
wi itself, 
- . OSTE R HOSE SUPP RTER has a belt which exerts a pressure on 
f the waist, ma rout t is the »aly SUPPORTER which 
entihy Stier ! i 
en without | 
with new silk-! 
utely secure The name FOS 
ceived. Get what you e-« for 
Four Grades: Wice Veo, black or white, . 
Fancy Fr.lled, bl t 
Heavy Silk We 
Very Heavy We 
If your dealer cannot supply you we will | 
of your dealer and give color « desired, als« ut height i st measure 
et the 





ug 


a POISE,” or genuine FOSTER, and not some im- 


“Views of an Expert ® feat a, see that the “Foster ( 


id genuineness and entitles you < d 
«+ POISE,” or ** Views of an Expert,’ pe Wlustrated, a ‘book 
levelopme -e of the straight-front figure, containing also 
me y hints on Grose, Saeivon end ne toilet. Book 
e t coupon) to any addre n f osc 
THE FOSTER HOSE SUPPORTER CO., 
438 Broadway, 


New York. 
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Copyright 1902 by Hart Schaffner & Marx, Chicago and New York 
, \HE man who wears a Hart Schaffner & Marx dress suit is acceptable in 
appearance; to himself, first of all; he looks right, and he knows it. The 
clothes are right; so right that nobody thinks of them, not even the man who 
wears "em. Perfect fabrics, perfectly tailored and fitted: you can not get more in 
dress clothes — it is common to get less. 
Great as the price-saving is, it is unimportant beside the style and quality. 
Your clothier can supply these goods. Our Style Book is a good-clothes guide; we 
send it for a two cent stamp. 


Notice our illustration ; made expressly for us by A. Guillaume, the greatest 


pen ome ink artist in France; we are first in America to use his work 
Hart Schaffner & Marx Good Clothes Makers 
Chicago and New York 
A 











63 




































SMART 





SET ADVERTISER 











ARMOUR’S 


ArtCalendar 
for 1903 


Consists of a Winter Girl, by Harrison Fisher, 


, = 
— 


in crayon; Home Girl by Thomas Mitchel 


Peirce, in lead pencil; Summer Girl, by Henry 
: Hutt, in wash; Yachting Girl, by W. T. Smed 
: ley, in charcoal; Horsewoman, by Walter 
: Appleton Clark, in oil wash; Opera Girl, by 


A. B. Wenzell, in pure wash. These drawings 





were all made expressly for this particular use, 





and have been reproduced by a new fac simile HorsEWOMAN 
in ¢ yor in Vi 
. re 
By Harrison Fi F 
They possess all the value of the originals and 


cess and printed in Whatman paper effect. . ——— 
win By Walter Appleton Clark 
in every respect look like sketches 

This beautiful calendar (6 sheets, 10x 15,) will 
be sent postpaid to any address on receipt of 25 
cents or metal cap from jar of 


ARMOU R’/S 











The Best Extract of the Best Beef 
for preparing Good Things for the 
Thanksgiving Dinner = 





Yacutinec Girt It gives flavor, substance and a tempting Home Grew 
in Charcoal . in Lead Pencil 
By Wm. T. Smedley color to soups, gravies, entrees, etc. By Thomas Mitchel Peirce 


Art Plate Offer 


We have a small edition of our calendar de- 








signs as art plates for framing or portfolio. 
These are printed on rough drawing paper, Il 
x17 inches, and will be sent single for 25 cents 
(metal caps from jars of Extract will be accept- 
ed as equivalent of 25 cents) or the six complete 
for $1.00. All requests will be attended to in 
the 


Armour @® 


Company 
CHICAGO 


in Wash in Wash 
By Henry Hutt Copyright, 1902, Armour & Company, Chicago By A. B. Wenzell 


order received 
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dw Ce TS COMP Te. 
with 4 ICTURES. 


Four large and important pictures in colors given away with 


“Pears’ Annual.” 


The best Christmas Annual in the world. 


Published by the proprietors of 


+ Pears’ Soap. 


Sold by all newsdealers and by the International News Co. of New York. 





; 4 
> 
is? « 
CONTENTS 
MERRICHILDS MILLION 
Am OD FASmONEO Homan e 
R.E.FRANCILLON 
Ziqusresrons 6 FRANK DADs » 
FOUR 
PRESENTATION PLATES . 
"A BREEZY DAY 
IMPUDENT HUSSIES!” 
“THE FERRY 
. ~ 
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Who Are Theyr 





THEY ARE 
t. His Fiancee 6. The Girl With Mone to. His Typewriter 
2. His Sister . The Girl Who Jilted Him 11. The Girl He Golfs With 
3. The Girl Who Bores Him g The Gir! He Jilted 12. His Sister's Chum 
4 His First Love g. The Girl His Mother Wants 13. His Platonic Friend 
5. The Girl He Flirts With Him to Marry 14. The Girl He Loves 


Yo U WI R o $500 00 if you can tell which is which, 

now known only to the Editor 

LL ECE IVE e of LIFE, who has marked 

each face with its preper number, and placed the picture in a sealed envelope to be opened 

January 15, 1903, on which date the contest closes. The person who identifies the greatest number 

of the young women will receive a prize of $500. Should more than one identify an equal number, 
the prize will be divided. 





WHAT WE DO WHAT YOU MUST DO 
We send you LIFE for a year. Tear out this page and mark each face with the number 
in the list which belongs to her. 


F Mail the marked page to us WITH FIVE DOLLARS, 
We send you by return express, prepaid, a proof of the price of a year’s subscription to LIFE. Subscrip- 


We give you the opportunity of getting the $500. 


C. D. Gibson's exquisite picture “‘Has She a Heart." tions may begin at any time. 
This is hand-printed on Japan paper, 15x20, matted, : => — 
ready for framing and sells at $2. No page received after Jan. 15, 1903, will be considered. 





IN ANY EVENT you secure seven dollars in value for your payment of five dollars, and in addition 
may secure the $500. The result will be published in LIFE of January 29, 1903 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY _ w WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, NEW YORK CITY 
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HELI ETM 
et Cs DANIEL sts) 





A MODERN REALISTIC ROMANCE 


PRICE, $1.50 
Illustrations in Colors by Widney 


RAND, McNALLY & CO. 


Chicago and New York 











nent of $ ; ; ‘a : 
MAC LEVY INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL Ct LTURE, 
Corres. Dept. 17, Hotel St. George KLY " 











for hits ¥ heatricais. For 
PLAYS 1O« ser nd © Compiet Plays, 
also 100 page Catalog « t The xis, Wi et 


BATES PLAY CO., Box 1540. P, Boston, Mass. 
VPRVVCVCSVVVSSAATA®A 


P/SbEATARR, 


RURNING hesangper! ty erncns Decorate 





a 4 rags t er articles 

ve dle ation. Yoa 

. Send for prospectus 

ait D. “Ret ant HY, Dire relor "Natle pnal Sehoo! of Caricature, 
De €, 5 World Building. New York (ity 


LADIES STUDY AT HOME 
TRAIN foc 















»yhysicians 
Yr viversity, en 
Diploma. Send 
XN «co RES 


ue. AMER 
N U RS ia PON DE NCE SCHOOL FOR NURSES, 


167 Pearbern. Chicago. 


| ppg han chetee WATCHES | 


strated n. 


since ai: aaaen 


int the | MANHATTAN DIAMOND co., 
art Dept. G 


37 Maiden Lane, New York. 


GERTRUDE POTTER DANIELS’ | (, 


LATEST NOVEL 





= 








‘By the Stage Door”) 


By ADA PATTERSON and 
VICTORY BATEMAN 


M A \ t nother of Maude 
Miss Ge e Lr Mendum 





Latest and best book of stage life. Every- 
ted in the stage should read it. If 

e of these, you have friends who 
are. It will be a welcome gift to them. 


“The bes 0k we have read on the subject.” 
Buffalo Times. 


“Tends g Vustcal Courier 

<5 Breez\ ing, and shows a lot of literary 
sk New } un 

* Real peo re t ghtfully real at- 

sphere of stage life La utsville Courier-Journal. 


to know more 


Read 
" By the steal Door” 


A hi yme holiday edition 


or sent postpai d on 


If you want about the stage, 


at all booksellers, 


receipt of price, $1.25. 








THE GRAFTON PRESS, 70 Fifth Ave., New York 








Peter Moller’s 
Cod Liver Oil 


now prepared by an improved process, the 
esult of years of scientific investigation, 


may be confidently relied upon as being of 


Absolute Purity and 
Free From Disagree- 
able Taste and Odor 


Mo..er’s O1L always gives satisfactory 
results because of its perfect digestibility 
and the fact that it may be taken continu- 


ously without causing gastric disturbance. 


flat, oval bottles only. See that our name ap- 


on bottle as agents. Explanatory pamphlets 


m ailed free 


Schieffelin & Co., New York 
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Gnperte ext daaher ot The Tenth Cihanaiailinens 
LE r clusiv e By MARGUERITE LINTON GLENTWORTH 


“ Strong— paar —Uplifting”’ 


Fur Garments Pr ale erent 


pe st paic doa: eceipt of pr 


Tnvites inspection of bis UnercelledD Assortment of LEE & SHEPARD - Publishers - BOSTON 
Umported Coats and Jackets Stanhope-Wheatcroft Dramatic School 


$1 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


ADVERTISER 
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of Baby Lamb, Broadtail Persian, _ Mi ser Course commences Januaty sth, speg 
Squirrel, Mink, Seal and Persian Lamb — eine a STANHOPE WHEATCROFT, - 


An incomparable collection of Special Ofer 
Crown Russian and hudson Bay - 


Sable Skins, Weckhwear, Muffs 
and Imported Wovelties 
Everyptbing in Digb=-Class Furs 


294 Fifth Avenue 


Rear 31st Street Rew Work 


Send for Portfolio of Fasbions *S”’ 
Tt will prove interesting 


Twelve Two- Cent Stamps 


will bring you REDFIELD'S 
MAGAZINE on trial for 
months. Superb engr nn men 
splendid stories, great illustra- 
tions. An ideal magazine—beauti- 
fully printed, beautifully illus 
trated. From 40 to 60 pages of 
solid reading matter each 
month. Handsomely engraved 
cover designs Do not neglect 
this opportunity but send 

Your money back if not porguatie 
satissied, 


REDFIELD’S MAGAZINE, 


94 Bedfleld Bldg. Smethport, Pa. 
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By JUSTUS MILES FORMAN, 


A fascinating novel by one of the most popu- 


lar contributors to *“*The Smart Set.” 





The Garden of Lies is a romantic story of love and 
adventure in modern Paris with a very beautiful young 
American girl as the heroine. There is a medley of 
plot and intrigue, jealousy and idyllic love, and some 
1 


clash of swords. A most striking and original story. 


With frontispiece. 












“A good and well-written story, with originality in 
the love part. The author knows his Paris well and 
writes English. He tells his tale with skill."—New 
York Sun. 

} 


‘The action is vigorous and along 
from the opening chapter to the close with irresistible 
fascination.” —FARNLOGUE HERALD. 













one is carried 


JUSTUS MILES FORMAN, 





I2mo, Cloth, $1.50. For sale by all booksellers or sent postpaid. 


FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY, 5 and 7@ East 16th St., N. Y. 

































MICROBES HAV} 
JUST ATTACKED 
rHIS HAIR 

A—The Hair 
B— The Scalp 
S —M robes 
D — Food-gland 

- 
trat nrepre nts the 
SCALP-MICROBE, 
which causes Falling 
Hair, Gray Hair, 
Dandruff, and Bald- 
ness. 


SMART SET ADVERTISER 


hat Ails Your Wair? 


Hair needs food to keep Food Co., of New York, 
it alive. > os the only Institute in Amer- 
If the roots have been oD . c= ica devoted to diseases of 
weakened by the scalp- a ~ the hair and scalp, the 
microbe, your hair falls - . . cause of the disease is 
sick, falls out, turns gray. 2 . v learned by a Microscopic 
A sure sign of “ hair- Examination of the hair, 
disease’’ 1s itching and ; a -O and a cure effected by exact 
dandruff. vg » ‘ and scientific methods. 
Heretofore, the  treat- Cranitonic Hair-food and 
ment of diseases of the Shampoo Scalp-soap were 
hajr and scalp has been a formulated for the exact 
matter of guesswork, with- purpose of preventing and 
out regard to the cause. curing all hair and scalp 
In the laboratories of the diseases, and are sold by 


Cranitonic Hair and Scalp druggists. 





Upon receipt of this FORM filled out, and enclosing a few hairs, or a sample from 
the daily combings, we will send you a BOTTLE of Cranitonic Hair-food and a cake 
of Cranitonic Shampoo Scalp-soap by mail prepaid, and a diagnosis and complete 
REPORT upon the condition of your hair after scientific microscopical examination 
by our Physicians and Bacteriologists, absolutely FREE. 

ipplicant’s Name in full 

{ddress in full 

/Tlave you dandruff /s the Dandruff Oily or Dry 
your hair falling out Losing 

Does your scalp itch {ny scaly eruptions ? 


iny eczema on scalp or may Occupation Sex 


CRANITONIC HAIR FOOD CO., 526 West Broadway, New York 



































JUST PUBLISHED 


WHIMLETS 


By Samvuet S. Stinson, pictured by CLarRe 





Victor DwWIGGINS 


Price 80 cents; by mail 88 cents 


This little book is uniform with Mr. Matthewman’s 
‘‘Crankisms,” and consists of roo humorous, sometimes 
satirical, rhymed conceits embodied in Mr. Dwiggins’s 
inimitable drawings. In ‘‘Crankisms” the artist gained a 
reputation by the unusual and genuine illustrative ability 
displayed in picturing Mr, Matthewman’s keen satire, as 
well as by the grace and beauty of his drawings, and in 
‘‘Whimlets” he has rendered the same services for Mr. 


Stinson’s clever conceits. 


If you have *“*CRANKISMS” get ‘*‘WHIMLETS” also; if you “have not seen 


*CRANKISMS,’’ get them both 








HENRY T. COATES & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia 
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An Old Friend With a New Face. 


TALES FROM TOWN TOMES. 


ost successful 





quarterly magazine ever pul la 1 and sold everywhere 
i has begun its twell th year (No. 45) great nlarged and in the form of 


ith nly maga 1e€s. It 


ie FULL hersecegnonages vppevinesa 


ery ‘OF THE ‘BEST. 


READ THIS LIST OF SOME OF ITS CONTRIBUTORS: 


JUSTUS MILES FORMAN, WM. H. SIVITER, 

EDWARD S. VAN ZILE, CHAS. FDC. NIRDLINGER, 
MARK LIVINGSTON, CHARLES HENRY MELTZER, 
LENORE POE, H. |. HORTON, 

LOUISE WINTER, THEODOSIA GARRISON, 
DAVID CHRISTIE MURRAY, STEPHEN FISKE, 
PERCIVAL POLLARD, PETER McARTHUR, 
CHARLES STOKES WAYNE, W. J. LAMPTON, 

ANNE MACGREGOR, CAROLYN WELLS, 
WILLIAM THOMAS WHITLOCK, TOM P. MORGAN, 
BLANCHE CERF, J. 1. O'CONNELL, 
BRUNSWICK EARLINGTON, CHARLES F. ROOPER, 

J. H. TWELLS, Jr., CHARLES HANSON TOWNE, 
AMELIE RIVES, MERIBAH REED, 

JOHN GILLIAT, BYRON P. STEPHENSON, 
T. C. De LEON, J. ALEXANDER PATTEN, 
LYMAN F. GEORGE, FRANCIS LIVINGSTONE, 
CHARLOTTE BECKER, EDITH CARRUTH, 

KATE MASTERSON, ANITA FITCH, 

TOM MASSON, JOANNA E. WOOD. 


It will make its qu visit to its readers, bringing a veritable /z+rary of fiction, 


poetry and wit. A full-l ngtl vel, i nd from forty to sixty brilliant short stories, sketches, 
poems, witticisms, etc., = eve ry number. 

published simultaneously in Ne York and London, and sold by all news and book 
dealers the world over, ar ny of whom wi lg ladly forward your annual subscription. 


$2.00 a Year. 50 Cents a Number. 
SEPTEMBER NUMBER, NOW ON SALE, 


Contains a great novel by JOANNA E. WOOD, entitled: 


“WHERE WATERS BECKON.” 


All Book and Newsdealers or sent postpaid on receipt of price by 


TOWN TOPICS, 452 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


ANY NEWSDEALER WILL GLADLY FORWARD SUBSCRIPTION. 





A WOoVvEeit IDEA. 


is to publish in the above magazine a full le ngth novel comple Ge in each mt amber, and in addition to it a 
collection of short stories, poer and witticisms, all bright entertaining thus ei iving to its subscribers 
and purchasers, in one volume for 50 C = NTS, an ‘entire r el by some clever an d popular writer — 
would ordinarily Aye ught out first in cloth at $:.s0, an litior lection of ver entertaining matter, 
itself fully a A the vag of the magazine. In other words su rit to T AL ES FROM TOWN 
TOPICS will secure quarterly the latest and best novel, and all the other good things for the price of the 
ordinary paper cover novels. It amounts to a subscription to a library of the brightest fiction. 











Cincinnati 
eland 


} ankousky, Detroit 
THE WILCOX & WHITE CO., 


Main (Offices and Factory ~« ~ Meriden, Conn., U. 8. A. 
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Testimonial from the celebrated composer of 
“ Cavalleria Rusticana,” “« Amico Fritz,” 
“Iris,” etc.s 

“The Angelus is a wonderful virtuoso-pian- 
ist, and at the same time an excellent organist. 

“Thanks to its marvellous means of expres- 
sion, it can give the complicated pieces more 
4ife and soud than any other instrument of its 

4 kind is able to give. 
“ Bravo to the inventors.” 
(Signed) PIETRO MASCAGNI. 















513-519 


SMITH & 2 
MABLEY «iin 











The Best 


Automobiles 


Of Two Continents. 


Ghe Panhard-Levassor. 
Ghe C. G. V. Ghe Renault. 
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-_ = eee ee el el Oe el ele OST ese 
ARE MARVELS OF BEAUTY, ELEGANCE AND STYLE. 
So closely do they resemble 
the genuine, that few, even of 
the wealthiest, can reconcile 
themselves to paying the fab- 
~ ulous prices now asked 
for Diamonds and especially 
‘~ Pearls, when they can obtain 
these magnificent imitations 
at a nominal figure. Rémoh 
Diamonds are faceted to 
“i a very high degree and have 
fire, brilliancy and lasting qualities equalled only 
by the Diamond itself. The lustre, sheen and irides- 
cence of Rémoh Pearls is to all intents and pur- 
poses equal to the genuine. Only by the closest 
expert examination can Rémoh Jewels be detected 
from the genuine. 


= R - E A magnificent catalogue containing 


nearly 400 handsome engravings of 
artistic and exclusive effects in high 

class imitation Diamond and Pearl iia 

Jewelry mailed free upon request. 


THE REMOH ~ 
JEWELRY CO. 


812 Olive Street, ST. LOU'S, MO. 


Opposite Post-Office 
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Town Topics 
inancial Bureau 


ESTABLISHED IN 1889 





‘y It is the business of this Bureau to investi- 
A GUIDE IS NEC ESSARY gate all Financial problems, to secure early 
news on market movements an to advise its 

. } } o —_ clients in their investments or spec ulations 

for the outside trader who de- THE BUREAU’S ADVICE is always sincere 

sires to be succ ful in his and as reliable as possible, because it dispas- 

’ silatins ne a wn sionately sees and sizesthe situa n from al 

—_— : : pportuni- standpoints, and is UNBIASED ~z interests or 

ties for profit-mal ing are offere d deals. 

in the Spor WE OPERATE NO ACCOUNTS and have n 

ne | . interest in the market. Our sole business is t« 

in order t ve successful it 1 furnish disinterested opinions and inforn vr 

anaes a" : . We are fully equi oad ¢ » ad > on COTTON 

necessary | athe bi — = and WHEAT se cull as on main at tenia 

reliable ind unbiz ] irce Special attention given to the inves 

. | ] 1 of INVESTMENT SECURITIES, an 

ing opinions thereon ; l 

to make special and exhaus t 

any and all of the new industrials. Whatever 

information is obtainable upon these proper 

ties is within our reach. 

















terms er below and send check for one month's trial 


iv be idy tions t 


ddress all communicatio 


TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL BUREAU 


(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New 
SERVICE RATES ARE: 


letter or telegram, as required) on a 


irket qi 1estion, or for an investigation and report on 
en security, $10. (An advance oats ription of $50 gi 
n inquiries durin; ear.) 
-Out- of- town daily /e/eg hic service, including at least one telegram each day 
irly morning i y letter, and privilege of inquiries at will, S401 per month. 
, er service, with occasional important tel ams and privilege 
a rez e number of special inquiries, $20 per month, or $50 for three months 
FourtH—Daily /efte rvice, without privilege of telegrams or inquiries, $25 per year; 6 
months, $15. Subscriptions under Class Fourth are not accepted for less than 6 months. 
Firrn—A Special sme York City service for business men and others above Fulton 
Street, consist A telegram each morning sent at 8.30 o'clock, covering prol able 
rket for the day, and advice as to purc hase or sale of partic ular stock s; also 
midday when circumstances warrant it; also the regular daily letter 
(mailed to house address if desired) ; also privilege of inquiries and advice 
I lephone, letter, or personal call at our office. In this service we 
} ng telegrams only; others at cost of subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 
To operators making their headquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 
made by our own messengers if pre -ferred. 
SixtH—Bulletin service Wall Street district. $15 per month. 
ALL TELEGRAMS AT COST OF SUBSCRIBER, except as indicated in class fifth. 


First—For a single ad r opinion (by 





























 —_ 
“IT SAVES MANY A DA ~) 


Many a dollar, much unnecessary suffering 


TO KNOW 


The Relief, Correction, Upbuilding from 


ORANGEINE 


(Powders ) 
For Fatigue, Colds, “‘Grip,”’ Asthma, Head- 
ache, All Pain, Dy ia, Biliousness, 


\ spepsia 
Neuralgia, ‘“‘Nerves,”’ Indigestion, ‘Half 
Sick,” *“‘Out of Sorts’ Condition. ACTS 
WHILE YOU TAKE. Permanently benefits 


—Prevents little ills from becoming serious. 


CREAT TESTS: 


Mr. A. ©. SMITH, President Suffolk Hospita! and Dis- 
pensary, 4 Charter St., Boston, after three years’ use of 
“Orangeine,” writes: “We are pleased tosay that ‘Orange- 
ine’ has so fully demonstrated its remedial value that 
our medica! staff prefer its use to other and older remedies, 
They note very quick results from ‘Orangeine’ in cases of 
sudden cold, fever, etc.” 

Brig. Gen. Fielding, of the Volunteers of Amerie, says: 
“*Orangeine’ does much for our soldiers and is continually 
used by us to offset exposure, dispel colds, headache and 


fatigue.” 
TRIAL PACKACE FREE. 


Orangeine is sold by druggists everywhere in 2c, Sc and 
$1.00 packages. On receipt of 2c postage we will mail l0c trial 
package free with full directions, composition and descrip- 
tion of its wide human influence. Also “Club Offer.” 


| ORANGEINE CHEMICAL CO., 15 Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. 























BRIGHT’S DISEASE AND 
DIABETES CURED. 


University Chemist Acting as Judge. 


Irvine K. Mott, M D., of Cincinnati, O., demonstrated 
efore the editorial board of the Evening Post, one of the 
ling daily papers of Cincinnati, the power of his remedy 
to cure the worst forms of kid- 
ney diseases. Later a public test 
was instituted under the auspices 
of the Post, and five cases of 
Bright’s Disease and Diabetes 
were selected by them and placed 
inder Dr. Mott’s care. In three 
months’ time all were pronounced 
cured. Harvard University hav- 
ing been chosen by the board to 





. . | 
make examination of the cases | 


ifter the treatment. 
Anv one desiring to read the details of this public 
in copies of the papers by writing to Dr. 





This put demonstration gave Dr. Mott an interna- 
ul itation that has brought him into correspon- 
» with people all over the world, and several noted 
peans are numbered among those who have taken his 
tment and been curec 
Doctor will correspond with those who are 
fering with Bright’s Disease, Diabetes or any kidney 
ble, either in the first, intermediate or last stages, 
vill be pleased to give his expert opinion free to 
se who will send him a description of their symptoms. 
An essay which the Doctor has prepared about kidney 
bles and describing his new method of treatment 
\ also be mailed by him. Correspondence for this 
purpose should be addressed to IRVINE K. MOTT, 
M.D., 40 Mitchell Building, Cincinnati, O. 
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Theatrical 
Playing Cards 


SOMETHING UNIQUE: Cards 
are of the best grade, and on the face 
of each card is an excellent likeness 
of some well-known actor or actress. 
The backs are handsomely finished 
in gold and blue. Sent postpaid to 
any address upon receipt of 25c. and 
three wrappers from Craddock’s 
Medicated Blue Soap. 

Get the soap from your druggist, 
as we do notshipdirect. If he does 
not have it, send us his name and 
address and we will see that he is 
supplied. 

Craddock’s Medicated Blue Soap is a 
high-grade toilet soap. with curative 
properties found in no other soap. 


At all dealers. 10 cents. 


ox of three cakes, 25 cents. 


Equal to any 25c. soap on the 
market. Money refunded if you 
are not satisfied. 


Ghe 
EUREKA 
SOAP CoO., 
Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 
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TOWN TOPICS 


THE JOURNAL OF SOCIETY. 


Town Topics is recognized the world over as the Journal of 


American Society, and is read by everyone who cares to keep in touch 
with the current news of the social world. Its facilities for obtaining 
reliable advance information concerning society people and social func- 
tions are so far unequaled by any other journal in the world that the 
press universally watches for its appearance Thursday morning to get 
their early news of this character. 

Its financial and commercial department is conceded in all financial 
circles as being so accurate, complete and reliable that no one having 
interest in commercial or industrial enterprises, or who is dealing on the 
exchanges; no banker, broker, investor or capitalist, can afford to miss the 
weekly review of all these matters in Town Topics 

The short stories in Town Topics are clever and find a unique 
favor with all. Its poetry, burlesques and witticisms have a distinct 
flavor that appeals to smart people. 

Its criticisms of drama, music, art, literature, sports and the turf 
are by the cleverest talent available, and are absolutely independent. 


Its critics are subject to but one rule, 
‘‘BE HONEST—FEAR NONE, FAVOR NONE.” 


Its editorial comment covers the whole field of subjects interesting to 


the intelligent classes. Its opinions are not gloved; they are always 
forceful and honest. 


Do You Want Such a Weekly Newspaper? 


You can buy it of all newsdealers. But you can secure its sure and 
regular delivery to you through the mails by sending in a subscription. 
Any newsdealer will gladly do this for you without charge. 


oe 


Prices: $4 per annum; $2 six months; $1 three months. 
Single Copy 10 Cents. 


- ~?>- 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING CoO., 


452 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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COKE CREAM FOAM 
FOR EASY SHAVING 


Supplies what every man has longed for—a chance to do 
away with shaving mugs and soap worked over from day 
to day, and which may contain germs from which serious 
skin eruptions follow. Coke Cream Foam is the new 
antiseptic shaving cream which thoroughly safeguards 
against facial troubles. 


Pure as Purity-Smooth--Delightful 


It comes in tubes, can be carried anywhere and is 
always ready for instant use. Whether you shave your- 
self or are shaved by another, Cream Foam will save 


At Home, Hotel, Barber Shop or wherever a man’s 
travels may take him, Cream Foam provides a rich, 
heavy lather which will soften the beard quicker than 
it has ever been softened by any soap, and insures him 
the most agreeable shave he ever had. A very smal 
portion of the Cream lathers instantly, without need of a 
mug or hot water. 


A CREAM FOAM SHAMPOO 


will leave the hair soft and glossy and the scalp in per- 
fect condition. Ladies as well as men who once ex- 
perience the convenience and delight of a Cream Foam 
Shampoo will value it most highly. Coke Cream Foam, 
in collapsible metal tubes, is now sold by Druggists 
throughout the world. It has been endorsed and 
adopted by high-class Barber Shops and Hair Dressers 
everywhere. If your druggist or barber should not 
have it, we will mail a hundred-shave tube to any 
part of the world on receipt of 25 cents in currency 
or stamps. 


A. R. BREMER & CO., 29 La Salle St., Chicago 


MAKERS OF THE WORLD-FAMOUS COKE DANDRUFF CURE 
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A SUCCESSFUL BOOK 


(Now in the Fourth Edition) 


1 AND Ail 


BY ALMA FLORENCE PORTER 





Flattering Press Opinions 


New York Nation—The little motherless 
vild Western girl wins sympathetic interest 
for herself and for the various animal friends 
so affectionately pictured, and if these letters 
yw more than the degree of sense 


to them, We are willing 


seem to sm 
commonly allotted 
to believe that our stupidity may have more 
lo than theirs in fixing the accepted limit 
of animal intelligence. 
New York Vanity Fair—The illustrations 
by Gustave Verbeek are in his most vigorous 


style. The full page, in which appear the 
great black bear facing the fury of a ‘‘ chi- 
k” wind in the mountains, an old Mexi- 

a child at the 


is delightfully realistic. 


log-cabin 
window, 
New York Times—Tenderly and 


hor tells of 


grace- 
the love existing 
The 


fully the aut 


between a girl and various animals. 


} Taccoons, 





look as if 


the actual experiences of a young 


stories are so natural that theyv 
they were 
life. 


, ‘3 
mals delineated 


Albany Argus—The an 
with charming detail by Mrs. Porter are not 
hackneyed types familiar to the casual ob- 
server and to the zodlogist, but distinct in- 


dividuals impossible to confuse with other 


individuals. 

New York Evening Telegram—Lovers of 
animals will be delighted to make the ac- 
quaintance of the horses, dogs, foxes, pigs, 
cats tame and wild, bears, crow 
and burro, whose romances are told in Alma 
‘Nigger Baby and Nine Beasts.” 


Porter’s 


Washington Post—Old and young lovers 
of animals will 


Mrs. Porter's friends. 


welcome the acquaintance of 


The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeek, and 
handsomely printed on thick deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover 


and gilt top. 


Your bookseller has it or will secure it for you, or 


it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.50, by the ESS ESS 
PUBLISHING COMPANY, 452 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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WITH TREES 
sive fi ing—o h ives | ow 
FOR HOLIDAY PRESENTS ©: ~ ort fuxury "and fosters economy. ‘ceor-| Lendam’s Shoe Trees for $ 
ndispensable they are until y b e | 


em in the shoe, press down and ¢he leverage does it. | Men and Cane, per pair 
mfortable the next ae 

—the name's on every pair, t be * roped in" with substitutes, Mo tre 
LIONEL B LEADAM, 130 Palmetto ‘St., . ae ag N. Y. 





ors of the Correspondence Institute of America have decided to award a limited number of Free Tuition Contracts, 

Ww ng vurses for rh ine study: Iilustrating,Caricature, Ad-W riting,Show Card Writing, Jearnaltem. Vroof. 

re ading, St nography, Bookkeeping, Practical Electricity and Klectrical Engineering (including I: 
Lighting; Electric Railways and Telephone and Telegraph Engineering). No Tuition Fee will be required until our institution 

has educate i you and secured for you @ position. Write for Free Tuition Contract, and mention the course which interests you. 
CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, BOX 685, SCRAATON, PA, 


terior Wiring 





Only high-grade advertisements | 


: : Kidney and Bladder Diseases. 
a ae are roe ACID DIATHESIS, STONE, GRAVEL, ETC. 


The new book about the 


No better medium is offered this ee ee Fe oe a wete te Gace 0. 6. comet 


S. agent 


~ Cc. VON DER BRUCK, 61 Park Place, New York 
class of advertisers. 


You can secure and retain a 
perfect figure by wearing 


TRE FOSTER HOSE SUPPORTER 


Patented December sth, 1899. 
It reduces the abdomen 
Because It MAKES you assume the correct standing posit 
It curves the back in at the waist line and reduces th 
waist itse 
The FOSTER HOSE SUPPORTI ~ oe a belt which exerts 
the sides of the phy ~ pig It is th ily UPPORTER 
moot tt nm tx t itt igh or low 
r hf rt 
"} t ckings taut 
! re he name FOSTE R is stamped mn every pair. Do 
ceived. Get what you a 
Four Grades: Wide Web, black or white, . 
Fat yrr ed, black, white 
Heavy S tk W b, large 
Very Heavy Web, with 
If your dealer annot supply you we will d 
of your er and give lor desired, also 


“ POISE,” or ge 
?. . E: a 7” it 
“Views of an Exper 
i 
puaiity a i genuineness and entit * 
office, to ** POISE,” or * Views of an Rxpert,’” illestrated, a bo. 
on the devel pment of the straight front figure, cont aining al 
many timely hints on dress, fashion and the toilet 
nt (without coupon) to any address re f o« 


"THE FOSTER HOSE SUPPORTER CO.. 
438 Broadway, 
New York. 
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THE GEM OF THE WEST INDIES 


Jamaica is the most beautiful of : » West India Islands, 


Delightful Tropical B mae with 
Equable Climate 


And is Most Comfortably Reached by the Splendid Twin- 
Screw Steamships 
ADIIRAL DEWEY ADIIIRAL SATSIPSON 
ADMIRAL FARRAGUT ADMIRAL SCHLEY 
(From Boston Weekly) (From Philadelphia Weekly) 
of the 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 


These « 


st construction, with accom- 
modations as perfect as ‘sabes yachts. They carry the 
United States M ‘il and are constructed and maintained 
especially for the highest class of Passenger business. Every 
detail which will contribute to the pleasure and comfort of 
tourists has been given attention. 

Sailings Weekly from Boston and Philadelphia. 





Jamaica, with its magnificent tropical vegetation, its 
towering mountains and picturesque valleys, its perfect 
winter climate and excellent hotels, far eclipses any 
other winter reso:t in European or American waters. 








Round trip, including stateroom accommodations and 
meals, $75.00. One way, $40.00. 
Send for our beautiful booklet, whether you contemplate 
this trip or not. 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 


Pier 5, N. Wharves, Phila. Long Wharf, Boston 


ADVERTISER 
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M U S I C 


The Pianola solves the problem of music in the home. 
Its production was the crowning achievement of musical 
activity in the century just closed. 


Within the home, where there is a Pianola, music reigns 





supreme, and every member of the household may be a per- 
former. ‘The piano is available to all. In its rhythmic 
tones the busy man forgets his cares. The hostess finds 
relief from thoughts concerning entertainment for her 
guests; and happy young folks respond with feet or voice 
and in a dance or song find wholesome recreation under- 
neath the family roof. 

Of music man never tires. Every new example of the 
art awakens new emotions in his breast. One piece may 
lose its freshness, but with the next comes back, enhanced, 
the pleasure of the first. 

The owner of a Pianola need never fear it may grow 
tiresome. The music for it has no limit. Its repertoire, 
enormous in extent, magnificent in variety, absolutely 


precludes such a possibility. 





Eight thousand one hundred and thirty-one pieces at 
present, and new selections added monthly at the rate of 
two hundred and fifty, makes a collection such as the 
world has never heretofore seen brought together. 

In view of this, how apparent it is that one can never 
tire of the Pianola. 

The Pianola’s self is not the question. The music it 
makes possible is the consideration, and every new selection 


renews again the novelty and freshness of the instrument. 




















































































Without the Pianola, what possibilities are hidden 
within the piano? 

Before the Pianola came, how very few there were who 
even caught a glimpse into the grand world of harmony. 
Toiling laboriously to reproduce a small part of the great 
compositions of the masters,even the best pianists were 
sadly limited. 

The iron rules of technique, the inexorable necessity of 
long hours spent in daily practice, forbade pianists the 
pleasure of roaming at will throughout the world of music. 
To all the rest of human kind the masterpieces of the 


orandest art that is known to man were buried treasures. 





ianola does for man. 


This is what the | 
Io those who never yet have felt the fascination of 
pouring forth the best emotions of their souls in music, or 
those who wu [ft Dia but have been weaned by other 
cares trom pract ce, it Drings a joy that any time before it 
came the wealth of all the world could not have bought. 

The music of the world is free to all. 

For those whom classic pieces interest, Scarlatti, Bach, 
Haydn, and old Handel have written oratorios and fugues. 
Unhappy Schubert speaks to them in the sweet tones of 
Rosamunde. Beethoven, master of masters, thrills alike 
the listeners and the performer with his Appassionata or 
beautiful Fifth Symphony. 


Chopin bemoans the fate of Poland in his Nocturnes 





or breathes the fiery valor of his countrymen in Polonaise. 
Mendelssohn, Rubinstein, Moszkowski, Liszt, all help 
to weave tone-pictures for ear and mind alike to revel in. 


For other tastes, where settings of the stage have served 

































































to spur the fancies of their favorites, great Wagner comes 
and, liftire them aloft above the clouds, transports them 
tothe mighty Halls of old Walhalla, in Ride of Walkires, 
or takes them to the cool, green depths of classic Rhine 
in Nibelungen Ring. 

Verdi, Mascagni, Suppe, and Gounod have all bequeathed 
to man a wealth of melody, each tone of which is precious 
to the lover of the opera. 
¥ fa 


To owners of the Pianola, both this and music « 
lighter strain is possible. A waltz by Strauss, a Sousa 
march, a song, a rag-time hit, a part of Florodora are ever 
at his call, and always fresh, not needing practice. 

The most gifted pianist the world has ever known has 
but a small fraction of this repertoire. 

The Pianola is the universal means of playing the piano. 

Universal, because there is no one in all the world, having 
the use of hands and feet, who could not learn to use it 
with but little effort. 

I’o operate it is simplicity itself, 

Adjustable to any piano, the Pianola stands before it when 
in use, and plays the keys with tiny, felt-tipped fingers. 

The striking of the notes of the selection, in proper time 
and place, is no concern of the player. This is correctly 
done by perforated rolls of paper (the form in which the 
music for the Pianola comes). 

The player’s only task is to decide how slow or how 
fast the notes shall sound, how loud or how soft he wants 
them, also he uses the sustaining-pedal. Three little levers 
serve to impart the player’s wishes to the Pianola. On 


these his fingers rest. 
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Should the air be familiar, the player's taste will dictate 


the expression. But if it is strang 
simple set of markings on the moving 


proper movement of the levers. 


A little child can do all this and give correct expression 


to the compositions played. 


Simple it is, but in its simplicity it is musically artistic. 


Paderewski, Hofmann, and other great artists find pleasure 


m the Pianola and use it because they 


trol the elements which go to make up “ expression.” 
The Pianola thus is found to be a pleasure-giving 
instrument for all, both tyro and musician, 


to play on the piano with absolute correctness and with 


human feeling. 


Mere could not be asked of mortal ingenuity. 


Less never would have served t 


where it stands to-day—the greate 


popular of musical inventions, the only practical solution 
of, and the Royal Road to Music in the Home. 


The Pianola can be seen and played at our new exposition-rooms, Fifth Avenue 


and Thirty-fourth Street, New York, and at the warerooms of any of our agents 


throughout the country, and a personal opinion forme 


skilled musician upon the benefits to be derived from its assistance. 


A handsomely illustrated and descriptive brochure 


those desir ng inf 
respondence department. 


The price of the Pianola is $250. 


AEOLIAN H 


*st and most widely 


sd by both the novice and the 


mation by mail, and all questions answered through our cor- 


Purchasable by monthly payments if desired 


THE AEOLIAN COMPANY 
ALL 
Fifth Avenue and Thirty-fourth Street, New York 


e or difficult, a very 


music-roll direct the 


can so perfectly con- 


enabling them 
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» place the Pianola 


catalog S$ ) will be sent to 




















Principal Agents throughout the United States and foreign countries 





Baltimore, Md., Wm. Knabe L8s Angeles, Cal., Southern St. Paul, Minn., W. J. Dyer 
& ¢ California Mu C & B 

Berlin, Germany, The Chor Marquette, Mich., Ge N St. Louis, Mo., Bollman Br 
alion & Conki Ce 

Boston, Mass., The M cinert Minneapolis, Minn., Me San Francisco, Cal., Kohier & 
& s ¢ politan Music Co, Chase 

Butta N.Y.H.Tra Ba 1 Moatreal, Canada, Pratte, Salt Lake City, Utah, Da 

B » M M ana Musi Nordheimer & Giendon M < 
Co Newark, N. ]., Lauter Co Sydney, N.S. W He M 

Chicago, Ill., Lyon & Hea New Orleans, La., Philip Birge & (€ 

Cincinna The Acolian ¢ Wericin, Limited Syracuse Y Chase & 

Cleveia The B. Dre s Omaha, Schmoller & Mueller Smith 
Sons Paris,France viedo & € I I Ont,, Ma & Risct 
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Open your 
eyes 


Some people buy mattresses blindfolded. They buy a Aazy mattress because tt has 
always seemed ‘‘the thing to do,’’ or they buy an zmifation felt which the slick dealer 
says is ‘‘just as good"’ as the famous 


Qstermoor = Mattress, *15. 


A hair mattress is made from the hair of dead horses. An imitation felt is a tick 
which has been stuffzd with ordinary cotton batting or cotton waste—it lumps and mats— 
uncomfortable in a month—useless in a year. 

The hand-laid (not stuffed) filling of Ostermoor Patent Elastic Felt remains intact, 
sweet, pure and clean, Needs nothing but an occasional sun bath to keep in perfect 
order for an ordinary lifetime: no care, no trouble, no annoyance, and no expense for 
remaking so necessary with hair. The top-notch of economy and comfort combined, 

] J “ 
OUR HANDSOME BOOK FREE Testo Time" whether you want or 
nm men and women of national reputation. It treats of the patented process of the 
t Elasti Felt . di strates the va s other household uses t \“ h the Patent 
Qtit>t=een Se oe SE, See SS ee 


* wide, 30 Ibs... 10.00 ions, etc. It es « guarantee that your money 
6 in. wide, 351bs., 11.79 Wil! be refunded, if, after 30 nights’ free trial, it is not 


. wide, 46 Ibs., 13.35 all you expected or even hoped for. Is that fair? 
. 6 in. wide, 45ibs., 15.00 . : 
All 6 ft. 3 inches long. BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


trading on the name of “felt.”” It’s not felt if it’s not an 


Gubemmneen. Our name an arantee on every genuine 


pla EXPRESS PREPAID mattress. Send for free book to-day. 
OSTERMOOR @ CO., 135 Elizabeth St., New York 
Canadian Address ; 901 St. James St., Montreal. We have cushioned 25000 churches, Send for our book“ Church Cushions, 


fee © T a” JIS 04h Dae 
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No cold weather. The sun shines 
warmly from unclouded skies and flowers 
land for pleasure seekers. Why freeze at home? 
Country clubs abound. Here are golf links, 
Sailing, fishing and bathing are kindred pastimes => 
of the sea—nowhere so delightful as along the 


May be indulged in all the year. 
~ 
loom in plenteous riot of color. An ideal . 
tennis courts and fine roads for coaching parties. 
Pacific shore. Magnificent resort hotels. 


SS es ar 


r The luxurious California Limited, 

L Chicago to Los Angeles and San Francisco. 

es @6=ssPerfectt dining-car service. Visit Grand Canyon of Arizona en route. 
| 


Apply to agents The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway System for illustrated books describing the 
California tour—mailed for ten cents in stamps. NEW YORK 377 Broadway—BOSTON 332 Washington St 
MONTREAL, QUE. 138 St. James St.—PHILADELPHIA 711 Chestnut St.—BUFFALO Ellicott Square 
Bidg.—DETROIT 151 Griswold St.—CLEVELAND Williamson Bidg.—CINCINNATI 417 Walnut St 
PITTSBURG 402 Park Bidg.—ST. LOUIS 108 N. 4th St.—CHICAGO 109 Adams St.— PEORIA 103 S. Adams 
St.—KANSAS CITY oo5 Main St.—TOPEKA A. T. & S. F., Gen. Pass. Office—DES MOINES 409 Equit 
able Bidg.—_MINNEAPOLIS 503 Guaranty Bidg.—DENVER 1700 Lawrence St.—SALT LAKE CITY 411 
Dooly Block—LOS ANGELES 200 Spring St.—SAN FRANCISCO 641 Market St.—SANTA BARBARA 
635% State St.—GALVESTON 224 Tremont St.—DALLAS 246 Main St.—SAN ANTONIO tor E 
merce St.—EL PASO Mills Blik.—ATLANTA 16 N, Pryor St.—NEW ORLEANS 705 Gravier St. 
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SMART SEI 


The Gift of Gifts 





There is a Reason 


LONDON LANCET, the vreat medical author 
ity, says of Grape-Nuts: “The grains are 
brown and crisp, with a pleasant taste...... 
The preparatory process undoubtedly converts 
the food constituents into a much more digesti- 
ble condition than in the raw cereal. . ... The 
features worthy of note are the excellent propor- 
tion of proteid, mineral matters and soluble 
carbohydrates per cent. Our analysis shows 
that itisa NUTRITIVE OF A HIGH ORDER, since 
it contains the CONSTITUENTS OF A COM 
PLETE FOOD and in an EASILY ASSIMILABLI 
STATE.” 


Edward M. May, M. D., of Mt. Zion, IIL, says 
“| desire to intorm you of my short but very 
Satisfactory experience with Grape-Nuts as a 
food. I had nervous dyspepsia for over a year, 
and lost flesh-to 122 pounds. 1 concluded it 
was time to throw physic to the dogs in my 
case, and looked around for some. concentrated, 
palatable prepared food. 1 got hold of Grape- 
Nuts and beygan using it four times a day, exclu- 
Sively for breakfast with milk; for luncheon and 
dinner as dessert. The heartburn, waterbrash, 
palpitation and other symptoms soon disap- 
peared, and I can now eat a Square meal and 
feel good atterwards. | weighed yesterday and 
had gained 18 pounds in a month And the end 
iS not yet." 


Grape-Nuts 
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EQUITABLE 
¢ <goncks! 4 THE "On, 


J.WALEXANDER ‘Vike J.H.HYDE 


PRESIDENT y VICE PRESIDENT 
~~ 


A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


of an Equitable Endowment 


* 


3 Policy assures comfort for 


every future 
Christmas 


re ~ 


to GAGE E.TARBELL 


Send this coupon for particulars of such a policy issued at yuur age 


THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, 120 Broadway, New York 
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| CHRISTMAS 
Gift Certificate 


in Four Colors and Gold 


A YIB38 s unique and beautiful asthe hand 

eae work of a Monk of the Middle Ages 
Naa It is intended for CHRISTMASpre- 
GQprgx@®) sentation in place of the Pen itself, 
so that the recipient may afterwards choose 
his own Fen to suit his hand. It will be sent to 
all who contemplate making a present of a 


WATERMAN IDEAL FOUNTAIN PEN. 


OE eee wee ~ 
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Waterman’s Ideal 





The Waterman Ideal 7, a Fountain of 
Pen Satisfaction If it fit an \deal it ifnt a 
Waterman. 


—, 








L.E.WATERMAN COMPANY 


473 Broadway, NEw Yorx«. 42 Golden Lance, LONDON 
38 Montgomery St. San FRANCISCO. 
oston and CuHiIcaco, 
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Slobe-Wernicke 


"ELASTIC" BOOKCASE 


A SYSTEM OF 













Nothing so lends itself to the artistic 
arrangement of a room as the ‘“‘Elastic’’ Bookcase. 
The units can be set up in so many attractive ways, 
utilizing various nooks and corners, that it is strange any one should 
want the old fashion solid unchangeable kind. And then the ‘‘Elastic’’ case 
always fits the books. A unit here and another there bought from time to time 
at a very small cost provides for additions to your library. Asa suitable present 
for anyone, a more useful, attractive and sensible article could not be chosen. 
And it will fit practically any purse—a few units for a small purse, more for a larger 
one. Remember, the Globe-Wernicke ‘‘Elastic’’ Bookcase is not only the original 
and only perfect sectional case made, but it is sold at the lowest price. Carried 
in stock by dealers in principal cities, or direct from factory, freight paid. Our 
handsomely illustrated catalogue suggests many artistic effects—write and ask for 
Catalogue U-102. 

















Originators and largest manufacturers in the world of “Elastic” Cabinets, 
Bookcases, Card Indexes, etc. 


She Globe“Wernicke Co. Cincinnati 


NEW YORK — 880-382 Broadway. CHICAGO — 224-228 Wabash Ave. 
BOSTON =~ 91-93 Federal St. LONDON — 44 Holborn Viaduct E. C 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Buffalo Lithia 
Water 


“The Most Effective of the Natural Medicinal Waters” 
and “Strikingly Superior to Lithia Tablets” in 
Bright’s Disease, Albuminuria, Renal 
Calculi, Gout, Rheumatism, Etc. 


Dr. 1. WN. Love, New York City, former Professor of Clinical Medicine and Diseases of Children, 
College of Physicians and Surgeons and in Marion Sims College of Medicine 
dent of American Medical Association, 1895, etc., in an article in Medical Mirror February, 1901, 
says: ‘*While being the most effective of the natural mineral waters, it is strikingly superior 
to emergency solutions of lithia tablets and pure water, even where the said solution is an 
exceedingly strong one.’’ 

Dr. Alexander B. Mott, Vew York, Professor Surgery, Bellevue Hospital Medical College 
Surgeon Bellevue Hospitai ‘*In the Gouty Diathesis, Chronic Inflammation of the Bladder, and other 
diseases affecting the Urinary Organs, it may be relied on to give the most satisfactory results.”’ 

The Late Prof. W. B. Towles, M. D., 0/ the University of Virginia, had ‘‘no hesitancy what- 
ever in saying that for Stone in the Bladder * * I know of no remedy at all comparable to it.’’ 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER is for sale by the general drug and mineral water trade. Testi- 


monials which defy all imputation or question sent to any address 


PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS, Virginia. 
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, St. Louts, Vice-Presi- 















Wrought in 


STERLING SILVER 


is the Title of our New Book No. 64 T 
it is FREE. 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY, 
Meriden, Conn. 
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HATE ERIE (0 utes [3 
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To Avoid Chapped Hands and Fass use “4711” White Rose Glycerine Soap 


ITS TRANSPARENCY IS A SIGN OF ITS PURITY AND 
ITS PERFUME IS UNEQUALLED 


manuractuneo oy FERD. MULHENS, COLOGNE o/R, GERMANY 


SOLE U. S. AGENTS, MULHENS & KROPFF, NEW YORK. Send 15c. in stamps for a full size sample cake 






























‘** Scalp Cleaner and Hair Grower” so famous. 


































































land Sisters, 





It’s never too late to learn 


A It's the Hair- not the Haf 


‘That makes a woman attractive 
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There are many commendable hair preparations; bt 


poo. It produces a rich creamy lather, whicl 


least particle of life exists in the dying hair root. Its 
rapid life-giving qualities are unequaled. It is refresh- 
ing, soothing, and makes and keeps the hair as soft as 
silk For two decades these preparations have 
been making strong, steadfast friends. To-day 
4 over 28,000 dealers in the United States alone 
\ are selling them with steadily increasing de- 
j mands—positive evidence of true merit. Ask 
\ your dealer about it or address Seven Suther- 
18 Desbrosses St., New York City. 












it 
none of them seem to possess the vital principles which 


have made the SEVEN SUTHERLAND SISTERS 


The Scalp Cleaner makes an ideal sham- 


1 


thoroughly cleanses the hair and removes 


every particle of scale and dandruff. It i 
more economical and far superior to any 
good soap, wi ist 1or sh ar ny wo, 


The Hair Grower will positively grow hair, where the 
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A Holiday Gift FREE 


The Fairy Plate Calendar for 1903 is one of the choicest gifts which could be 
offered for the holidays. It is indeed, the most unique and artistic calendar of the year. 
There are four different plates, each lithographic reproductions as above of Royal 
Vienna China in 12 colors and gold, with the center counter sunk and the borders 
embossed, and all this beauty emphasized with magnificent heads by Ryland, the 
English portrait painter. Each 9% inches in diameter. We will send calendar free 
to any one who will forward full name and address with ten Oval Fairy Box Fronts 
or ten two-cent stamps. 

We prefer to receive the Fairy Box Fronts and in this way the calendar costs you 
nothing. Fairy Soap is the purest, and handiest that money can buy, although its 
price is but 5 cents. “ Fits every hand ; fit for any hand.” 


THE N, K, FAIRBANK COMPANY, Dept. 66, Cuicaco, ILLs. 
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Christmas 


Diamonds 
On Credit, 


The $ or $10 which you would pay for a 
cheap and trashy gift for the loved one’s 
Christmas, would make the first pay 
ment on, and secure the immediate 
delivery of a beautiful Diamond ring, 
brooch, locket, earrings, stud, scarf pin, 
cuff buttons, watch or other article 
Ke lected fr om our million dollar stock. 


A Diamond isa gift that will last forever 
and every day be a well-epring of 
delight to the wearer, and a perpetual 
reminade nd his generoe 





HOW TO ‘DO ‘VT: Send for our 
handsome, new, illustrated Cs 

which shows thousands of a 
things for Christmas—all goods being 
reproduced by photograpt select what 
you like and we will send it to your 








home, place of business or Express 
oflice, where you may examine it critk 
ally. If you like itand want to keep it, 
pay one-fifth of the price and send us the 
alance in eight al monthly payments, 
KE ’ We pay ul Express 
charges, give a writter guarantee Lg 


every Diamond ; make liberal exct ang 
allowing the full price paid in e 
change for other goods or a larger 
Dt umond, or cheerfully refund all that 

uu have paid, ifthe goods are not en- 
fire ly satisfacio ry. 

IT Is SAF E osend us money with 
order, San sums ued mas on A penny 
until you get the goods if you prefer not 
to do so. Wo are the largest house in 
the world in our line of business and 
one of the oldest Estat lished in 1858 
Our references areany bank in America 

instance: Ask your local bank | 
weare rated in Dun’s or Bradstreet's 
book of commercial ratings. You will 
be told that we stand at the top in credit, 
promptness and reep< + lity. 

All you need to de make a select 
ion, and enjoy ail of the adv antages of 
our Liberal Credit System. t ’ 
is nothing disagreeable to be anticipa 
no publicity, delay, security, interest, or 
in fact anything that’you would not ex- 
yerience inshopping at your home store. 
ur Catalogue explains every feature of 
our system, terme, goods and prices; is 
- work of art and worth =e weight in 

old to any Christmas purchaser. \ 
on wtal card today wi ene “it 

TOC ASH BU VERS: If you wisl 
to buy a Diamond for cash, we will allow 

















you a < unt of eight per cent. Wear 
it one year or less, then if you wish 
bring it back and get spot cash for al) 
you paid—less ten per cent. the reawr 
able cost of doing business For ir 
suppose you buy a fifty doller 
mond and wear itone year, you <¢ i 
then send or bring it back and get $5 Ir 
cash It would thus cost you but & to 
wear a eplendid Diamond a whole year, 
or less than ten cents per week This ie 


only one of the many unique and liberal 
innovations originated by us in sellir 
Diamonds to distant customers We 
make everr transaction pleasant, sati« 
factory and abeolutely eafe, for we will 
cheerfally refund any money sent us, if 
goods are not exactly what you desire. 

Write today for our Catalogue. or tell 
us what you would like to have us send 
for your examination. There is no time 
for very soon We will be o 
whelmed with rush Christmas orders 
from every corner of the country. Do 
not wait until the rush begins, 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO., 


Diamond Importers and 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 
Dept. 4-L92, 94, 96 and 9S State Street’ 
Chieage, 11, T, & A. 
Opposite Marshal! Field & Co, 


to k 








ADVERTISER 


“Why should the drunk- 
ard submit to judgment 
from a slave to the corset, 
dragging skirt or tight 
shoe? Why listen to the pedant 
who has ruined eye- sight in liter- 
ary debauch, or learn of modera- 
tion from the hectic dyspeptic?” 
SEARCHING FOR 
TRUTH, from wh 


is a quotation, is a book by an 





1 the above 


American business man, which 
discusses all the moot questions 


and the hereafter. 





is written from an altogether 
new point of view; the common sense 
view of a business man who \ veighs the 
evidence in the balance and makes his de- 
cisions accordingly. He has no respect for 
creeds, for dogmas, for traditions nor for 
ything else which shrinks from the 
searchlight of truth. This is a book which 
every honest thinker should read and 
which the blind followers of the blind will 
find no pleasure 





It strips the cloak from 
error and hypocrisy with a 
merciless hand. You will prob 
ably find SE ARC HING FOR 
TRUTH a uur bookseller’ s. 
If not, it will f sent upon re- 


ceipt of price, $1.50, by 
PETER ECKLER, Pudlisher 


2° Futtron Srreer, New Yorx City 


Published in Eng 
WATTS & COMPANY 
7, Johnson's Court, Fleet Street, E. C., London 
Write for prospect ntaining copious extracts 
from th 2 








































SMART SET ADVERTISER 


“The Taste Tells” 


The chilled system is immediately 
warmed, nourished and refreshed by 


Cudahys Rex Brand 
Beef Extract 


It is instantly recognized, even ina blinding snow-storm, by 
any person who has once used it. Puts backbone into 
Beef Tea, Soups and Gravies. Sold by all dealers. 
Send 2-cent stamp for “ From Ranch to Table "—our full story. 


CUDAHY PACHING COMPANY 
OMAHA, NEBRASKA 



















IMPORTANT !— For a limited time only, we will send you FREE a 
Famous Indian Head, exquisitely printed in colors and suitable for 
framing, if you will send us the name of your grocer and druggist 
and 4 cents in stamps to cover cost of mailing. Address 

Beef Extract Dept... CUDAHY PACKING CO., Omaha, U S. A. 
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SMART 


“The multitude think to 

’ clear their debt to the un- 

» known by prayer, chantor 
song. Are they willing to 
receive like payment from their 
human debtors? Let one of the 
latter hopefully carol at the door 
of a bank and note the result!” 


This extract is a typical ex- 
ample of the sledge-hammer style 
of argument used in the new . 
book, SEARCHING FOR 
TRUTH, written by an Ameri- 
can business man and offered as the result 
of ten years of earnest effort to determine 
the rules of right living as against the 
principles and teachings of the creeds. 
SEARCHING FOR TRUTH, is a 
most remarkable book, of absorbing interest 
from cover to cover. It is not intended for 
babes or weaklings, but solely for those who 


seek the truth and can, without a shudder, 


watch the demolition of conventional 
beliefs. It neither strains at gnats nor 
swallows camels. It speaks the truth as 
the author sees it, freely and 
frankly. Ask your bookseller 


for SEARCHING FOR 
© TRUTH. If you don’t find 

it, it will be upon receipt 
of $1.50 by 


PETER ECKLER, Pudlisher 


35 Futon Srreer, New Yorx City 


sent 


Published in England by 
WATTS & COMPANY 
7; J hhnson’s Court, Fleet Street, E. C., London 


Write for prospectu 


4 pious extracts 
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Athletes 


Use the Best 
Dentifrice 


Arnica Tooth Soap 


Hardens the gums—cleanses, preserves and 
beautifies the teeth—sweetens the breath, 
No powder or liquid to spill—most convenient package 
to carry or use—the leader for « third of a century. 


At all Druggists 25sc. 
C.H.STRONG&CO., + Chicago, U.S.A, 


A Perfect Figure. 


FREE TO LADIES! 


Five Days’ Trial Treatment 
with Book let and full instructions (sent 
sealed); just enough to convince you that 
the Mme. Jansdorf Method 
quickly in developing the form. 

Builds up the tissues, rounds out the 
hollows, changes angles to curves. 

CHEST, NECK, ARMS, 
made full, plump and beautiful. 

Delightful to use; noappliances. De- 
velopment Sure and guaranteed Pere 
manent, Your Physician willsay Our 
Method is Healthful and Harm- 
Ten years of success. Send name and five cents 


MME. JANSDORF CO., 
110 Glenn Building, CINCINNATI, 0. 


BUNIONS 


“POND’S TOE SPRING” 


International 








acts 


Etc., 


less. 
for postage. 





- 
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Sent 
on approval Money back if 
not satisfied i 
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FOR “FLAT FOOT 


M.ACHFELDT, 41 W 


The Improved Instep Supporte 


24th St.,N. Y.,Suite K 
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Help Yourself 


There isa depth of meaning in these words—Ae/f yourself. No attain- 
ment worth the having has ever been made without se)f help. 

All who are in earnest to accomplish a definite purpose within the scope of 
their intelligence can do it, dut they must help themselves, 

If you believe that a strong, sound body and active 
mind are desirable possessions to attain success in life, 
you can secure them by building yourself out of the 
right material— Natural Food. 


SHREDDED 
BISCUIT 


is Natural Food — food whose each integral part has a counterpart 
in your body ard which builds it symmetrically and as a harmon- 
ious whole. The beauty of form and adaptability of this perfect 
food lends it a grace tothe eye. It can be prepared in over 250 
different ways. The natural whole wheat flavor of SHREDDED 
WHOLE WHEAT BISCUIT pleases the palate. Wholly 
nourishing, as it does, the whole body, it appeals to Reason. 


Help Yourself 


Sold by all grocers. Send for “The Vital Question” 
(Cook Book, illustrated in colors), FREE. Address 


THE NATURAL FOOD COMPANY, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 








Greatest in America 


The greatest through train service in America is operated over the Lake 
Shore & Michigan Southern Railway, and is between the cities of Chicago and 
Cleveland, Buffalo, New York and Boston. 

“Everything in connection with the Lake Shore is the best in every sense 
of the word. It has ever been prominent in this respect, and never did it stand 
forth so strongly in all its history as now.” 

For “Book of Trains” or information about travel over the Lake Shore 

Address A. J. SMITH, G. P. & T. A., Cleveland, Ohio, 





Capital $2,000,000 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Gnited States Mortgage & Crust Company 





Pays Interest on Check Accounts. 
Issues Travelers’ Letters of Credit. 
Makes Cable Tran sfers and Collections on all parts of the world. 
Transacts a Trust and Banking Business. 
Acts as Fiscal Agent for Cities and Corporations. 
Loans Money on Bond and Mortgage. 
Issues First Mortgage Trust Gold Bonds. 
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No Woman 2:2 Wall-Flower 


| The Secret of Perfect 
Development 


SENT FREE. 


O WOMAN cares to be a wall-flower 
and no woman need be if she will 

m@ take advantage of what science has done 
for her benefit. It is the woman of the 
plump, well-rounded figure whose card 
Bm at the ball is always filled while her 
scrawny sisters sit out dance after dance. 
With the perfect development of form 
goes a beauty which has a peculiar at, 


‘he 
tractivencss. She who has such a fige 
ure can always dress to advantage while 
the most elaborate gowns lose their 
beauty when fitted to or draped on the 
ancularwoman. Any woman, never mind 
i how thin or angul ir she is, never mind 
how much she lacks in physical atractiv- 
Noss, can make herself of perfect form and 


figure by a method which is simp ly marvelous in its re sults. ” The secret Is hers for the asking. She can learn with- 
out any embarassment how thousandsof other women as little or lessfavored by Natureas herself have achieved 
that perfection of form somuch to bedesired. Inorder to obtain this secret of self-development at your own home, 
in your own room, without any assistance whatever, you have but to write a line of request, enclosing stamp to 
pay postage, and it will be sent you absolutely free in plain, sealed package, together with abundant evidence 
of results obtained and numerous photos from life. Address, 


THE AURUM CO., Dept. K.B., 55 State Street, Chicago, Ill. 





59 CEDAR 8ST. NEW YORK. T3RD ST. & BROADWAY. 


Surplus $3,000,000 
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ADVERTISER 


Dress 
for 
Comfort 


PRESIDENT 


Suspenders 


For the holidays 

are in single pair boxes. 
Nice presents. 

Fifty cents and a dollar. 
Ask at favorite shop, 


or post prepaid from 
C. A. Edgarton Mfg. Co. 
Box 259 G Shirley, Mass. 


President playing cards, unique, entertaining, instructive. 
Ask your dealer. 









107 } Awe hic r Oo 
pa) postage on a free tria ottle, and book, 
* About che Hair.” 


M-Eesson & Robbins, Eastern Wholesale 











Bound Volume No. 7 








ng the numbers for May, June, 
July and August, 19 Containing the 
following N« 
THE VULGARIANS, 

By Edgar Fawcett. 
THE FIGHTING CHANCE, 

By Gertrude Lyncl 
CLARISSA’S TROUBLESOME BABY, 

By Edward S. Van Zil 


Dr. J. PARKER PRAYS’ 


Standard Toilet Preparations. 
CREAM YAN OLA. !0; si): gz | 
ROSALINE. ; 


Rosaline r 


DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL. 


Cream Van Ola Diamond Nail Polish 


ONGOLINE. , ; 
"Bod. ee ae t preparat ec 452 FIFTH AVENUE, 


MONSIGNY, 
By Justus Miles Forman. 


MART SEI 
: 
: 


Sent Postpaid. - + Price, $1.50. 


Ess Ess Publishing Co., 


25 years. Ia Ss hip tt pce ay Bsa te New York. 
Dr. J. PAREER PRAY COMPANY 


Sole Manufacturers and Progrictors, 12 EK. 23d St., N. W. City. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


* 








At your club or dealer’s 


“QOut-of-Sight” 


Trousers Rack 


Saves Time, Saves Space, Saves Trouble, and Saves 
your Trousers, Nothing Else Like It. 











Keeps your trousers alwavs in shape—smooth as if 


1st ironed. Occupies sm ill space "E usy to > put up 
Simple to operate. Does not mark nor stretch the 
naterial Keeps all proper creases, yo ves not form 


thers. Holds one t o ten pairs, each pair readily get- 
at-able. Hangs all your neckties, too. May be quickly 
t sken apar t, put into your trunk and put upany where. 


roMeueTe 22-00 DELIVERED 
Dept. H, 401 Commerce Street 








N. A. Petry, PHILADELPHIA = 
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The High Standard of 


Baltimore Rye 


is the result of selected rve, careful 
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; distillation, and ageing 4 

. 

; § 
> 

4 Sold at all first-class cafes and bj ers 

‘ WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md > 4 

4 4 

‘ ? 

00000000000000000000056-0000000000000000000 





EVERY WOTCIAN MAY  ACQL IRE 


A Beautiful Figure. 


BY TEE USE OF MY UNRIVALED 


“NOYLENE”: 





(Ne Mechanical Appliances or Drugs.) @ 

“NOYLENE" positively de- ¢ 

e y velops your NECK and CHEST, 

Call and investigate maxins the figure Symmetrical ¥ 

) personally when possible. 1d imparting For uthful Contour. ¥ 
¥ Hours, If to 3 daily Wher n through experimenting, try ¢ 
@ (Fridays excepted). it. Established 1888 Price, $2.00. ° 


; Send 4 cents postage for Booklet and full particulars. 


iMme. L. Cc. MARIE, Specialist, 


: Ladies’ Goilet JS tudio, 
} 426 CENTRAL PARK WEST (1034 ST.), NEW YORK. 


\ 0 P'Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 


The habit of Frowning for- 
; ever cured and 


ss ee ers ees Teta 





& 
: AT ANY ACE. 


+" ANTI- WRINKLE — a 


work like magi 
ial muscles are re 
-s from f Tr 





” 

: inced Sie. ond bee. per package. (tTRADE-mMARK.) 

A Daily nonstratior Fridays ex ft ; J 
ted Adview cheerfully civen to all corre. AVOID IMITATIONS. 
| spendents. For large pores and iness my ASTRINCENT 
9 works wonders. Pri a ane eneline 


{Mme. L. G. MARIE, Specialist, 
Ladies’ Goilet er Oe 
¢ 426 CENTRAL PARK WEST (1034 8ST.), NEW YORK. 
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HE Best of all, and for over sixty years 
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 


has been used by mothers for their children while teeth- 
ing. Are \ou disturbed at night and broken of your rest 
} 


j 


1 sick child suffering and crying with pain of Cutting 
Teeth? If so, send at once and get a bottle of 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
for Children Teething. Its value is incalculable. It will 
relieve the poor little suffer rer immediately. Depend upon 


it, mothers, there is no mistake about it. It cures diar- 
rhoea, regulates the Stomacn and Bowels, cures Wind 
( , softe the Gums, reduces Inflammation, and gives 
tone and energy to the whole system 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
for ildren teething is pleasant to the taste and is the 
prescription of one of the oldest and best female physi 
cians and nurses in the United States, and is for sale by 
all druggists throughout the world. Price, twenty-five 
cents a bottle Be sure and ask for 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup. 

1540-1g02 


A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


ORIENTAL CREAM, Ok Mati Al Bi UTIPLE ER 






t. Skin diseases, and ry 
- and s detectior ( 
= i the test of year 
- r ana ft ' 
— 
ae to be sure it is pr rly 
i ept_no counterfeit of 
- nilar name, The cdisti ished 
- Dr. I A Sayre said t { 
t z nm (a patient 1s you 
hem, 1 recommer 
am” as the 1 
f all the skin prepara 
, “ ast x month 


last si t 
lay GOURATI’S 
Pot bre st RT ILE removes superflu- 
ous hair without injury to the skin. 
Ferd. T. Hopkins, Prop'r, 37 Gt. Jones 

: N Bor } 


Drug 








\ gyist 
Far Goods Dealers thr t 
tthe U. S., Canadas and Europe 


A Beautiful Figure 


Our method of treatment for de- 
veloping the figure is 


CERTAIN ano RAPID 
CONVENIENT ano HEALTHFUL 


with success guaranteed. Endorsed 
by 1,000 physicians in New York 

alone. Your own physician wil! 
approve. A home treatment at mod- 
erate cost. Appealsto your common 
sense and intelligence 

Booklet, **‘Health, Grace and 
Beauty,”’ in plain sealed envelope, 
free; postage, 4 cents 





Women Specialists in Charge. 


THE NATURE GO., Suite $, 41 W. 24th St., New York. 














Tea Sets articles of our make are 


Tureens, 
Candlesticks, 
etc. 
STAMPED 









MADE AND 
GUARANTERD BY 













SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Bithikshoxey a a 


Bei ppl 


7. KUNDGORG'S NEWEST CREATIONS 
CLOVERA-GOLDEN JASMINE 
GOYA LILY- VIOLET DEW 


IN HANDSOME BOXES, 


LADD & COFFIN - NEW YORK-LONDON 











Dr. Marshall’s Catarrh Sauft 


The oldest R 


has kept on Curing Catarrh. 


» has a national reputation and has never 


been equaled for the instant relief and permanent cure cf 
Catarrh, Colds in the Head, and the attendant Headache and 


Deafness. 
uaranteed. 


estores Lost Sense of Sme!). Immediate relief 
Use before retiring at night until! al! symptoms 
ASK YOUR 


disappear. Guaranteed perfectly harmless 
ALER 


FOR IT. 


Refuse all substitutes. Price, 26 cents. 


All druggista, or by mail postpaid. Circulars free 
it F. C. KEITH (Mafr ) Cleveland, Ohio 
| - RE 


recognized and accepted Py Fork 
by the trade and public as the standard of the worid. oons, Forks, 


ting. 


OUR “Silber Plate that Wears’ is 


It is so eniverealty and favorably known, 


“Wo NOTE OUR TRADE MARKS HERE SHOWN wea & osx? 


and see that each piece you purchase bears our stamp of un 
failing quality—quality in design, 
wear—‘ Silver Plate that Wears." 
Leading dealers can supply you. 
61 T which aids you in selec 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER Co., Successor to 


MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., Meriden, Conn. 
Illustrations of ‘‘1 847 Rogers Bros.’’ goods will be found in previous issues of this magazine. J 


workmanship, finish and 


Write for Catalogue 











that 















nives, etc, 


“1847 


Rogers 


Bros.” 
Remember * ‘1843. i 















SMART SET 


So Wholesome! 
So Bright! 


(both dishes and dishwasher) 
when 


all 


That laud on your china, glase 


silvetware.after washing comes 
the exinea toy <4 
xt meal. ry was ois 

a. glass and plate with) ~ 


. ‘ 








ADVERTISER 


Birthplace 


of the justly world- 
renowned cordial 
which bears the name 


Chartreuse 


Green and Yellow 


is La Grande Char- 
treuse, Chief Monas- 
tery of the Carthu- 
sian order, in the 
craggy mountains of 
Dauphiny, near 
Grenoble, France, 
founded about the 





Sole Agents for United States. 


year 1084. 
* 
A glass of this delicious * 
cordial after dinner aids + 
digestion * 
& 
e 
At first-class Wine Merchants’, Grocers’, Hotels, Cafes ° 
Batier & Co., 4s Broadway, New York, N. Y. $ 
2 
. 
e 

















Indispensable in Every 
Household 


GORHAM 
SILVER 
POLISH 


IN CAKE FORM 
The result of the experiments 
and experience of three gener- 
ations. Cleans as well as 
polishes. Requires no effort 
to produce a satisfactory and 
lasting result. Does not cake 
or fill up the interstices and 1s 
guaranteed to be free from all 
injurious ingredients. 
Price 25 cents a package 


If unobtainable at your jewelers’, send 25 cents 


in stamps for a sample package to 


The Gorham Co. 


Broadway @ 19th Street, New York 
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The W ity | 

e¢ Wave of Prosperity} 
which is now sweeping over this country 
brings in its wake a tremendous wave of 
business, which can be best handled for the § 
benefit of YOUR business by a 


COLUMBIA BARLOCK 
TYPEWRITER 
For catalogue and full information write 


COLUMBIA TYPEWRITER MFG, CO. 
47 West 116th Street New York City |} 
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SMART SET 


HAYNES. APPERSON 


is the ONLY Automobile that has been con- 
sistently developed through 10 years of suc- 





cessful experience on American Roads. 





rhways as 


, BI. 
r 
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1,500 
De live ry 7 tm 10 days on immediate orders 


Ask ir customers Get our DOOKIets 








a snc wm CO., Kokomo, Ind. S 


/ MP GD 9232 
y, “yf lf ~~ 

(OECECr & Ast 

bi WA Southern ‘Railway "A 

A SOUTH Wy 


DX FLORIDA LIMITED 
Daily Train Ci cinnati toSt Loe ine, 
) Cincinnati New Orlean 
\ Schetale 24 hours. 

Dit a) 


Draw Room $ ge Cars 














; 


QUEEN & CRESCENT 
SPECIAL 
Cincinnati to New w Orl eans and Jacksonville 


24 bours au ick time to 7 : 
Asheville, Savannah, Charl este: 
Dining Car Ser New Orle P 


1 
- d Jacksonville S 


Y : | 
On and after January 6th 
CHICACO-FLORIDA 
SPECIAL 

Thr } an Service fr Chica ( j 
De I I I ati 
te Da Ds a 
tx ars 
St, Augustine 
W. 4. Murphy, G. M, W. C. Rinearson, G. P. A. 


Cincinnati, 0. 





















ADVERTISER 


Dr. Deimel 
Underwear 


The skin is the real protector of the 
body. Andthe Dr. Deimel Linen Under- 
wear keeps it in a condition of vigorous, 
healthful activity, that is the best safe- 
guard against colds, pneumonia and 
kindred disorders, 


For catalogue and 
samples of material 
address 
The Deimel Linen-Mesh Co., 


Dept. D, 41,491 Broadway, N. Y. 


Ban FRANCIS« 9 lll Montag mery 
728 Fifteenth st 
10 Fulton 
2202 St. Catherine 
Strand ( Hotel Cecil). 





. 


es 
BORATED 
TALCUM 


Nolte! 
) POWDER 


Delightful After Bathing, ALaxurg After Shaving 


A positive relief for Chapped Hands, Chafing, 
and all afflictions of the skin. Removes al! odor of 
pemotvetion. Get Mennen’ * the original), a little 

igher in price, perhaps, than u s, butt here ds 
@ reason for tt. Bold everywhere, or ~s d ioe 25 cents. 


Sample free. GERRARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 
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Douglas, Lacey & om 


66 Broadway and 17 New Street, New York. 
' 


SMART SET ADVERTISER 





© 


Your Cue for a Merry Xmas and a Happy Year. 






Enjoy your home to the utmost 


by putting in it one of our ee Se 


table as a billiard table, 








Combination Tables. A sunerb . 24 standard sie, 
library or dining table. 
BILLIARD OR Poo. TABLE 

by removal of top. Converted 
from pool to billiards by carom 
plugs. Expert billiard players, 
parents, clergy, use and endorse 
the 


Indianapolis 
& Combination Table 


Library—Dining—Billiards—Pool. 


® Nine styles. %4, %, % standard sizes. Bed of 
Zz ; : best Vermont slate, live cushions. Imported 


French billiard cloth,true balls, balanced cues 
Replacing topo 


oft. Real Combination Billiard Mfg. Co. 
Diner,” Ber P~ 393 N. Claypool Bidg., Indianapolis, Ind. 


4 standard sixe 
Write for new illustrated catalogue, 1902-03 and full information, 











© 


£999.9399933993939999339939999 a — 
Ou SMELTER— MINES. | GOLD] 5a, Sc. GOLD 
Quick Paying 


Investments are not to be met w 

STANDARD MINES AND MIL. L ING ¢ (OMPANY, 
of Thunder Mountair i . 

in sight. THE FIVE POINTS GROU P a ae ped 


mine—guarantees dividends on it c line to the 


CORPORATE - AGENT 00., 66 Aroaimay, N. Y,, 

















Bankers, Brokers, Fiscal Agents. 
N. Y solidated Stock Exchange, and Lé 
A es, Cal, Stock Exchange 














Booklets ¢ g r successf plan f realizing the large will bring by return mail map tures, hi 
egitimate mi g, oil and smelter investments, sub derful gold camp, which pror " 
n blanks, full articulars, ete, sent free to any riches. A dollar invested Iv NDE R mot NT. PAIN. t 
i on applicatior day at FIVE (5 CENTS = = SHA RE 
RANCHES Boston, Philad elp hia, ¢ ago, Cleveland dollars in dividends in the course of a short time. Stock fu aid 
Louis, Hartfore d New Haven, Conr and non-assessible 
t 


Ariz., Los Angeles, Cal., St. J 

















Meee senenenend |[CrD]_ So. _ [coro 


THE SECRET OF b GOOD COMPLEXION 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Regular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50c. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only 


These world-famous remedies are a sure cure! or Sepnre blood. pimples, freckles, 
blackhead moth patches, liver spots, ac redness of face or fnee. 
rk rings under the eyes and 2) her blemishes, whether or ace, 

rbedy. They brighten an rd beautify the omplexion as n ther r medies 

o it ina verv short time. They impart to the complexion de me 

make the skin clear, soft and velvety. Until further n ont « 
soap for $2.0 After oe: + is withdrawn the price wil 
soap. Address or « B. FOULD, Room 44. o14 ‘eth “Ave. ° “Eee 
Sold by Bouapiets Seecy where. 
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SMART 


@ ti © 


There is mere gold in the rolled plate 
T-REMENTZ 
I< tf oe I Z 
ONE-PIECE COLLAR BUTTON 
than in any other gold-pla ed outton. The name KRE- 
MecNTZ stamped on the back guarantees the quality and 
insures a new button witnout cnarge in case of accident of 
any kind. Set makes lasting present. Special Styies for 
Ladies’ Shirt Waists and Chil- 
dren's Dresses. Sold by all 
jewelers. Postal us for The 

Story of a Collar Hutton. 
KREMENTZ & CO., 
78 CHESTNUT ST., NEWARK, N. J. 








~ 


A Winsome Gift wad Beau or Belle 


OUR BOHEMIANS are 1 2 st 
A ee 8 














kish toba stra 2 i $2. $3. 4 $ 7 mples free, 


HYGIENIC TOBACCO CO., 
Greenwich and Cedar Sts., New York. 








EARN $15 T0 $50 PER WEEK 


and prepare for an influential and profitable profession 
by taking by mail, our course in 


OURNALIS 


Write for our plan for assisting 
our students in selling writings and 
securing positions. 
Write to-day. 


Particulars cost you nothing. 


THE URBAHNS SCHOOLS, 
902 Calhoun Street, > 


Ft. Wayne, Ind. 


NOTE :—Those interested in Bookkeeping, Short- 
hand and Business Letter Writing, Write us. 





IN ALL YOUR 
Are You wicrtaxines? 
Successful (::\:: 


a magic influence 

over others, cure 
diseases without drugs, acquire a marvelous memory, & 
magnetic personality, a fine physique? Our new 


FREE BOOK 


It en- 


is full of startling secrets never before revealed, 
ables you to know at a glance the secret natures, talents 


and weaknesses of others. You can gratify your highest 
ambitions, make money easily and become a veritable 
leader of men, if you will follow its teachings. Write for 
itto-day. Send nomoney. It'sfree. Address: 
Columbia Scientific Academy, Dept. 90 C. 
1931 Broadway, New York City. 





SET ADVERTISER 











bears the seal of 
universal approval. 
For rich, healing lather, convenience 
and elegance of: style, it is peerless. 


Price, Twénty-five Cents, of all Druggists. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 


LONDON PARIS DRESDEN SYDNEY 





PROMOTES 
HEALTH. 










Fits 
pure Perfectly. 


ALL WEIGHTS AND SIZES 
FOR ALL WANTS. 


Protects against 
Temperature Changes. 

WOMEN! Jaeger Underwear means for you 
more comfort than you have ever experienced, 
perfect freedom of limbs, and the best fit 
possible. 

MEN! This means for you Warmth, Com- 
fort, Ease, Health, and exactly meets your 
requirements, 

BOYS AND GIRLS! Can enjoy outdoor 
and indoor life without the dangers of ordinary 
underwear. 

BABIES! This means for them freedom 
from colic and cold, is non-irritating, and 
assures happiness to the mother. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 
Showing also our various Jaeger articles. 
DR. JAEGER S. W.S. CO.’S OWN STORES. 


NEW YORK: 16 Weat 284 &t.. 155-157 Broadway. 
BROOKE VN: 504 Fulton Street. 
BOSTON: 280-282 Boylston ®treet. 
PHILADEL Pul A: 1510 Chestnut Street. 
CHICAGO: 82 State Street. 


AGEN rs IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES, 
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Gopprighted, 1901, by Tae U.S. Prarie Caan Co. 


Minuet Card Back. 


In olden times, belle and beau 
danced the minuet. To-day, they 
enjoy the Colonial card party. 


Congress 
Playing Cards 


are most appropriate. None others 
are so pleasing to the eye and so 
nice to handle. Goldedges. Ask 
your dealer to show you the many 
dainty designs in rich colors, such 
as Priscilla, Good Night, Diana, 
Moon Fairy, Rookwood Indian, 
Sitting Bull, Napoleon, Mill, etc. 
The U.S. Playing Card Co. 
Department 5, Cincinnati, U. S. A. 


125-page Condensed Hoyle sent for 10c. stamps. 
Also, for 4c. in stamps, our 64-page book, telling 
about Colonial and many other novel card parties. 





ADVERTISER 





THE KALEIGH, 


Tenn. Ave., Cor. I2th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 


European Plan. 





Absolutely Fireproof. 
THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY. 


ax J. TALTY, Manager. 


BERKELEY 
HOTEL 


Berkeley and Boylston Sts. 
BOSTON 


European and American Plans 
Modern in Every Detail 








Near Back Bay Stations 


Illustrated Circular on Application 














i877 FOR 25 YEARS 


We have successfully treated all forms of 


CANCER 


Tumors aod other new growths except those in the stomach, 
other abdominal organs and the Thoracic Cavity without the 
use of the knife. 








1902 


Asa logical resalt of our success 




















THE BERKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium 


bas, from a humble beginning. become the largest and most elegantly 


appointed private institution in the world for the treatment of a 
special class of diseases, and has no rivals. . It is conducted by a 
graduate of standing in the Regular School of Medicine. and upon 
a strictly ethical and professional basis. Any physician who desires 
to investigate our method of treatment will be entertained as our 
guest. All physicians are cordially invited. 

Upon receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor 
we will mail. prepaid and securely sealed, THE MOST VALUA 


BLE AND COMPREHENSIVE TREATISE ever published on 
this special subject, and will give you an opinion as to what can 
be accomplished by our method of treatment. and will refer you 
to former patients. 


DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON, north Acams, Mass. 









































SMART 


. > 
Select 
| | Cruises 


TO 
The West Indies 
The Orient | 
The Black Sea | ED. PINAVD'S Eau de Quinine is the 


best Hair Restorative known. It preserves | 

the hair from parasitic attacks, tones up the 
hair bulbs, cleanses the scalp and positively 

Norway ana Sweden heir belts, cleans | 

‘ ED. PINAVD'S Eau de Quinine is also 
a most excellent hair dressing. The sweet 

Russia and Denmark and refined odor which it leaves in the hair | 

makes it a toilet luxury. 

t Sold Everywhere. 

[ : 4oz. bottles, 50c, 80z. bottles, $1.00 


SET AUVERTISER 




































HESE Ideal trips of 

the Hamburg-Amer- 
ican Line Cannot be 
surpassed. Most exten- 
sive and inexpensive | 
cruises of any. Send for 
illustrated pamphlets, etc., 
to | 











HAMBURG-AMERICAN 
LINE 


Wirnout Witn 
ELasrtic ELastic 


lnstEeP 


INSTEP 
“JULIA MARLOWE” 
Boots and Oxfords 


35-37 Broadway, New York 
1229 Walnut St., Philadelphia 


are equal in comfort, quality and workmanship to the 
116 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. finest custom-made footwear for ladies and cost no 
7 ? more than ordinary shoes. You can now have them either 
70 State St., Boston WITH OR WITHOUT THE ELASTIC INSTEP 
6 N. vay, St. i Thousands of women, from ocean to ocean, testify to their sunen- 
10 Broadway St. Louis ority None genuine unless the name, “Julia Marlowe,” is 
159 Rapdolph St., Chicago stamped onthe sole. Take no substitute. 








Lace Boots, Flexible Machine Sewed : . 838.00 
Lace Boots, Hand Turned . . . . . 3.50 
Lace Boots, Extension Sole . 88.50 and $4.00 
@xfords,. . . . $2.00, $2.50, 82.75 
If “* Julia Marlowe ™ shoes are not sold in your town 
we will send, prepaid, on receipt of price and 25 


THE RICH SHOE CO., Dept. T, Milwaukee, Wis. 


401 California St., San Francisco Write for 
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VER TWO HUNDRED PAGES of 
good reading by some of the best 
writers of the day. Among the contrib- 
| utors are: 






| SIR EDWIN ARNOLD 

F. HOPKINSON SMITH 
JOHN LUTHER LONG 
EDWARD STRATTON HOLLOWAY 
CLARA E. LAUGHLIN 
FRANK FRENCH 
CHARLES BATTELL LOOMIS 
JOSEPHINE DODGE DASKAM 
AMELIA E. BARR 
LINA BEARD 








Partial Contents of 


THE NATIVITY 


By SIR EDWIN ARNOLD 








A Noble Christmas Poem, illustrated 
in colors by J. C. Leyendecker. 


“DOC” SHIPMAN’S FEE 
A Story by F. HOPKINSON SMITH 


Illustrated in colors by Howard 


Chandler Christy. 





SKETCHES OF CHILDHOOD 


By JOSEPHINE DODGE DASKAM 
Illustrated by T. H. Mills. 






















more than 850,000 copies. 


SMART SEI 


(B dition 


THE PEUNEATOR 


FOR gut eae 


The December number has just been issued. 
For sale at 15 cents per copy or $1.00 per 
year by all newsdealers and Butterick Agents 


“The Best of All Magazines Published for Women” 


Send ONE DOLLAR now and get The Delineator for an entire year. 
THE BUTTERICK COMPANY, 16 West 13th Street, New York 















ADVERTISER 


Lu xe) 


HIRTY-FOUR full-page illustrations 
by well-known artists. Twenty of 
these pages are in colors. Some of the 
illustrators are: 










HOWARD CHANDLER CHRISTY 
J. C. LEYENDECKER 

ORSON LOWELL 

FRANK FRENCH 

B. J. ROSENMEYER 

FRANK VERBECK 

EDMUND FREDERICK 

T. H. MILLS 

LEE WOODWARD ZEIGLER 
GRACE COOK 





the Christmas Number 


(Edition de Luxe) 


REMINISCENCES QF NEW 


ENGLAND LIFE 


By FRANK FRENCH 


Illustrated from (paintings by the 
author. 


PHOTOGRAPHY AT NIGHT 


By JUAN C. ABEL 


With examples in color of the work 
of experts. 


THE FASHIONS of the Season 


Superbly illustrated. 





The Christmas edition is 

















SMARI SET ADVERTISER 


HOT SPRINGS ... 


ARKANSAS.... beat’ | 


BEST REACHED VIA THE Pleasure| 


wea IRON MOUNTAIN 


Short Line ROUTE 
TEXAS “> MEXICO From CHICAGO or ST. LOUIS. 


WITH CHOICE OF 
TWO ROUTES TO The Shortest 2°4_ 


Quickest Line. 
CALIFORNIA. THROUGH SERVICE. 


New York Office, 391 Broadway. 
W. E. HOYT, G. E. P. Agent, 


Cc. G. WARNER, RUSSELL HARDING, H.C. TOWNSEND, 
Becond Vice-President, Third Vice-Pres’t and Gen’! Ngr., Gen’! Pass’r and Ticket Agent, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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is served. Not only will this 
delicious sparkling water 
add zest and satisfaction to 
any banquet, but if drank 
freely, will insure a night of 
restful sleep, and a clear 
head next morning. 


Our booklet tells the White Rock story—free. 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRING COMPANY 
Waukesha, Wisconsin. 
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214M Diamond Brooch - $35.00 217M 
215M Turquoise Ring - $8.00 218M 
216M Brooch, Rose Gold - 7.00 220M Diamond Ring 


SE/ 


Ruby and Diamond Ring 
Turquoise and Pearl Ring 3.00 222M 








ADVERTISER 


= : cies 216-4 








25.00 221M Dragon Scarf Pin, Pearl 
Rose Gold Locket e % 
Rose Gold Scarf Pin . . 


60.00 223 M 


Suggestions for Christmas Presents 


There are thousands of hints for Christmas 
shoppers in our show-cases. We would like 
you to see personally our exclusive designs 
and low prices which have made for us thou- 
sands of customers all over the world. 

If you can’t come we will send you without 
charge our large illustrated catalogue. 

It contains over 9000 photographic repro- 
ductions of the actual articles and affords a 
selection from a $1,000,000 stock of Watches, 
Diamonds, Jewelry, Clocks, Silverware, 

lated-ware, Cut Glass and Leather Goods. 


We guarantee safe delivery and prepay 
express. Money promptly returned in full if 
goods are not entirely satisfactory. Ship C. 
O. D., subject to examination, if requested. 

In buying from us you pay but a slight 
advance over the cost of manufacture and 
save the profits of the jobber and dealer. 

Send us your address for catalogue today. 
It costs you nothing to examine it. 

Will send samples of Engraved Visiting 
Cards, Wedding Invitations and Announce- 
ments, if you ask for them. 


C. D. PEACOCK, Dept. J., State & Adams Sts., Chicago, Ill. 
Manufacturing Jeweler and Silversmith. Established 1837. 
r over 65 years the name of C. D. Peacock on a purchase has been an absolute guarantee of genuineness and full value. 





WINTER 
TOURS 


TEXAS, 
MEXICO, 
ARIZONA, 
CALIFORNIA, 


Via a Summer Route. 


MODERN TRAINS. 
THROUGH SLEEPERS. 


** Te Old Nexico,” ‘* Winter Tours,” 
two very attractive books, with com- 





A Sensible Christmas Gift 


See the slide 
The only 
practical 
adjustment 


COULTER, JR. 
SHOE HOLDER 


Holds the shoe perfectly rigid, leaving both hands free 
to polish. 
It isinstantly adjust- 
ed and bracket can 
be screwed to any 
wall or casing, per- 
mitting holder to be 
removed when notin 
wee. Nickel Finish. 
Set comprises 
laststo fitmen’s, 
womensand 
children’s 
shoes, a Box of 
Blackola Polishand Polish- 
ing Cloth. Sent on re- 
ceipt of 


$74.00 
The Coulter Mfg. Co. 


P. O. Box 1414 
Dept. S, Philadelphia, Pa 


Delivered free of duty in Canada 
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:. FACTS _ |) 
ABOUT ALES 


HO many Ale drinkers are aware of the fact that 
Bass & ( k lar er bottle their Ale? 
je 


¢ 
They sell it in buik to 











rs who do the dottling 
For instance: the “ Dog 


ad bel is Read's bottling 
“White Label" is McMullen’s bottling Other labels are 


Tom, Dick, and Harry's boitling 


BUT it's all one and the same ale at different prices, 
why ? 


EVANS’ ALE 


Is Bottled at the Brewery 


by tts makers, who know precisely when and how to 
handle it, and who preciously guard the goodness of 
the brewing against danger from outside bottling. 








Ts yuestion has been asked why as 

same good taste here that a I | I $s 

answered by the fact that the « at and conditions are 

different, and that it has been ted to disturbances and 

the exposure of ocean transportat 

English Ale might be better than Evans'—in England Ir 
America Evans’ is unquest ably better than any other 
ale ma 


EVANS’ ALE is sold at a much 
lower price than foreign ale be- 
cause it is bottled at the brewery. 











Any dealer anywhere 
Cc. H. EVANS 
t j 


‘ sul I s r writ lirect t 
& SONS, Established 1786. 
” : 


Srewery and I g Works, Hupson, 














JOHN DEWAR & SONS, Ltd. 


BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT DISTILLERS 
TO HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VIL 


FREDERICK GLASSUP, SOLE AGENT 












’ 
3 
AND 


EXTRA SPECIAL LIQUEUR, 
FINEST HIGHLAND 
GREATEST AGE 









New York 
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COPYRIGHTED 1902 


A Big Step Ahead 


Talking machines have made great advances wichin the last few years, and the 
Victor has been clear ahead of the rest—as its four-million-dollar business last year will 
show. But all the improvements that were ever made in all the talking machines 
put together ( / ictor included), don’t compare with the last improvement in the Victor. 

Our old-style Victor received the Gold Medal at the last great Exposition ; but it 
wouldn’t have, if the new-style Victor (just out) had been there. 

It is so much better, gives such perfect reproductions of music, song and speech, 
as to be almost beyond belief. 

On exhibition and for sale by more then ten thousand stores throughout the 
United States. 


Distributing Agents for the Victor Talking Machine 








Chicago—Talking Machine Co. Philadelphia— Western Electric Co S. Francisco—Sherman, Clay & Co. 
Chicago—Lyon & Healy Philadelphia—Penn. Phone graph Co. St. Paul—Koehler & Hinrichs 
New ¢ rk—Victor Dis t. & Exp. Co New Orleans— National Auto. Fire Indianapolis—Carlin & Lennox. 
New York—C. Bruno & Son Alarm Co Lincoln, Neb.—W ittmann Cx 
Syracuse—W. D. Andrews. Cincinnati—W urlitzer Co. Omaha, Neb.—A. Hospe, Je. 
Boston—Eastern Talking Mch. Co. Baltimore—H. R. Eisenbrandt Sons. Pittsburg—S. Hamilton 
: Boston—Jchn C. Haynes & Co. Buffalo—P. A. Powers. Pittsburg—Theo. F. Bente] Co 
i Konsas City—Sx hmelzer Arms Co St. Louis—Victor Talking Machine, Detroit—Grinnell Bros. 
j Cleveland—Clev. Talking Mch. Co. Limited Schenectady—J. A Rickard & Co. 
Jacksonville—Met. Talking Mch. Co. St. Louis—Simmons Hdw. Co. Louisville—Victor Co 
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VICTOR TALKING MACHINE COMPANY 


Stephen Girard Building, Philadelphia 
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—— SUFFERERS FROM ™ 


DYSPEPSIA Ax@_otHeR | 
‘STOMACH TROUBLES 


Can Find Quick Relief by Using 
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A 2000 


Case Order, 


the ee single order 
ever gi e brand 


ot chan ) foreign or 

















domestic, 


ceived for 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


Since winning the GOLD 
MEDAL, highest award, 
at the Paris Exposition of 
1900, this superb Ame 
can champagne has rapid- 
ly taken the lead and 
asses rted its supremacy on 
alloccasions. Ideal forthe 


Home and for Banquets. 


PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., 
Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold by all respectable wine dealers. 
SRVVVVVTVVETST SEV 
=<) PAINLESS AND PERMANENT 


HOME CURE 


A TRIAL TREATMENT FREE 


Sent to anyone addicted to the use of Morphine, Opium, Laudanum, Cocaine or other drug habit. Con- 
tains Vital P incinle hereto’ore unknown and lacking inallothers. We restore the nervous and physical 
systems and thus remove the cause. A full trial treatment alone often cures. Confidential correspondence invited from 
all, especially physicians having refractory cases. Thousands of testimonials prove the worth of our cure. 

Write for free treatment today. ST. PAUL ASSOC — Suite 811, 46 Van Buren St. CHIC CAGO, ILin 


















an absolutely harmless germicide. 
subdues the inflammation of the mucous 
membrane of the stomach, thus removing 
the cause of the disease, and cffects a cure. 
For any stomach trouble it will do good 
and generally cure 
Used and resommended by leading phy- 
sicians. 
Sold by leading druggists. 


FRE I will send by mail on receipt of 20c., 


to cover actual postage, a liberal 
sample, that will prove the claims I make to your en- 
tire satisfaction. This preparation cannot harm you, 
and ia most cases gives wonderful results. Address 


Cf Chetan 


| 57." Prince Street, Mew York. 









































MORPHINE 


OPIUM and LAUDANUM habits cured by OPACURA, 
a painless home treatment, Fidoreed and used by leading 
physicians. A TRIAL TREATMENT sufficient to convince 
vou it WILL CURE, sent FREE with book of testimonials 
ealed. Correspondence Confidentia! 


OPA SPEC**' TY CO., Devt. H CHICAGO. 


THIN WOMEN 


who wish to increase their weight—thus perfecting symmetry of 
person—should read Dr. Rivard’s Treatise on the Causes of Thinness 
i or Emaciation;: the Prevention and Cure of this distressing condi 
a wonderful re y for i em tion, and how the weight can be increased 10 to 2% pounds quickly, 
r y twe women. Conta ne py bane ; i surely, safely—at very moderate cost. Book sent to any address in 
tif A: plied at night plain, sealed envelope for 4c. postage 
Tu 


B. &P. wrk Eradene LEARN | PROOFR EADING. 


lressing tal le t is sir fe a ‘ x, 25 yy you posse: “t —* it at x ge 

ben .goc.; ful *. Sto rs at drug and department stores. end uncrowded ee ton bas ing 8: s to 5 wr Situations 
Ifa taty r dealer's, we will moi » postpaid mn receipt of price alwars obtainable, We ¢ original in<tructor« br n 

Free hook describes wondert er 








DO You soo We ? 


| prematurely Ke 
i 


row's feet ar 





ai 
HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelohia 
THE B. & P. CO. (TWO WOMEN), 86 Kirk St., Cleveland, 0, 


Song-Writers * **sats"ro0 sce.“ HAIR ON THE FACE 





-w iatermatiion how tu remove 





¢ write music to your words, ar- it easily and - a tual) 7 without chemicais or instru- 
a. comnositions and publish ments. Correspondence confidential in plain sealed 
an oets GROOM MUSIC CO.. envelope. Hundreds of testimonials. 


Steinway Hall, Chicago. MRS.M.N. PERRY, B-3, Drawer 412, Long Beach, California. 
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HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 


S WISE MEN FROM THE EAST Tae 


yj 
Ne Brought Valuable Gifts to Express ve: 
4 4, their Devotion. Wise Men of To-day Regard x 

SP Pe 
< 


S. 
ne THE PRUDENTIAL 


As one of the Most Valuable Gifts 


they can Bestow on their Families. 


LIFE INSURANCE aS 
os, 3 


bie PRUDENTIAL _ey RANGE CO. OF AMERICA 





ADVERTISER 


‘*Place one square lump of ice in a tall stem glass, then pour an 
ordinary drink of RED TOP RYE in a whiskey glass; pour whiskey 


from the small glass over ice in the high ball glass; fill the latter with 


plain syphon Vichy or Apollinaris; add small piece of lemon peel. 


Drink while it effervesces.” 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS, 


DISTILLERS, 
CINCINNATI, O. ST. JOSEPH, MO. LOUISVILLE, KY. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


MADE TO ORDER CICARETTES ate cigarettes as you like them. There is 
TONE to them, also individuality. You tell us what you wish and we make them to 
YOUR order, or we may be able to suggest a new blend, if you ate tited of the cigarettes 
found in the shops. Ovurs are not that kind. We do not sell to the dealers—only to Clubs 
and consumers. This means a better cigarette for less money AND we put yout monogram, 
crest, initials ot other designs on cigafettes without extra charge. 


For the Holidays, and to introduce our cigarettes, we make this SPECIAL OFFER: 
200 good cigarettes with monogram, initials of other design in one color, packed attractively, 
$5.00. No orders accepted at this rate after December 15th, 1902. 


Samples 20 cents. Booklet, « All about made-to-order cigarettes" for the asking. 
PINKUS BROTHERS, 56 New Street, New York City. 
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Leave Chicago this evening on the 


Golden State Limited 


and in less than three days you will arrive at Los Angeles. 

An hour later you can be on the shores of the Pacific, listening 
to the roar of the surf, drinking in the wine-like air—the bluest of 
blue skies above you and the most charming landscapes in Amer- 
ica all about you. This, mind you, at a time of year when the 
thermometer at home is ’way below zero and the newspapers are 
filled with details of the “ greatect snow-storm in years.” 


The Golden State Limited leaves Chicago daily at 7.45 P.M.; Kansas 
City at 10.40 A.M.— only 68 hours Chicago to Los Angeles; 72 hours 
¥ to San Diego; 74 hours to Santa Parbara. Route: Rock Island System 
and El Paso-Rock Island route, Chicago to El Paso ; Southern Pacific 
Company, El Paso to Los Angeles and San Francisco. 
Electric lights; electric fans; barber shop; bathroom; Bookloverr’ 
Litrary; compartment and standard sleepers; observation, dining and 
library cars. Lowest altitudes and most southerly course of any line 
across the continent. . 
Send 6 cents in stamps for book about California. Beautifully illus- 
trated; interesting ; rractical JOHN SEBASTIAN, 
Passenger Traffic Manager, Rock Island System, Chicago. 
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Copyright 1902 by Hart Sx haffner & Marx 


Hart Schaffner & Marx fur-trimmed overcoat. 


A man’s clothes are known by the company they keep. 


Our Style Book, showing correct fashions for men, is well worth 
ending a two-cent stamp for. In buying clothes, look for the label — 
H's & M—¥in the coat; a small thing to look for, a big thing to find. 


Hart Schaffner & Marx 
Chicago and New York 











Chicago and New York 
HIS typical fall scene on the Paris boulevards, drawn for us by 
Guillaume, most famous of the French artists in “ pen-and-ink,” shows a 
The picture not only 
illustrates the characteristic style and distinction of our clothes; but it proves that 
they are known and approved wherever good clothes are a requisite. 


Good Clothes Makers 
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Soups, Salads and Sauces 
Use ARMOUR’S EXTRACT of BEEF 


f the holiday feasts may be made into 
Left-Overs ° . . 


tempting dishes with little trouble and 
expense, and it does not require an expert to obtain these results. Our 
Cook Book, CULINARY WRINKLES sent postpaid on 
request, tells all about how to use Armour’s Beer Extract, and 
gives a number of recipes for chafing dish and light housekeeping 
cookery in addition to the many ways it may be used in the kitchen 
and sick room. 

Sold by all Druggists and Grocers 








TRADE MARK 


Has the full rich flavor of fresh Asparagus, and 
retains all its well-known beneficial properties. 
Asparox makes a delicious hot drink or may be 
used for seasoning sauces, gravies, etc. 


Sold by all Druggists and Grocers 


ARMOUR ©@ COMPANY 


CHICAGO 








CHECKERBOARD PACKAGES 


Breakfast Food: 


n the day right with Nature’s offering—a nutritious cereal. The whole wheat grain 
(so rich in gluten) carefully cleaned and scientifically milled makes this ideal cereal— 


Ralston Breakfast Food. 


It’s Ralston Breakfast Food that makes the children hearty and robust—that ee pe: 
and strengthens both body and mind and delights by its favor and wholesomeness all who use 
it. Won't you try one 2-1b. checkerboard pac only 15 cents at your grocer’s. 


PURINA MILLS, 


807 Gratiot St., ‘*Where Purity is Paramount.” St. Louis, Mo. 
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AAs 












About one tenth of the 
drink Cocoa and or 
good health. 

The other nine tenths drink 
Coffee or Tea and wonder 
what ails them. 

Join the healthy tenth by 
drinking Cocoa. 

Why not get the Best - 


a? 
Costs no more than others and 
your grocer sells it. 





Dont let your children acquire the 
coffee habit. 

















Fashions come and go. 
What then?r— 


ue 


3ARATS 


are worn by a million men 


{faves flat Gmpany 


New York Boston 
Agents in all principal cities 
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The Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


The Standard for 
Gentlemen. 


Aaa 
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ALWAYS EASY. 








NIAGARA 
FALLS 


One of the natural wonders of the 
world. A charming place at any sea- 
son of the year, reached from every 
direction by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


A visit to the Falls is an object 
lesson in geography; an exhibition of 
landscapes that no painter can equal, 
and a glimpse of the latest develop- 
ments of the industrial world. 
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A copy of Four-Track Series No. 9, “ Two Days at 
Falls,” will be sent free, postpaid, to any 
on a two-cent by 

George H. Daniela, General ieee Mebrona, 

York Central & Hudson River 

Central Station, New York. 
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WE PIANOS 


Write for Catalogue J 


POSES > HHHHSHSSOSHHHOSS + HHOHOSOHO OH: 
have been established over 50 YEARS, By our system of 
payments every family in moderate canown 
ee VOSE . We take old instruments in exchange and 
deliver new piano in your home free of expense. 
and exp ric 
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For health’s. sake, eat 


Raisfon 


Purina Foods: 


Our Pure Family, of which 


Ralston 
Breakfast Food 


is at the head, represents the highest stand- 
ard of excellence ever attained in cereal 
food products. 


Don't confound them with foods 
of less quality that cost just as 
much—every package is guaran- 
teed to contain the finest grain 
hygienically milled to retain all 
the nutritive elements which Na- 
ture intended. 


SOLD BY ALL GROCERS. 
PURINA MILLS, 


“Where Purity is Paramount’’ 
880 Gratiot Street, St. Louis, Mo, 
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G BOSTON 
one = 


OF BEEF ALWAYS EASY. 
on every loop. 


7 Swit 
CUSHION 
, BUTTON 
Me «CLASP 


Lies flat to the leg— 
never Slips, tears nor 
Every Pair Warranted. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Pair, Silk 
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“Of all jons, the alphab print- 
ing alone excepted, those inventions which 
a distance have done most for civilization." 
—Macanlay. ; 





You can buy a Five Dollar Hat, 
A system of 11,126 miles of railway 


but we g ave in the populous territory east of 
that you'll be better satisfied Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, 


furnishing luxurious and rapid trans- 
with a jae at Three portation facilities for more than one- 


half of the entire population of the 
Ce BE Geet ee United States. 


Details of rates and trains given by 
(mpany any New York Central ticket agent. 
ew York Boston A copy of “ America’s S Resorts" will be 
N ¥ sent free, postpaid, oa conten ef o poner stamp by 
e H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, New 
York Central & Hudson River Railroad, Grand Cen- 
tral Station, New York. 
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have been established over 50 YEARS. By our system of 
a payments every family in moderate circumstances can own 
& VOSE piano. We take old instruments in ex and 
w tan deliver new piano in your home free expense. 
rite ’ xD . 
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Breakfast Food: tinct: 


A 15c. package (2 lbs.) makes thirty ample breakfasts---five persons 
six mornings. 


Order One Trial Package 


of Ralston Breakfast Food from your grocer now, or send us his name, 
and we will mail you a sample, and convince you of its Delicious, Econo- 
mical and Healthful Qualities. 


eAll Ralston-Purina Cereals sold in ‘‘Checherboard’’ packages. 


PURINA MILLS 


“‘Where Purity is Paramount,”’ 
807 Gratiot Street, St. Louis, Mo. 
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es eX me, 
HAYNES - APPERSON 





is the ONLY Automobile that has been con- 


sistently developed through 10 years of suc- 
cessful experience on American Roads. 














INSTINCT 


A little child’s 

taste is often a 

reliable guide 

to palatable 

and desirable 

food, and it is 

worth one’s 

while to ob- 

serve how the 

little folks take to 
Grape-Nuts, the famous food 
made by the Postum Com- 
pany at Battle Creek, Mich. 


Children eat Grape-Nuts 
freely without addition of 
sugar, for the food has the 
peculiar, mild but epee 
sweet of grape sugar, the 
natural taste either of child 
or adult izes at once 
afood that will agree withand 
richly nourish the system. 
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ALWAYS READY 
FOR USE 





Never 
Requires Crinding 
Will shave for years 
without honing 


Extra Double Concave . . . . 

Two in MorocecoCase . . . 

Four im Morocco Case . . ... § 
Harm round, maki h for 
ty or to Ceri” “88 by eadng Stee 
or from the manufacturer, postpaid. Our 
booklet “Hints to Shavers” with 
Catalogue of Razor Sets, Free. 

Address firm of 


A. &. SILBERSTEIN 








Dep. E, 459% Broadway, New York 
























“A land flowing with milk and honey.” 


CALIFORNIA 
IS THE MECCA. 


Seekers after rest and recreation in 
a bracing climate, amid enchanting 
scenery surrounded by fruits and 
flowers, are going to California this 
winter in greater numbers than ever 
before. 


The way to go is by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES, 


The new trains of thissystem give a 
fine service, fast time and afford every 
convenience and luxury. Inquire of 
ticket agents regarding the new facil- 
ities. 
® Four-Track Series No. 5, “‘ America’s Winter Re- 
sorts” sent free, postpaid, on receipt of a postage 


stamp, by G c H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, Grand entral Station, New York. 
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have been established over 50 YEARS. By our system of 
paymentsovery family in moderate circumstances can own 
a VOSE 


e new piano in your home free of 


o. We take old instruments in exchange and 
expense. 
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PURINA CEREALS 
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DOLLARS WORTH jieeecess 


The famovs Ralston "2.2 eee 


=e 8 622 2. 
Breakfast Food. GOR le a | 


Ny 


The best Whole Wheat 
Flour milled. 

The Ralston qvality of 
high-grade Oats. 


Barley Food for brain 
and brawn. 


Pankakes—svch as you 
have never tasted. 


Hominy Grits as a veg- 
¢etable and cereal. 
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A Month’s Supply 
for a large family. 


. last me HOMINY# 
sacee, FOOU S 
| A Bia = ee 


Ralston 






Y Fo 
THis varie R 


Ne 


G2. packages and a 12-lb. sack all for $1.00) ORDER FROM YOUR GROCER 






PURINA MILLS 
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COMPANYS 
EXTRACT OF BEEF 





















“A Gallon 
of 
Boiled 
Nervous- 
ness.” 


**Not so,"” someone says. 

Ask coffee-users if they are en- 
tirely well. Not half of them are. 

What's the use to slug oneself 
every morning and go through life 
half sick and unable to make 
money and fame. Common sense 


says quit the killing drug and 


USE POSTUM 


It's easy to make the change, and 
it’s nice to be well and happy. 
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The fruition of over three 
score and ten years of in- 
| telligently persistent, care- 
fully directed effort— 
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THE KNABE 


OF TO-DAY 


A thousand and one details 
of piano perfection embodied 
in one harmoniods whole. 


WM. KNABE & CO., 


NEW YORK, 
BALTIMORE, 
WASHINGTON. 




















pihphihbi hihi bbb de hd bd 





“A delight from beginning to end.” 


A WINTER 
ON THE 
PACIFIC COAST 








For an eastern person there is noth- 
ing quite so enjoyable as a winter on 
the Pacific Coast, that country being 
delightful during the winter months 
from Southern ifornia to Seattle. 
It is reached best from the east by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES, 


which form a of all the t 
transcontinental routes, Any New 
York Central ticket Agent will tell 
you about it. 


A copy of No. 5 of the “ Pour-Track Series,” 

“ America's Winter Resorts” will be sent free, post- 

by Ceoree seas il. Daniele, Flee Rettew 9's Kew 

ork Central & Hudson River Railroad, Grand Cen- 
tral Station, New York. 
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PIANOS 


established 
VOS Write for Catalogue, D i . 
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